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TtlE 

PREFACE. 

9 r'T^ IS none of the leaft of my diverfions to iet 
I one part of the world laughing at the 
J. other, yet allfi»n fally (atistoiwith their 
ovm opinions and abilities ; bat I ihall never qttar^ 
rel with any man whofe temper is the rer^rie of 
mine, and enters not into the talb of the (ame pka^ 
Aires. 'Tis as ridicoioas for one to be difebliged at 
another's diiSerent way of thinking, as it is tochal^ 
knge him for having a nofe not of a ihape with his* 
Every man is bom with a particular bent, whidi will 
diicover itfelf in fpite of all oppofition. Mine is ob- 
vious, which, fincelknew, I never inclined to curb; 
but rather encouraged myfelf in the purfuit, diough 
many difficulties lay in my way. . 

Whether poetry be the moft elevated, ddightfnl 
and generous ftudy in the world, is more than 1 dare 
affirm ; but I think ^. Yet I am afraid, when the 
following MifceUany is examined, I ihall not be 
found to deferve the eminent chara&er that belongs 
to the Epic Mailer, whole fire and iiegm is equally 
blended. — ^But Anacrwi^ Horace^ and Waller y were 
poets, and had ibuls warmed with true poetic flame, 
altho' their patience fell fhort of thofe who could 
beftowa number of years on the finiihing one heroic 
poem, and juftly claim the preeminence. 

If I know any faults in my own produdlions, lam 
not fool enough to blaze them : perhaps they may 
be overlooked by the indulgence of my beft friends, 
for whom I write. — ^'Tis not to be doubted that I 
have enemies ; yes, I have been honoured widi three 
or four fatyres, but foch wrctdied ttuff, that fevend 
A 2 C^ 
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of my friends would alledgifi' upon me that I had 
wrojp and publiftied^thcm myfelf (none of the worft 
Pollacks, f own) tt) make the )Vorld believe Fbad 
no foes but fools. Such pedants as confine learning 
to tiue critical underfbnding of the dead lavgoxge^ 
while they are ignorant of the beauties of their 
mother* tongue, do not view me with a friendly eye : 
but I'm even with them, when I tell thein to their 
faces, without blufhing, that I underAand Horace 
but faintly in the original, and yet can feail on his 
beautiful thoughts drefs'd in .5n/(/&;-^and do not 
fee any great occafion for every man's being made 
capable to tranflate the Clailicks, when they are ib 
elegsmtly done to his hand. Nor do I value tho' Dr. 
Bentley heard this : and perhaps it had been no 
worfe for the great Lyrick, that this fame Doctor 
bad underftood the Latin tongue as little as I, — I f 
this paragraph chance to raife a neft of waTps, let 
them read the next to blunt their ftings. 

JWy chearful friends will pardon (a very elTential 
qualification of a poet) my vanity, when, in felfr 
defence, I inform the ignorant, that many of the 
fineft fpirits, and of the higheft quality and dillinct- 
tion, eminent for literature and knowledge of man- 
kind, from an affability which ever accompanies 
great minds, tell me, * They are pleafed with v/hac 

* I have done; and add, That my fmall knowledge 

* of the dead or foreign languages, is nothing to my 

* difadvantage. King Da^id, Horner^ and Virgily 

* fay they, were more ignorant of the5fo/j and Eng- 
^ iifi) tongue, thap you are of HebreiJUy Greeky and 

* Latin : purfue your own natural manner, and be 
' an Original.' One may very eafily imagine, that 
I hear this with abundance of fecret fatisfadlion 
and joy, Th? ladies too are on my fide j they grace 
pay fong with the fw^ettjels of their voices, conn 
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•rer jny Fa&ora,!, .and fmile at my innocent merrjf 
. tile, 

^husJhieUed by the2ra9)e andTair^ 

Mjfaes may envy^ but defpalr. 

That I have expreft my thoughts iii my nativ^ 
dialect, was not only inclination, but the dedfe o{ 
my belt and wifeft friends ; and moft realbnable^ 
lince good imagery, juft fimilies, and all.manner of 
Sngenious thoughts, in a well laid defign, diipofed! 
into numbers, is poetry. — Then good poetry may^ 
be in any language.-r-But fome nations fpeak rough, 
and their words are confounded with a multitude of 
hard confonants, which makes the numbers u^ar- 
monious. Befidcs, their language is fcanty, which 
makes a difagreeable repetition of the iame.\yordSf 
- — Thefe are no defedls.in ours ; the pronunciation 
IS liquid and fonorous, and much fuller than th^ 
'Englip^ of which we are mafters, by being taught 
it in ourfchools, and daily reading it ; which being 
added to all our own native words, of eminent figT 
nificancy, makes our tongue by far the completcft: 
for inftance, I can fay, an emfty koufe, a toom barrel, 
a hfi'head^ and a holloa heart, — Many fach ex- 
amples might be given, but let this one fuffice. 

1 cannot here omit a paragraph or two of a Pre- 
face, wrote by the learned Dr. Stnxel^ to a London 
edition of one of my Paftorals, after he Bas. fald 
fome things very handfomely in my favdur.^n 
behalf of our language he exprefles himfelf thusi 
'7 be follonjcing Poemt if 1 ^fn not mijiaien (for Ifep 
up for no critic) is a true and jufi Pajioralf Abound- 
ing luith thofe beauties^ lAjhicb are either required, 
or are to bt found in the heft eftetmed Paftorals. 

* 7be Scoticifms, ^ybich, perhaps may' offend fome 
ovtr-nice iar, ginje ne'w life and grace to the poetry^ 

* and 
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hifJ Bicome fhiir flace ta well as the Doric S^ieB of 
Theocritus, fo much admired by the beft judges. 
When I mention that tonguiy I bewail my own little 
knowledge ofit^Jmce I meet ^thfo many w^ds and 
fhrafesfi exfreffime of the ideas they are intended to 
reprefent, jt jmall acfuaintance nuith that language^ 
emd our Englifh foets^ will convince any many that 
nve/fend too much time in looking abroaafor trijling 
delicacies, when We may be tteated at borne with a 
more fnbftantialy as Well as a more elegant enter^ 
tas^ment. 

There are ibme of t&e following, whkk we coib* 
ttonljr reckon Englijh poetry, fudi as the Morning 
Intorwewy Content^ Sec. bat all their difference 
from the others is only in the orthography of feme 
words ; fuch zsfrom for frae, bold for bauld, and 
ibme few names of things ; and in thofe, tho' th^ 
words be pnre Engli/b, the idiom or phraicology is 
ftill Scots. 

ThroQghoiit the whole, I have only copied ftont 
nztxare ; and with all precaution have fladied, as far 
as it came within the ken of my ohferfetion and 
memory, not to repeat what has been already faid 
by others, tho' it be next to impoffible ibmetimes 
to (Und dear of them^ efjpedaJily in the little Love* 
plots of a foag.— There are^ towards the end of 
this Mifcellany, five or £x imitations of Horace, 
which any acquainted with that author will pre-* 
iently oblerve. — I have onlyfnatched at his thought 
and method in grofs, and drefs'd them up in Scots^ 
widiont confining myielf to no more or no lefs ; fo 
that t^eie are only to be reckoned a foUowing of 
l(is manner. 

,This is ajl I think needful in defence of my book, 
iod to keep it in eowitenance with a Preface, 
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Ts Mr. AtLAi^ Ram 3 AT, on his 

Poetical Works*; 

T TAIL northern bard ! thou fav'rite of the ^^inc, 
J jI Bright, or as Horace did, or Ftrgil ihine. 
Jn ev^ry part of what thou'ft done we find 
H6w they, and great JpoIIo too, have joined 
To fumiih thee with an uncommon iklU, 
And with poetick fire thy bofoni fill. 

Thy Morning Ihter^vfeiv throughout is fraught • 
Widi tuneful numbers and majeilick thougHt : 
And Celja, who her lover's fuit difdain'd. 
Is by all-powerful gold at length obtain'd* 

When wintry's hoary alpedl m^kes the plains 
Unpleaiant to the nymphs and jovial fwains ; 
Sweetly thou do'fl tny rural coupler call 
To;plearures known within Edind!% \<ralL 

When, Alldn^ thou> for reafons thou know^il Beft, 
Dodm'd bufy Coivpltr to eternal reft : 
What mortal could thine ePgy on him read» 
And not have fworn he was defundl indeed ! 
Yfet, that he might not lofe accuftom'd dues. 
You rous*d him froih the grave to open pews ; 
Such magick, worthy Jllan, hath thy mu(e. 
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Th' experienc'd bawd, in apteft drains thou'fl made 
Early inftruft her pupils in their trade ; >• 

Left when their faces wrinkled are with age, 
They fhottld no; cullies as when young engage, 

A 4 But 



vni On Mr. Ramfay V Poetical fVorks. 

But on our fex why art thoa {o (evere, 

To wifh for pleafurc we may pay (b dear t 

Suppofe that thou had'ft, after cheerful juice. 
Met with a flroUing harlot wond-rous fpruce^ ^ 
And been by her prevaiPd with to refort 
Where claret might be drunk, or, if not, port ; 
Suppofe, I fay, that this thou granted had, . . 
And freedom took with the enticing jade, 
Would'll thou not hope feme artift might be found 
To cure, if ought you ail'd, the fmarting wound ? 

When of the Caledonian garb you fing, 
{Which from Tartana*s diftant clifne you bring), 
With how much force you recommend the plaid. 
To ev'ry jolly fwain, and lovely maid. 
But if, as fame reports, fome of thofe wights. 
Who cantonM are among the rugged heights. 
No breeks put on, Ihould'il thou not them advife, 
(Excuic me, Ramfay ^ if I am too nice) 
To take, as fitting 'tis, fome fpeedy care 
That what fhould hidden be, appears not bare ; 
Left damfeb, yet unknowing, fhould by chance. 
Their nimble ogle t'wards the objeft glance : 
I( this thou do'ft, we, who the fouth poffefs, . 
May teach our females how they ought to drefs ; 
But chiefly let them underftand, 'tis meet 
They fhould their legs hide more, if not their feet. 
Too much by help of whale- bone now difplay'd, 
Ev'n from the duchefs to the kitchen-maid ; 
But with more reafon, thofe who give diftafte. 
When on their uncouth limbs our eyes we caft. 

'Hiy other fonnets in each flanza fhew, 
What, when of love you think, thy miife can do. 

So 
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So movingly thou'ft made the ahi'rous (Wain^ "> 

Wifh on the moor his lafs to meet again, ^ L 

That r, methinks, find an unufual pain. j 
Nor haft thou* chearfol bard, expreft lefs fkill, 
When the briflc lafs you fang o( Patie's-miJi j 

Or Sp/y, whom the lad with yellow hair, ^ 

Thou'ft made in foft and pleafing notes prefer > 
To nymphs lefs handfome, conilant, gay and fair. 3 

In lovely drains kind Nancy you addrefs, 
And make fond IVi/Iy his coy yean poffefs : 
Which done, thou'ft bleil the lad in Nci/y% arms. 
Who long had abfent been 'midfl dire alarms. 
And artfully you've plac'd within the grove, 
JamtHte to hear his miftrefs own her love. 

A gentle care you've found for Sirepbon% breaft. 
By fcornfur-ff^/Zy long deprived of reft. 
And when theblifsful pairs you thus Hav~e crown'd,^ 
You'd have the glafs eo merrily arouwd, > 

To fhake off care, and render fleep more found. ^ 

Who e'er (hall fee, or hath already feen, 
Thofe bonny lines cali'd Cbrifi^s kirk on the Green, 
Muft own that thou baft, to thy lafting praife, 
Deferv'd as well as royal Jambs the bays. 
'Mong other things you've painted to the life, T 
A fot unafUve lying by his wife, S 

Which oft 'twixt wedded folks makes woful ftrife. j 

When 'gainft the fcribbling knaves your pen you 
drew. 
How didft thou la(h the vile prefumptuous crew I 
Not much fam'd-6a^/>r, who had gone before. 
E'er ridicul'd his knight, or Ra/pho more ; 
So well thou'sdone it, equal fmart they feel. 
As if thou'd pierc'd theii hearts with killing fteel. 

^ They 



They tims fubdn'dy you in pathetitk iliymei 
A fubje^t undertook thft's mor^fabllme, 

?f noble thoughts, and wohh difcrcetly join'd, 
hod taught'ft me how I niay contentment find. 
And when to Jd^s fame yon touth'd the lyre. 
Thou fang^ft like one of the feraphick dioir. 
So fmoOthly flow thy nat'ral rural ftrains, 
$b fweetly too, you've made the mobmfUl fWains 
His death lament, what mortal can forbear 
Shedding, like us, upon his tomb a tear. 

Go Oii, fam'd bard, thou wonder of our days. 
And crown thy head with never-fading bays ; 
While grateful Britons do thy lines revere. 
And Y^uc, as they ought, their Firgil here. 

J. BURCHBT. 



To the AuTHoft. 

AS once I view'd a rural (bene. 
With rummer's fweets profuiely wild | 
Such pleafure footh'd my giddy fenibi 
I ravifh'd ftood, while nature finiFd« 

Straight I refolv'd and chofe a field. 
Where all the fpring I might transfer ; 

There flood the trees in equ^ rows. 
Here Flora's pride in one parterre. 

The talk wa^ done, the fweets were fled. 

Each plant had lofi: its iprigbtly air. 
As if they grudg'd to be confinM, 

Or to their will not matched were. 

The 



To the Axf^^o^: xi 

The narrow (cene di/pleas'd my mind. 
Which daily Dill more hoihelygrew : 

At leneth I fled the loathed fight. 
And hy'd me to the fields a-new. 

Here nature wanton'd in her prime ; 

My fancy rang'd the boundlefs wade : 
Each different fight plcas'd with fiirprizc, 

I welcomed back the pleafures paft 

Thos ibme who feel Jpolios rage. 

Would teach their mufe her drefs and time, 

Till hamperM fo wirii rules of art. 
They fihdther ^ite the vital flame. 

The Alk\y chime, die fame dull totitf. 

Their mufe no daring fallies grace. 
But fiifiy held with bit and curb. 

Keeps heavy trot, the' equal pace* 

Bat who takes nature for his rule. 
Shall by het gen'rous bounty ihine ; 

His eafy muie revels at will. 
And ficikes^BCw wonders every line. 

Keep then, my friend, your native guide. 

Never diilrUft- het plentfebod flo^, 
Ne'er lefs propitious will ihe prove 

Than now; but, if ihe can, ftill more. 

C.T. 
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TV. Mr. Allan Ramsay- 

TOO blindly partial to my rative tongue, 
Fond of the fmoothneis oi owx Englijh fong ; 
At firft thy numbers did uncouth appear. 
And (hock'd the affefted nicenefs of the ear. 
Thro' prejudice's eye each page I fee ; 
The' sill were beauties, none were fo to me. 
Yet fham'd at laft, whilll all thy genius own, 
To have that genius hid from me alone ; 
RefolvM to find, for praife or cenfure, caufe. 
Whether to join with all, or all oppofe. 
Careful I read thee o*er and o'er again : 
At length the pfeful fcarch requites my pain j 
My falfe diftafte toinftant plcafures turn'd, 
As much I envy as before 1 fcorn'd : ; 

And thus the error of my pride to clear, 
I iign my honeft recantation here. 

C. BeCKIKGMAM. 



To Mr. All^n Ramsay, ^n the Publication 
of his Poems. 

DEAR Julian f who that hears your drains. 
Can grudge that you (hould wear the bays, 
V^hc.i 'tis fo long fincc Scotia s plains 
Could boaft of fuch melodious lays ? 

What 



fp Mr. Ramfay i?» hisJPoms. xiit 

What tho' the criticks, fnarling curs ! 
. Cry out, your Pegafus wants reins ; 
Bid them provide themfelves of fpurs ; 
Such riders need not fear their brains. 

A mufe that*s healthy, fair and found. 

With noble ardor learlefs halies 
O'er hill and dale ; but carpet- f,round 

Was ay for tender-fcoied beafb. 

E'en let the fuflian coxcombs chufc 

'I heir carpet-ground ; but the green field 

Was held a walk for VirgiPs mufe. 
And Firgil was an unco' chield ! 

Your mufe, upoii her native ftock 

Subiifling, raiTes thence a name ; 
While they are forc'd to pick the lock 

Of other bards, and pilfer fame. 

Oft when I read your joyous lines. 

So full of pleafant jefls and wit. 
So blyth and gay the humour fhines, 

it gives me many a merry fit. 

Then when I hear of Mavg^s charms. 

And Roger tholing fair difdain. 
The bonny lafs my bofopi warms. 

And mickle 1 bemoan the fwain. 

For who can hear the lad complain. 

And not participate and feel 
His arrlefs undiilembled pain, 

yrJ-sfs be h4s a heart of ilcel. 

But 
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But Patters wiles and cunning arts 

Appeafe th' imaging grief. 
Declare him well a clown of parts. 

And bring the wretched wight relief. 

More might be faid ; but in a friend 

Encomiun^s feem but dull and flat. 
The wife approve, but fools commend* 

A Pope's authority for that. 

Elfe certes 'twere in me unmeet. 
To grudge the mufe's utmolt force. 

Or fpare in iuch a caufe my feet. 
To clinch at leail in praife of your's. 

Ja. Arbucxle* 
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With eafy flight o'er painted meadows flies. 
To kifs his flora with a gentle air. 
Who jrields to his en^brace, and looks more &ir. 20 

When from debauch with fp'ritoous juice op* 
prefl. 
The tons of Bacchus flagger home to reft. 
With tatted wigs, foul Inoes, an4 uncocked hats. 
And all bedaubed wxA fpuff their loofe cravats. 

VoL.L B The 




The fun began to fip the morning dew, 
JU D«mM from bis f edlefs pillow flew^ 

> Hti&IaM;lnM»C«&4's check a patch did wouo^r' 
* 'ilpatch high (bated on the bluihing round. 
His painful thoughts ail ragh^'forbid him red, 
And he employM that night as one oppfeit ; 20 
Mufing revenee, ahdho^^to coonteraiine 
The iirongeil force, add «v'rjr deep defign 
Of patches,, fans, of necklaces and ringsi 
Ev'n mufick's pwv'r^ when CeUm plays or fings*^ 

Fatigu'd with ninmng errands all die day, 2^ 
Happy in want of thought his valet lay, 
Recruiting ilrengfll with (locp.^^His mafter calls. 
He ftarts with lock'd-up eyes, and beats the walls, 
A fecond thunder rouies up the fbt^ 
He yawns and mtirmurs curfts thro' his throat : 3^* 
Stockings awry, and biceches-knees unkc'd. 
And buttons dio^miftake their h«les for haile. 
His mafter raves,— -cries, Rt^^t make difpatch. 
Time flies apace. He fiown'd, and look'd his watch ^ 
Hafte, do my wig, ty^t with the carelefs knots, 35, 
And run to Civet's, let him All mv box. 
Go to my laundfeft/fce what makes her ftay. 
And call a coach and bavber in your way. 

Thus orders juftle orders in a. throng : 
kotrer with laden mem'ry trots along. 40 

His errands done ; with brufliet next he rat^ 
Renew bis toM amidft perfuming duft ; 
The yielding comb be leads with artful care. 
Through ci^>k'd meanders of the flaxen hair : 
E'er this performM he's almofl choak'd to death, 45 
The sip k thickea'd^ and he pants for breadi. 

The 
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The travler thw in die N^imftm pliuss 
A confli A with the driving ftncis &St^m* 

Two hours are paft, and Dqmcn is equipt, 
Peniive he ftalks, and meditates thf fight : 
Ann'd cap-a^pet^ in diefs a killing be^u» 
Thrice viewed hisglals, and thrice refoVd to go, 
Flafh'd fall of hope to pveroopie his foe. 
His early pray Vs were all to Paphos fent» 
Th^t Jo^\ ^e3Ja^gh^;cr wpu'd give h^CQufent; « 
Qy'd, Send thy UttUfyn ftnte mj ai4. 
Then took his hat, tript out, and no more faid. 

What lofty thoughts do ibmetimes p\ifh a ipan 
Beyond the verge of his own native fpan ! 
Ka?p low th^ thoughts, fi:ail day, nor boaft thy* 

pow*r; f'' 

Fate will be fate: And fioce there's nothing fui 
Vex not thyfeif too much, but catch 

dous hour. 

The tow'ring lark had thrice his mattins fnog» 
And thrice wefe bells for pious fervice rung* 
In plaids wrap'd up, prudes throng the (acred dome* 
And leave the ^adous petticoat at home : 66 

While (bfteft dreams ieal'd up &ir Cilii^s ^e$» 
She dream? of Damwt and forgets to rife. 
A fportive S)M contrives the lubtile fnare. 
Syiphs know tpe charming baits which catch the fair| 
She ihe ws him handfome, brawny, rich and yoong^ 
With fnuif-box, cane, and fword-knot finely hung^ 
Wdl fltfU'd in ^rs of dangle, tofi and r^p^ 
Thofe graces which the tender hearts entrap. 

Where jfi^lus oh makes law for iuflice |^a&9 7 $ 
And CHAR LES's ftatue (lands in lading brafs, 

£ z Amidft 
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4^ 5lfe Mo R N I N G 1 N tlB R V I E W. - 

Am\d(i a lofty fqaare whicd ftrikes the fight. 
With fpacioin &lM*icks of ftupendoos height ; 
Whoie fablime roofs in clouds adTance io high,. , 
They fcem the watch-tow*rs of the nether Iky ; 80 . 
Where onCtf alas ! where once the three ellates 
Of «S^d/A7*:^s' parliament held free debates : 
Hf re' C^/f/i dwelt, and here did Dumon move, 
Prcfs'd by his rigid fate, and raging love. 

' Tb her apartment fb-aight the daring Twain 85 
Approached, and foftly knocked, nor knock'd in vain. 
The nymph new wak'd iiarts from the lazy down. 
And rolls her gentle limbs in morning-gown : 
But half awake, (he judges it muft be 
Frankal a come to uke hei: mornine-tea ; 90 

Cries, Welcome, coiilin. But fhe (oon b:gan 
To change her vifage when ihe faw a man : 
Her unlixM eyes with various turnings range, 
A^d pale furprize to modeft red exchange : 
Doubtful 'twixt raodefty and love ihe flands, 95 
Then a(k*d the bold impcrtinent's demands. 
Her ftrokes are doublecf, and the youth newfound 
His pains increale, and open ^\^xy wound. 
Who can defcribe the charms of loofe attire ? 
Who can refift the flames with which they fire ? 1 00 
Ah, barbarous maid ! he cries, fure native charms 
Are too too much : Why then fuch flore of arms } 
JMadam, I come, prompt by th' uneafy pains, 
CansM by a wpond from you, and want revenge ; 
A borrow'd pow'r was pofted on a charm : ip^ 

A patch, damnM patch f can patches work fuch haim ? 

He faid ; then threw a bomb, lay hid within 
Love's mortar-piece, the dimple of his chin : 

It 



SJ&^MonKiNG Intervibw. 5 

It inifs'd for once* ihe'lifted up her head, 

Aiad bluih'dafmileytkat ahnoft ftruck himdeady i lO 

Then cunningly retir'dy brat he purfu'd 

Near to the toilet, where the war renew'd. 

Thus the great Fahius often gain'd ^e day 

O'er HanHibal^ by freqnent giving way : 

So warlike Snvrr and fFaiiiue fbmetimes deign'd 1 15 

To (eem defeat* yet certain conqueft gain'd. 

Thus was he led in midft of Celiacs room, 
Speechlefs he flood, and waited for his doom : 
Words were but vain, he fcarce could ufe his breath. 
As round he view'd the iniplementii of death. 1 20 
Her dreadful arms in careleis heaps were laid 
In gay diibrder round her tumbled bed : 
He often to the foft retreat wou'd flare. 
Still wifhing he might give the battle iJiere. 
Stunn'd wiSi the thougnt, his wandering looks did ^ 

ftray, 12 

To where lac'd fhoes and her filk fbckings lay. 
And garters which are never feen by day. 
His dazl'd eyes almofl deferted light; 
No man before had ever got the fight: 
A lady's garters, earth ! their very name, 130 

Tho' yet nnfeen, fets all the foul on flame. 
The royal AW knew well their mighty charms, 
Elfe he'd ne'er hoop'd one round the EngUp arms. 
Let barb'rous honours crown thfc fword and lance, > 
Thou next their King does j9ri//^ knights advance, ^ 
O Garter ! Horn fait qmrnalyfenji, ^ 

O who can all thefe hidden turns relate. 
That do attend on a rafh lover's fate ! 

13*. The Royal Ned.) Edward HI. King of England, who 
cfiabliihed the mod honourable Order of the G arter. 

B } ^ 
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6 the M'ORKIKG iKTKHVIIiWi; 

In deep diftfefs the yooth tuhiM up his eyes. 

As ifto aik affiftance from die ikiet* 140 

The petticoai washangitig ob a pin^ 

Which thbunhicky iWain flared up within : 

His curiolU eyes tcm daringly did rove» 

Around this oval conic vault of love : 

liimfttf al6ne can tdl the pain he fonnd, 145^ 

While his wild fi^t furvey'd fotUdden groand» 

He viewM the ten-fold fence, and gave a groan | 

His trembling limbs be/poke his courage gone : 

Stupid and pale he ftood, like i!atue dumby 

The amber (huff dropp'd from his cardefs thumb. 

Be filent here, iaf Muib, and ihun a plea 

May rife betwixt old Bichrftaj^ znA me ; 

For none may toudi a petticoat but be. 

Damon thus foiM, breathed \Vith a dying tone, 
^ftt ye ponxf*irs xf Idve, elfi I am gone, 1 5 5 

_ le ardent pray'r foon reached the Cyprian grove. 
Heard and accepted by the quecft oflove. 
Fate was propitious too, her ion was by, ^ 

Who 'midft his dread artillei^ did lie f 

01 Flanders lacc, and ttraps 01 curious dye. 1 60 j 
Ot^ Indian muflm fliades the God did loll. 
His head redinM upon a tinfy roll. 

The mother Qoddcfs thns her ion be()K>ke, 
^Tteott muft, mv bo^, afliime the ihape ofShirci, 

* And faap to CtUa's tap ; whence thou may flip 1 6; 
f *rhy paw up to her breaft, and j^ach her lip : 

* Strike deep thy charms, thy pow'rful artdifplay, 

* Tomak^ yotthg Boftton conquelror todky. 

' Thou need not faldh to change thy Ihape, fince 

* Trf^d mofi of brutal fimns to gain fait love ; 1 7^^ 

•Who 



* Who that he might his loud Saturnia eull^ 

• 'For fair Eurvfu\ lake informM a bull. 

She fpoke— «ot quicker does the lamp of day 
Dart on the moantain tops a gilded ray, 
Swifter than light* ning flies before the clap, 1 7^ 
:From Cyprus iSe he reached Celah lap.: 
Now fawns, how wags his tail, .and licks her a^m; 
She hugs him to her breaft, nor dreads the harm. 
So in r'fcanius* ftiapie,:ihe God unfeen 
X>f old deceiy'd the Cartha^wian gueen. ,i%q 

So now the fubtile pow*r his* time elpies, 
And threw two barbed darts in Celiacs eyes : 
Many were broke before he couM.facceed ; 
iBat Uiat of gold flew whizzing through her head : 
Thefe were his laft referve. — When others fail, 1 8f 
Then the refulgent metal muH prevail. 
iBeafare produc'd by money now appears. 
Coaches and fix run rattling in her ears. 
O liv'ry-men 1 /attendants ! houfhold-plate ! 
Court- poRs and vifits! pompous air and iiate ! l^ 
>How can your fplendor eafy acceis jind. 
And gently captivate the fair one's mind ? 
S^ccefs attends, Ct^/V has play 'd his part, 
And funk the pow'rful venom to her heart. 
She cou*d no more, Qie'frcatcbed in the j(har€» I ^ 
Sighing {he fainted in her eafy chair. 
No more ihe (anguine ftreamsin Uuflies ^low* 
But to fupport the heart all inward flow. 
Leaving the cheek as cbld and white as ibow* 
Thus Ci/ia fell, or rather thus did;nfe: 200 

Thus Ekimcm mlKle, or dfe wta made a prize ; 
For both were conquerors, and both did yield, 
.Firft (he, now he, is mafler of the^eld. 

£ 4. o w 
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8 TbeMoKHiuo If^TZKYizn. 

Now he refumed freih life, abandons fear, 

{amps to his limbs, and does more gay appear. 205 
^ot gaming heir when his rich parent dies. 
Not atealot reading Haehtef^ paity-lies. 
Not (oft fifteen on her feet-wa(hine night. 
Not poet when his muie fublimes her night. 
Not an old maid for fome young beauty's fall, 2 1 o 
Not the long tender SHhUr at his call. 
Not huibandmnn in drought when rain defcends. 
Not mifs when Limherb€im his purie extends. 
E'er knew fuch raptures a^ this joyful Twain, 
When yielding, dying Ceiia calm 'a his pain. 21 J 
The rapid joys now in fuch torrents roul. 
That fcarce his organs can retain his foul. 

Vidlor, he's generous, courts the fair's efleem. 
And takes a bafon fiU'd with limpid dream, 
Then from his fingers fbrm'd an artful rain, 2 20 
Which rouz'd the dormant fpirits of her brain, 
And made the purple channels flow again. 
She lives, he (ings; ihe fmiles, and looks more tame: 
Now peace and friendfhip is the only theme. 

Themufe owns freely here fhe docs not know2 2 5 
If language pafs'd between the Btli and Beau^ 
Or if in courtfhip fuch ufe words or no. 
But, fure it is, there was a parley beat. 
And mutual love finilh'd the proud debate. 
Then to complete the peace, and feal the bliis, 230 
He for a diamond ring received a kiis 

?iii. Stibler.) A probationer. 
ii3. Limberham.) A kind keeper. 
«27« Ufe Words.) It being aliedged that the elo^woce i>f 
this fpede lies in the ^le&anc^ of dreis. 

Of 
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Of hcrfoft hand.— N^xt the afpiring youth. 
With eager tranfports prcfs'd her gIo\^]ng mouth; 
So by degrees the eagles teach their young 
To mount on high and flare upon the fun. 235 

A fumptaoos entertainment crowns the war. 
And all rich requiiites are brought from far. 
The table boafts its being from J^pan^ 
Th' ingenious work of fome great arcifan. 
Qbinay where potters coarfeft mould refine, 240- 
That rays through the tranfparent veiTels fhinc ; 
The coftly plates and diflie^ are from thence, 
And A/Hazonia mull her iWeets difpence ; 
To her warm banks our ve/Tels cut the main. 
For the fweet product of her luicious cane. 24^ 
Here Scotia does no coftly tribute bring. 
Only (bme ketdes full of Todian fpring. 

Where Indus and the double Ganges flow. 
On odoriferous plains the leaves do grow. 
Chief of the treat, a plant the boaft of fame, 250 
Sometimes cail'd Greea^ Bohea% its greater name. 

O happiqil of herbs I Who would not be 
P/thagonVd into the form of thee. 
And with hi^h tranfports a£l the part of Tea! 
£ifles on thee the haughty Belles beltow, 2j j 

Whil^ in thy ftreams tneir coral lips do glow ; 
Thy virtues and thy flavour they commend. 
While men, even Beaux, with parched lips attend* 

243. Aoiaxonta.) A famous river in South America, wheaee 
we nave our fugar* 

^47. Todian fpring.) Tod's well, which fapplies the citjr 
with water. 



to Ekgy^MAGGY JottKSTdIi* 

EPILOGUE. 

'J HE cwrtMsdra^n: noiu generous reader fi^^ 

Have ye not read wr/e numbers in a piay f 260 
Sure here rs pUu //««• cimraStr emd Hmt^ 

jlUfinoothly wreugJbt iefg99d/rm Sntiih f^mi. 
I own '/is hut ajfamfU rffKf la^s^ 
Which ajks the einMifimMim iffe^ froije. 

Seftmut 'Mthfreidem, ktymr frwje he amffk, Z64; 
Jnd I mr/e^wiilflf^wyou wetdeximpk. 
Keep uppmrjkce^ altho' dal Craickt fyumt^ 
Jndcry, ^itb eeapty ned^f herd's mtht^ginU: 
^hey onljf mean there's iHfthing thfyoMuJei 
Becmufi thgyjmdmffi n»here thtrds mft rrfifi. 27a 



Xlegy m Magoy Johnston, wba 
ifr^anno J71X. 

AULD ^^«i^^ ttoura » Ikbk ^oe^ 
Let fbuth of 4«ars 4recplike May dew» 
ri'o braw tippooy bid adieu* 

Whicli we with greed 
.Bonded asfall as fiie coa^d brew» 

Butah! ihe^sdeiid. 6 

Maggy JobnOMi lived a(bo«t a mile ibuthward ef £iinbiifgk» 
Jcept a iit ie farm, and hada particular art of brewing a (mall 
fort of ale agreeable to tJhc lafte, very white, clear, and intoii- 
jcarttig, vrtiich made people^ who loved to have a good penny* 
iworth ibr their money, be her freq.uent coftomers. And many 
f <«hett vf every ftktiiui) ^bnedaMi fer 4ttTtrfie*, thMght it «• 
affront to be feen in her bam or yard. 

}L . Anh) R eeky ) A bMoc the country peoplei^ £dinbwgh 
.from the dond of fmoalc or reek that is always impendingover it. 
' 3. t o-braw tippony.) She fold the Sc its piAtj which is near 
.two quarts EngUih^-for two-penct. 

' . 3Eo 



Elegy^MAOGV Jomnston. it 

To tell the truth Aow Maggy dang. 
Of cnilomers ihe had a bang ; 
For lairds and fOuters a' did gan^ 

To drink bedeeiiy. 
The bam and yard was aft fae thf ang. 

We took the green. w 

And there by dizens we lay down. 
Syne fweetly ca'd the healths arowtt. 
To bonny' iafe black or brown^ 

As ive loo^d befl ; 
In bnmpers we dull cares did drown. 

And took our reil. iS 

When In oni- poutch we fand fome clinks. 
And took a turn o'et Bruntsfield^Links^ 
Aften in Maggf^ at {}y-jinks. 

We guzlM Scuds, 
Till we cqn'd fcatce wl &Ie out drinks 

CaitaiF our duds. 24. 

We 

7. Maggy dang.) He ctSng^ or dang, u a pfarale which meana 
to excel or get the better. 

zo. Bmntsfield -Links.) t'ieldft between Edinburgh and 
Maggy*s, where the citiieni cMinooly play at the GowfT. 

ft I. Hy-jintts.) A driinkcn gsne, ornew projed to drink 
and be rich | thas, the queflfor cup is filled to the brim^ thea. 
•ae dTthe compaiiT takta a pair of dice, and after crying Hy- 
jinks, h^ ijitt»w8 them out : the nurtib«r he caAs of points out 
tiit^Hdtt imft drink, he who thrtw, btgihning at hirei^lf 
A«mb«r ohe, and fo roittid till the mimber of the peribn at>ree 
with thdt of tht dice, (Which may fall tipon himfelf if die 
mitWbei-lie trhhm twelve;) then he fets the dice to him, or 
bids hlffl tttot them s he on whote they fall is obliged to drink, 
<» )>ay« itoatl ftrfeitiii^ in money ; then throws, and fo on t 
bttt if he forgets to cry Hy-jtnks, he pays a fprfeiture into th6 
knk. How he on whom it fiSlt to drink, if there be any 
dibig in bihk Wolth drawing, gets it all if he drinks. Then 
with a great deM ^f caotfon he em]f>tfes his cup, fweeps up the 
Iwoey^ tad ordcra the cup to be filled again, and then throws j 

for 



iz Elegy ^uMaccy Johnston. 

We drang and drew, and fill'd again* 
O wow but we were blyth and fain ! 
When ony kad their count miftain, 

O it was nice. 
To hear as a* ay, pike yeV bain 

And fpell ye'r dice. 30 

Fou clofs we usM to drink and tant» 
Until we did baith glowr and gaunt. 
And pifh and fpew, and yeik and maunt. 

Right fwoih I true ; 
Then of auld ftories we did cant 

When we were fou. 36 

When we were weary'd at the gowff*. 
Then Maggy Johnflonz was our howff ; 
Now a' our game^ers may fit dowff» 

Wi' hearts like lead. 
Death wi* his rung raxM her a yowff. 

And fae ihe died. 42 ' 

Maun we be forc'd thy (kill to tine ? 
For which we will right fair rejpine } 
Or haft thou left to bairns of thine 

The pauky knack 
Of brewing ale amaift like wine? 

That gar'd us crack. 48 

for If he err in the articles* he lofes the privilege of drawing 
the money. The articles are, (1) Drink, {4) Draw, (aJ.Fill, 
(4) Cry Hy-jinks, (5) Count juft^ (6) Chufeyour doublet, man, 
viz. when two equal numbers of uie dice is thrown, theperibn 
whom you chufe muft pay a double of ihe common forfeiture, 
and fo muft you ^^hen the dice is in his hand. A rare projeft 
this, and no bobble I can aiTure you ; for a covetous fellow may 
fave money j and g^t himfelf as drunk as he can deiirc in leu 
than an hour^s time. 

29. Pike ye*r Bain.) Ts a cant phrafe, when one leaves a little 
|n the cup, he is advifed to pike his bone,i. e, drink it clean out. 

41. Rax*d her a ycuff.) Reach'd her a blow. 

Sae 



El^y^MAoor Johnston. 13 

Sae brawly did a pode-fcon toaft 
I Biz i' the que^ and flie the froft ; 
I There we gat foa wi' litde coft, 
' And muckle Ipeed^ 

I Now wac worth death> oar foort^s a' loft» 
Since ili^^'s dead. 54. 

Ac fimmer fught I was be fba, 
i Amane the riggs I geed to fpew ; 
I Syne cbwn on a green bawk, I trow 
I I took a nap. 

And ibncht a* night balillilow, 

I As (bund's a tap. 60 

And whan ^ dawn begoad to glow, 
^ I hifil'd up my dizzy pow, 
IFrae 'mang the com like wirricow, 
Wi' bains fae fair. 
And ken'd nae mair than if a ew 

How I came there. 66 

Some (aid it was the pith of broom 
That (he &ovf*d in her mafking-loom. 
Which in our heads rais'd Be a fbom. 

Of (bmc wild feed. 
Which aft die chaping ftoup did toom. 

But fill'd our head. 72 

Bat now fnce 'tis iae that we moft 
Not in the btfk sic pat oar tn^» 

50. Flie the fntt,) Or fright the fioft or coldneft out of it. 
^5. Ac fimmer nisfat, ftc.) the two foUowiog ftansat axe 
• true nairatiYe. 

Oo that Aid place where I *amft brake my haint. 
To be a warning I (etup twa ftains* 
That naoe may ventuxe there as I have done, 
* Voleft «Ht^ firofted naiU he cliakM his ihoen. 

4 ^' But 



U Elegy ^»Joiiii Cowp»f^ 

Bat whan we're anid return to duft^ 

Without remead« 
. Why fhou'd we take it in iifgnft 

That Magf/s dead. J2 

Of warldly comforts flie was tlOtp 
And liv'd a lang and hearty life^ 
Right free of care, or toil, or ftnfe, 

'Tillfliewastele^ 
And ken'd to be a kanny wife 

At brewing a]<^ 64 

Then farewell, Mdgfy, donee and f^U, 
Of 3rewers a' tho«i wr the bell i 
Let a' thy goffie* yelp and yell. 

And withoat feed* 
Guefs whether yeVe in heaven or heU, 

They're furs yo*i« d«id* 90 

E P J T A P H. 
Rare Maggy Johnstoit. 



Elegy on JoHK Cowp^r, Kiri-Trea- 
furor's Man^ aiinp 1714, 

IWairn ye a* to greet and drone, 
John Co-wpet^s dti^t Ohon! OhonI 
To fill his poil^ alake therc^s none. 

That with He fpced 

*Tis neceflary for the illuftation of this Blegpr tf> fifSUf^th . 
to let them 9 little 'wu> the J^ii^o^^tiitf Kirl^^foaiff^ ^d 
his man : the treafurer is diodn £Vl^rjr y^fiXg a citixep rf %^ed 
tor riches and hQ^sSk^ } k^ is vefted wuh a^ ^MolUilB pftw^ to 
feite and imprlibn the ^rU that are too impa^ent tp havp on 
xk^ ffcen gowa before It be hem*d | them he ffri^y^ examines, 

but 
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Coofd fa'r fcaldadry out like %^«| 

BttC npw Ws dead. i 

He was right nacky m hh wa^, 
Jiid eydent Mtlb b« nigbt and day. 
He wi' the lad» his partcoo'd okiy* 

'When rignt (air fleed» 
He gait dem good blll-^fiiller play, 

Sue now lie's dead. i z 

O^whore-hanting he gat hit fill,, ' 
A«d made be't muriy pint and gill : 
Of his bisaw poil he tbou^ght oae ill. 

Nor did nae need, 
Now theymay mak a kirk at|d mill 

0% fince he's dead. i9; 

Aldio' he was nae man of weir. 
Yet mony a ane, wi qaakiag fear,, 

kilt no liberty to ba gnmt?d tJJl a hh s^ccppnt be given of tfjefr 
foCoas they have obliged; It muft be fb : a Hit is trec^uently 
given ibmetioies of a dozen or thereby of married ur unmameeir 
tto^ir tradeis fvliimi they (ccpetly aiMed in running their 
goods i thefe his lordfliip msket p^ tp fgniQ pvrfoff nwqrdif^^ 
t« their abilityi f^f t))e ufo of the fopr : if the lads be obfire^ 
{Kfoos, the Kirk- Sefllons, and worft of all, theAool of re- 
pentance is threatnod 3 a pooiihoicat ^hifihfev of wy fpirit* 
•an bear. 

The treaffirer beiAg cbaj^ged evccy year, nf ver comes to bf: 
|erft£Uy acquainted with the affair 3 but their general fervant 
oontinuing for a loBg,tirne, is more expert at difcpvering fuch 
2erionSy.and the places of their refort, whieh m|ikes him cat^ 
geille to do himfeK and cvikonoen b^th a good or ill turn.' 
John Cowper nuuntainM fhoS poll with a^vity and goo4 (i)c-« 
•e£i for feveral yean. 

5. SaVfcttldudvy.) Inalkifioatoaftcnt-dog, Sa'rfivmSa^^ 
iD«ror Sioelli ^culdiidryaname commonly given M Whoring*. 

I^j^ BiU-mier.) Bvll-filvcr. 
She ra\» the Cow wett.ft#t'd| ip4 took a Qroat. O a Y. 



i6 Elegy ^» John CowPERr 

Durft Icarce afore his face appear* 

But hide their head ; 
The wylie carle he gathered gear. 

And yet he*s dead* 24 

Ay now to feme part far awa, 
Alas he*s gane and left it a' ! 
May be to fome fad whiUiwba 

O' fremit blood, 
*Tis an iU wind that dis na blaw 

Some body good. 30 

Fy upon death, he was to bbme 
To whirle poor %bn to bis lane hame : 
But tho^ his Arfe be caald, yet fame, 

Wi* tout of trumpet, 
ShaU tell how Cwfpn^h awfou name 

. Cou'd file a ftrumpet* 36 

He kcn'd the-bawds and louns fou well. 
And where they us'd to rant and reel. 
He paukily on them cou'd fteal. 

And fpoil their fport i 
Aft they did wiih the muckle de'el 

Might tak him fbr't. 42 

Bat ne*er a ane of them he ipar'd. 
E'en tho* there was a drunken laird 
To draw his fword, and make a faird 

In their defence, 
Jnim quiedy put them in the guard 

To leani mair fen& 48 

There maqn they ly till fober grown. 
The lad netfl day his fault maun own; 

27« Wl^Uiwha of fremit blood.) Whilliwha is a kind of tn 
infinaating deceitful fellow \ Fremit blood, not a-kin, becai^e 
he had then no legitimate hein cf his own body* 

45. Make a faird.) A bui^e like a bul^. 

And 
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Elegy m John CowPir. -17 

And to keep a' things ha(b and, IoMr*n, . 

He minds the poor. 
Sync after a* his ready's flown. 

He damns the whore. 



54 



And Ihe, poor jade, withoutten dip. 
Is fent to L«/^-wynd-fit to fpin. 
With heavy heart and death ing thini^ 

And hungry wame. 
And ilky month a well paid &in, 

To make her tame, 60 

But now they may icoure up and down. 
And fafely gang their wakes arown. 
Spreading their claps throw a' the town, . , ' 

But fear or dread ; 
For that great kow to bawd and lown, 

yohn Co'wper^s dead. 6S 

Shame faw ye'r chandler chafts, O death, . 
For flapping oijohn Cofwper*^ breath ; 
The lofs of him is pablick fkaith : 

I dare well fay. 
To qaat the grip he was right laith 

This mony a day. 72 

POSTSCRIPT. 

OF umquhile John to lie or bann, 
Shaws but ill will, and looks right fhan, 
But (bme tell odd tales of the man. 
For fifty head 

52. He minds the poor. ) Pays huih-money to the treafurer. 

56. Leith-wynd-fit.) The houfe of correftion at the foot of 
Leith-wynd, fuch as Bridewell in London. 

67. Chandler chafts.) l,ean or meager cheeked, when tke 
bones appear like the iides or corners of a candleftick, which 
in Scots we call a Chandler. 

VoL.L C Caiv 



id l^kgy onLvcar Wood. 

Can gi'c their aith they've fccn h#tn g»w» 

Since he was dead. yt 

Keek but up thfbw thcJUxJ^iftg^ile, 
On Sunday morning a wee while. 
At the kirk*<k)or but frae an ifie. 

It will appear; 
But tak good tent ye dinna file 

Ye'r breeks for fear. 84 

For well we wat it is his ghaift, 
\V'ow, wad fome fowk thit can do't heft 
Speak till'ty and hear what it confeit ; 

'Tis a good deed 
To fend a tvand 'ring faul to reit 

Ateang the dead. 90 

Elegy ofi L u c K V Wood in the Canon- 
gate, May 17 1 7. 

OCannigate ! poor dritch hole^ 
What lofs, what croffes does thou thole ! 
London and death gars thee look dfole. 
And hing thy head ; 

Wow, 

77. Seen him gawn.) The common people when they tell 
their tales of ghofb appearing;, they fay> he has been izzvi 
gawn or ftalking. 

79. Stinking ftile.) Oppofite to thi^ place is the door «f die 
church which he attends, being a beadle. 

86. Wow, wad fome ibnk that can do't beft.) 'Tis another 
▼ulgar notion, that a ghoft will not be laid to reft, till fome 
.; prieil fpeak to it, and get account what difturbs it. 

Lucky Wood kept an ale-houfe in the Canongate^ was much 
. ifefpe£bd for hofp itality, bonefly, and the neatnefs both of her 
perfon and houfe. 

3. London and death.) The place of her refidence being the 
greateft fulferer, by the lofs of bur members of parliatheAt, 

. 'wlick 



Elegy ^«LncKY Wood. 19 

Wow, but thott has e*eii a caiilc{ coal 

To blaw indeed. 6 

Hear me ye hills, and every gleii, 
nk craig, ilk cleagh» and hc^low den. 
And echo fhriU, that a' may ken 

The waefou thud 
Be racklefs death, wha came unfenn 

To Lucfy Wood. 12 

She's dead o'er true, fite'c dead and eane. 
Left us and Willie burd alane, 
To bleer and greet, to fob and raane. 

And rugg our' hair, 
Becauie we'll ne'er fee her again '. ' 

For evermair. i8 

She gae'd as fait as a new prin. 
And kept her houiie food and been ; 
Her peuther glanc'd upo' your een . . : 

Like filler plate ; 
She was a doniie wife and clean, 

Without debate* 24 

It did aoegood to fee heriitools. 
Her boord, fire-fide^ and facing tool^; 
Rax, chandlers, ungs, and fire-fhools, 
Bafket wi' bread. 

which London now enjoys, ;nany of them having their houfet 
there, being the fuburb of Edinburgh neareft the king's pa- 
lace ; this with the death of Lucjcy W^ood, vp fv^c^enc to 
xn^/kjn the place rukvous. 

ij. Came u/nrennj or \iiiient for ; there's notj^d^ig e^itra^- 
^ittyin th^^ it beii g his coniim}a cMAom,^]((;§|^i^ JM^ fitw 
iaftances of late iinoe the facing of t;he bubibles. 

14. Willie.) Her hufeanjl WiljUam Wood. 

ft^. Faoiqg tP^.} J^tnv^ {fit pots) a«d ««^0, fi^ Q«(U'<^ ^^ 
the Facers, See !• 29. 

C z Poor 



%o Elegy ^« L u c K y Wo o dJ 

Poor facers now may chew pea-hools, 

Since I^ri/s dead. 30 

She ne*er gae in a lawin faufe, 
Nor floups a £roath aboon the hauie» 
Nor kept dow'd tip within her waws» 

fiut reaming Avars ; 
She never ran four jute, becaufe 

It gee's the batts. 36 

She had the gate fae well to pleaie. 
With gratis beef, dry fiih, or cheefc ; 
Which kept our purfes ay at eafe» 

And health in tift, 
And lent her frefh nine gallon trees 

A hearty lift. 42 

She ga'e us aft hail legs o' lamb. 
And did nae hain* her mutton ham ; 
Than ay at Tuiey when e'er we came, 

A bra' goofe pye. 
And was na that good belly baum ? 

Nane dare deny. 4S 

The writer lads fo well may mind her, 
Furthy was (he, her luck deflgn'd her 
Their common mither, fure nane kinder 

Ever brake bread ; 
She has na left her make behind her, 

But now file's dead. 54. 

29. Poor facers.) The facers were a club of fair drinkers, 
who inclined rather to fpend a /hilling on ale than two-pence 
for meat ; they had their name from a nile they obfervad of 
obliging themfelves to throw all they left in the cup in their 
own faces : wherefore to fave their face and doaths, they pru- 
dently fucIcM the liquor clean out. 

3 1 . She ne'er gae in, &c. ) Ajl this verfe it a fine pi^lwre of 
aa hooeft ale-feller | a Rarity. 

To 



Elegy c» LuGKY Wood. 21 

To the fma' hours we aft fat ftill# 
Nick'd rt)und our toalts and fnifhing mill ; 
Good cakes we wanted ne'er at will. 

The beft of bread. 
Which aften coft us mony a gill 

To Aikenhead, 60 

Cou'd our faut tears like Clyde down rin. 
And had we checks like Corrt^s lin, 
Thet a' the warld might hear the din 

Rairfrae ilk head; 
She was the wale of a' her kin. 

But now (he's dead. 66 

O Lucky Woedy 'tis hard to bear 
The lofs ; but oh ! we maun forbear : 
Tct fall thy memory be dear 

While blooms a tree. 
And after ages bairns will fpear 

'Bout thee and me. 72 
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EPITAPH. 

yEneath this fod 

^ Lies Lucky Wood, 

Whom «' men might put faith in ; 

Wha ivas na fijueer^ 

While Jhe 'wirtn^d herey 

To cramm our nuamesfor riaithing, 

60. To Aikenhead.) The Nethcr-bow porter, to whom 
Lucky *s cuftomers were often obliged for opening the port for 
them, when they ftaid out *till the imall hours after midnightx 

62. Like Corra's lin.) A very high precipice nighLanerk^ 
over which the river of Oyde falls, makijs£ a great n«iie, 
which is heard feme miles off. 

C 3 LWCKY 
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LucKV SpfiNCE'j hjl Advice. I 

THREE times the car line grait^d and rifted^ 
^henJVae the cod her pcwjhe lifted ^ 
In batvdy policy nvell gifted, 

Whenjhe nonufaun^ 
That deafk v^e lak^ *wad he Jhified^ 
She thus hegan : 

MY loving laffes, I maiin leave ye. 
But dinna wi' ye'r greeting grieve me. 
Nor wi* yoyt di'auftts and droning deave me. 

But bring's a gill ; 
for faith, my bairns, ye iliay believe me, 

'Tis 'gainft my will. i z 

O black-ey'4 Be/s and itii<n-mou'd Meg, 
0*er good to work or yet to beg ! 
Lav funkots up for a fair kg. 

For whan ye fail, 
Ycx face will not bew^rth a feg. 

Nor yet ye*r tail. iS 

When e'er ye meet a fool that's fow, 
That ye'rea maiden gar him trow. 
Seem nice, but flick to him like glew ; 
And whan fet down. 

Lucky Spence, a famous bawd who flouriHied for feveral 
years about the beginning of the eighteenth century ; fhe had 
b^r lodgings near Holyrobd-houfe ; ihe made many a benefit- 
h!ght to herfelf, by putting a trade in the bands of young laiTes 
that had a little pertnets, ftrong paiTions, abundance of lazi- 
ncfs^ and no fore- thought. 

13. Mim-nlfoa^d.) £xptd^ an affcAcd modefty, by apre- 
cifenefs about the mouth. 

Drive 



Drive at the Jangp tPJ be fpew, 
* Syn \€Vl deep foun. 24 

Whan he's aflcep, tben dive and datck 
Hm ready ca(h, his rings or watch ; 
And gin he likes to light his match 

At your fpunk-box, * 
Ne'er ftand to let the fumbling wretch 

E'en take the pox. " 30 

Cleck a' ye can be hoak or crook, 
R}-p ilky poutjch frae ttook to nook ; 
Be fure to truff his pocket book, 

Saxty pounds ^cats 
Is- nae deaf nits : in little bouk 

1 je great bank-notes. 36 

To get a mends of whindging fooli, . 
Tbet*s frighted for repenting-llools, 
Wha often, whan their metal cools, 

Turn fweer to pay. 
Gar the kirk-boxie hale the dools 

Anither day. 42 

But dawt red coats, and let them fcoup. 
Free for the fou of cutty ftoup; 

27. Light his match, &c ) I could give a Jarge annotation 
on this fentence, but do not incline to explain every thing, left 
I difoblige future crtticks, by leaving nothing for them to do. 

35. Is nae deaf nits,) or empty nuts; this is a negative 
manner of faying a thing is fubftantial. 

37. To' get a mends.) To be revenged j of whindging fools, 
fieliows who wear the wrong fide of their faces outmoft, pre- 
tenders to fan6lity, who love to be fmuggling in a corner. 

40. Oar the kirk-boxie hale the dools.) Delate them to the 
kb-k-treafurer. Hale the dools, is a phrafe ufed atii90t-b*ll, 
where the party that gains the goal or dool, is iaid to hail it or 
win the game, and fo draws the flake. 

44. Cutty iiottp,) Little pot, i; e. a gill of brandy. 

^ C 4' To 



24* Lucky SpenceV laft Advice. 

To gee them up, ye need na hope 

E'er to do well : 
They'll rive yc'r brats and kick your doup. 

And play the deel. 48 

There's ae fair crofs attends the craft, 
That curll corredion-houfe, where aft 
Vild hangy's taz ye'r riggings faft 

Makes black and blae. 
Enough to pit a body daft; 

But what'U ye (ay. 54 

Nane gathers gear withoutten care, 
Jlk plcafure has of pain a Ikare ; 
Suppofe then they iliould tirle ye bare. 

And gar ye like. 
E'en learn to thole ; 'tis very fair 

Yt^rt nibour like. 60 

Forby, mylooves, count upo' lofTes, 
Ye'er milk-white teeth and cheeks like rofes. 
Whan jet-black hair and brigs of nofes 
Faw down wi' dads 
To keep your hearts up 'neath fic croffes. 

Set up for bawds. 66 

. Wi' well-criih'd loofs I hae been canty. 
Whan e'er the lads wad fain ha'e faun t'ye ; 
To try the auld game Taunty Raunty. 

Like coofers keen. 
They took advice of me your aunty. 

If ye were clean. 72 

51, Hangy*staz.) If they perforin not the talk affigned 
their, they are whipt by ihe hangman. 

54. But what*ll ye fay.) The emphafis of this phrafe, like 
many othej'S, cannot be underftood but by a native. 

Then 



Lucky Spence'j laji Advice. 25 

Then up I took my filler ca. 
And whiiird benn whiles ane, whiles twa ; 
&oan*d in his lug, that there was a 

Poor country Kate^ 
As hale/bme as the wall of Spaivy 

But unka blace. 7S 

Sae whan e*er company came in. 
And were upo' a merry pin, 
I Aide away wi' little din. 

And muckle menfe. 
Left confcience judge, it was a' ane 

To Lucky Spence. S4 

My Bennifon come on good doers. 
Who fpend their cafh on bawds and whores ; 
May they ne*er want the wale of cures 

For a fair fnout : 
Foul fa' the quacks wha that fire fmoors. 

And puts nae out. 90 

My malifbn light ilka day 
On them that drink, and dinna pay. 
But tak a fnack and rin away ; 

May't be their hap 
Never to want a Gonorrhea, 

Or rotten clap. 9^ 

74* And whiftled benn.) But and Benn fignlfy different ends 
or rooms of a houfe j to hang But and Benn, is to go from one 
end of the houfe to the other. 

75. Roun*d in his lug.) Whifper'd in his ear. 

83. Left confcience judge.) It was her ufual way of vindi- 
cating herfelf to tell ye. When company came to her houfe, 
cou*d flic be fo uncivil as Co turn them out ? If they did any 
bad thing, faid (he, between GOD and their confcience bc't. 

S8. Fire fmoors.) Such quacks as bind up the external fymp* 
loms of the pox, and drive it inward to the ilrong holds, 
whence it is aoc fo eafily expelled. 

Lafi 



26 Tart A N A,cr /i6tf Pl A I D. 

Lafs gi'e us in anitber gill, 
A mutch ken, Jo, let's tak oor fill ; 
Let death fyne regiftrate his bill 

Whan I want ienfe, 
ni flip away with better will. 

Quo' Lticiy Sfenre, I02 
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YE Caledonian beauties, who have long 
Been both the mufe. and fubjedt of my fong, 
Affift your bard, who in harmonious lays 
Defigns the glory of your Plaid to raife : 
How my fond bread with blazing ardour glows, 5 
When e'er my fong on you juft praife beftows. 

Phabus^ and his imaginary nine. 
With me have loft the title of divine; 
To no fuch (hadows will 1 homage pay, 
Thefe to my real mufes fhall give way : 10 

My mufes, who on fmooth meandering Tnueed^ 
Stray through the groves, or grace the clover mead ; 
Or thefe who bathe themfelves where haughty Clyde 
Does roaring o'er his lofty cat'rafls ride ; 
Or you who on the banks of gentle ^ay 15 

Drain from the flowers the early dews of May^ 
To varnilh on your cheeks the crimfon dy. 
Or make the while the falling fnow outvy : 
An J you who on Eciinas ftreeis difplay 
!Mil!jons of matchlefs beauiies every day ; 20 

Jnfpir'd by you, what poet can defire 
To warm his genius at a brighter fire I 

5 ^ 



j Ta RT Ana, ^ /fer Pl A r D* 17 

I iing the Plaid, and iinr widi all my fkill, 
Motfnt then, O fancy, ftandard to my will ; 
Be ftrong each thought, run fofc each happy line»25 1 
I That graccfulnefs and harmony may fhise, v 

I Adapted to the beautiful defign. 3 

I Great is the fubje£t, vail th' exalted theme. 
And (hall fland fair in endlefs rolls of fame. 

The Plaid's antiquity comes firll in view, 30 

I Precedence to antiquity is due : 

I Antiquity contains a certain ipell. 
To make ev'n things of little worth excell ; 
To fmallefi: fubje^U gives a glaring dafh, 
Proteding high-born idiots from the lalh : 35 

Much more 'tis valu'd, when with merit plac'd. 
It graces merit, and by merit's grac'd, 

O firft of garbs I garment of happy fate ! 
So long employed, of fuch an antique date; 
Look back fome thoufand years, till records fail, j^o 
And lofe themfclves in fome romantic tale, 
We'll find our godlike fathers nobly fcorn'd 
To be with any other drefs adom'd ; 
Before bafe foreign faihions interwove. 
Which 'gainft their int'reft and their brav'ry ftrove. 
Twas they could boaft their freedom with proud 

And arm'd in fteel defpife the fenate's doom ; 
Whil'ft o'er the globe their eagle they difplay'd. 
And conquered nations proftrate homage paid. 
They only, they unconquer'd ftood their ground, 5a 
And to the mighty empire fixt the bound. 
Our native prince who then fupply'd the throne. 
In Plaid arrayed magnificently (hone : 
Nor{eem*d his purple, or his ermine lefs, 
Tho' covered by the CukJonian drefs. 5 5; 

In 
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In this at cooit the thanes were gayly dad. 

With this the fhepherds and the hinds were glad. 

In this the warrioi' wrapt his brawny arms. 

With this oar beauteous mothers veil'd their charms ; 

When ev'iy' youth, and every lovely maid 60 

Deemed it a Dejbabille to want their Plaid, 

heav'ns ! how chang'd ? h.jw little look their 
race ? 

When foreign chains with foreign modes take place ; 
When Eajl and VVeftt^n-hdies muft combine 
.To deck the fop, and make the gewgaw (hine. 65 
Thus while the Greiian troops in Perfia lay. 
And learn'd the habit to be ibft and gay. 
By luxury enerv'd, they loft the day. 

1 aflc'd Farell, what foldiers he thought beft ? 
And thus he anfwer'd to my plain requeft; 70 

* Were I to lead batallions out to war, 

* And hop'd to triumph in the victor's car, 

* To gain the loud appliufe of worthy fame, 
< And columns raised to eternize my name, 

* rdchoofe had I my choice, that hardy race 75 

* Who fearlefs can look terrors in the face ; 

« Who 'midft the fnows the belt of limbs can fold 

* In Tartan Plaids, and fraile at chilling cold : 

* No ufelefs trafh fhould pain my foldier's back. 

* Nor canvas-tents make loaden axles crack : 80 

* No rattling filks I'd to my ftandards bind. 
« But bright Tartana's waving in the wind; 

* The Plaid alone fliould ail my enfigns be, 

* This army from fuch banners would not ilie. 

* Theie, thefe were they, who naked taught the way 

* To fight with art, and boldly eain the day,' 86 
Ev'n great Gufta<vus ftood himfelf amaz'd. 
While at their wondVous ikiH and force he gaz'd. 

With 
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With inch brave troops one might o'er Europe run. 
Make out whsitRichiieu fram'd, and Lewis had begun. 



Degenerate Men ! now ladies pleaie to fit. 
That 1 the Plaid in all its airs may hit. 
With all the powers of ibftneii> mixt with wit. 
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While (corching Titan tawns theihepherd's brow. 
And whifUing hinds fweat lagging at the plow : 95 
The piercing beams Bntciaa can defy, 
Not fun-burnt fhe's^ nor dazzl'd is her eye. 
Ugly's the maik, the fan*s a trifling toy 
To ftill at church fome girl or reltlefs boy. 
Fix*d to one fpot's the pine and myrde fliades, 1 00 
But on each motion wait ch' umbrellian Plaids, 
Repelling duft when winds difturb the air. 
And give a check to every ill- bread ftare. 

Light as the pinions of the airy fry. 
Of larks and linnets who traverie the fky, loj 

Is the Tartana, fpun ft) very fine. 
Its weight can never make the fair repine. 
By raifing ferments in her glowing blood. 
Which cannot be efcap'd within the hood : 
Nor does it move beyond its proper fphere, 1 1 o 
But lets the gown in all its ihape appear ; 
Nor is the ftraightnefs of her waift deny'd 
To be by every ravifh'd eye furvey'd. 
For this the hoop may (land at largelt bend, 
It comes not nigh, nor can its weight oiFend. 1 1 j; 

The Hood and Mantle make the tender faint ; 
Tm pain*d to fee them moving like a tent. 
By heather Jenny in her blanket drefl:, 
The Hoodzxid Mantle fully are exprell; 

Which 



JO T A R T A N A, AT /i^r P £ A I D.' 

Wbkh round her neck with rags h firmly bounds 
While heather befoms load ike icreams arottad. 1 21 

Was goody Strode fo great a pattern, fay ? 
Are ye. to follow when fuch lead the way f 
But know each fair who Ihall this Sur tout afe. 
You're no more U9ts^ and ceafe to be my mufe. 

The fmootheft labours of Ae Perfian loom 
Liii'd in the Plaid, fetofFthe beauty's bloom \ 
Faint is the glofs, nor come the colours nigh. 
The' white as milk, or dipt in fcarlct-dy. 
The lilly pluckt by fair Pringella grieves, 1 30 

Whofe whiter hand outftiines its fnowy leaves : 
No wonder then white filks in our eiieem, 
Match'd with her fairer face, thfy fuUy'd fccm. 

If Ihining red Camphellah cheeks adorn, 
Our fancies llraight conceive the blulhing morn ; 
Beneath whofe tbwn the fun of beauty lies, 
Nor need we light but from CamifeUa*^ eyes. 

If lin'd widi green Stuarias Plaid we view. 
Or thine Ramfeia edg'd around widi Wuc ; 
One fhews the fpring when nature is moil kind, 140 
The oiherheav*o, whofe fpangles lift the mind. 

A garden-plpt enrich'd with ehofen flowers. 
In fun-beams balking after vernal (bowers. 
Where lovely pinks in fweet confufion rife. 
And amaranths and eglintines furprife ; 
Hedg*d round with fragrant brier and jeflamine, 
The rofie thorn and variegated green ; 
Thefe give not half that pleafure to the view, . 
As when, Firgufia^ mortals gaze on you : 

Yob 
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I You raife o*ir winder, ^nd our love engage, 150 
Which makes us curfe, and yet admire the hedge ; 
The filk and Caitan hedge, which doth confpire 
With you to kindle love's foft fpreading fire. 
How many charms can every fair one boafl ! 
How oft's our fancy in the plenty loft ! 15 

Thefe more remote, thefe we admire the moft. 
What's too famtJiar often we defpife. 
But rarity makes Hill the value rife. 






If Soi himfelf (hou'd fhine through all the day. 
We doy, and lofe the pleafure of his ray : . 160 
But if behind kim^ marly cloud he ileal. 
Nor for fometime his radiant head reveal, 
With brighter charms his abfence he repays. 
And every fun- beam feems a double blaze. 
So when the fair their dazzling luftres fhroud, 1 65 
And difappoint us with a tartan cloud. 
How fondly do we peep with vviihful eye, 
Tranfported when one lovely charm we fpy ? 
Oft to our coft, ah me ! we often Hnd 
T&e DOwer of love ftrikes deep, tho' he be blind j 
Perch d on a lip, a cheek, a chin, or fmile. 
Hits with furprize, and throws young hearts in jaiL 

From when the cock proclaims the rifing day. 
And milk-maids fing around fweet curds and whey ; 
'Till grey-ey'd twiljght, harbinger of night, 175 
Purfues o'er iilver mountains finking light, 
1 can unwearied from my cafements view 
The Plaid, with fomething ftiil about it new. 
How are we pleas'd, when with a handfome air 
We fee Hephurna wCilk with eafy care ? 1 So 

176. Silver mountains.) Ochel hiih. 

One 
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Ooe arm half-circles roand her /lender waift» 
The other like an ivory pillar plac'd. 
To hold her Plaid around her modell face. 
Which faves her blufhes with the gayefl grace : 
If in whire kids her taper fingers move, 185 

Or unconfin'd jet thro' the fable glove. 

With what a pretty a*Slion Kettha holds 
Her Plaid, and varies oft its airy folds ; 
How does that naked fpacc the fpirits move. 
Between the rufH'd lawn and envious glove ? 190 
We by the fample, tho' no more be feen. 
Imagine all that's fair within the fkreen. 

Thus bells in Plaids veil and diiplay their 
charms. 
The love-fick youth thus bright Humea warms. 
And with her graceful mein her rivals all alarms, 

The Plaid itfelf gives pleafure to the light. 
To fee how all its fetts imbibe the light ; 
Forming fome way, which even to me lies hid. 
White, black, blue, yellow, purple, green and red. 
Let Ne<wton^s royal club through prifms ftare, 200 
To view celeftial dyes with curious care, 
ril pleafe myfelf, nor fhall my fight aik aid 
Of cryflal gimcracks to furvey the plaid. 

How decent is the Plaid when in the pew. 
It hides th' inchanting fair from ogler's view. 205 
The mind's oft crowded with ill-tim'd delires. 
When nymphs unvail'd approach the facred quires. 
Even lenators who guard the common weal, 
Their minds may rove; — Are mortals made of ileel ? 
The finiflit beaux Hand up in all their airs, z i o 

And (earch our beauties more than mind their prayers. 

The 



} 
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The wainfcot forty-fix's are perplext 
To be eclips'd, fpite makes them drop the text. 
The younger gaze at each fine thing they fee ; 
The orator himielf is icarcely fret . 215 

Ye then who wou'd your piety exprefs. 
To iacred domes ne'er come in naked drefs. 
The power of modefty fhall ftill prevail ; 
Then Scotian virgins ufe your native vail. 

Thus faf young Cofmel read ; then ftar'd alid ciirft. 
And afict me very gravely how I durft 221 

Advance fuch praifes for a thine defpisM ? 
He iiniling, fwore I had been iU advis'd. 

To you, (aid I, perhaps this may feem true. 
And numbers vad, nor fools may fide with you : 22 j 
As many fhall my fentiments approve ; 
'fell me what's not the butt of fcorn and love ? 
Were mankind all agreed to think one way. 
What wou'd divines and poets have to fay ? 
No enfighs wou'd on martial fields be fpread, 230 
And Corpus Juris never wou'd be read : 
We'd need no councils, parliaments, nor kings, 
Ev'n wit and learning woU'd turn filly things. 
You mifs my meaning (till, I'm much afraid, 
1 Wou*d not have them always wear the Plaid. 235 

Old Salefns royal (age, of wits the prime, 
Said, For each Thirty there 'uas a proper Time. 
Night's but Aurora's Plaid, that ta'en away» 
We lofe the pleafure of returning day ; 
Ev'n through the gloom, when view'd in fparkling 
flcies, 240 

Orbs (carcely feen, yet gratify our eyes : 
So through Hamilla*^ op'ned Plaid, we may 
Behold her heavenly face, and heaving milky way. 

Vol. I. D Spaniji^ 
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Spanijb referve, jom'd with a GaiUc air, 245 

•It managed tvrell, becomes the Scotian hAv* 

Now you fay well, faid he ; but when^s the time 
That they may drop the Plaid without a crime ? 

Then I, 
liCll, O fair nymphs, ye lhou*4 our patience tire. 
And flarch reA;rve extineuiAi gen'rous fire ; 
Since heaven your foft victorious charms defign'd 
To form a linoothnefs on the rougher mind : 25 f 
When from the bold and noble toils of war. 
The rural cares, or labours of the bar; 
From thefe hard dudies which are learn'd and grare. 
And fome from dang'rous riding o'er the wave i 25 5 
The Caledonian manly youth refbrt 
To their Edinay love's great mart and port. 
And crowd her theatres with all that grace' 
Which is peculiar to the Scotian race ; 
At concert, ball, or fome fair's marriage-day, 26cr 
O then with freedom all that's fweet difplay. 
When beauty's to be judg'd wiihoiJt a vail. 
And not its Power? mrt out as by retail. 
But wholefale, all at once, to fill the mind 
With fcntiments gay, foft, and frankly kind ; 265 
Throw by the Plaid, and like the lamp of day, 
When there's no cloud to intercept his ray, 
So (hine Maxel a, nor their cenfure fear, 
Who, jdaves to vapours, dare not fo stppear. 

On Ida's height, when lo the royal fwain, 27a 
To know who ihould the prize of beauty gain, 
yihve fent his two hit daughters and his wife. 
That he might be the judge to end the ftrife : 

Hfrntet 
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Sermes was guide, they found him by a tree, y 
And thus they fpake with air divinely free, 275 > 
Sajty Paris, luBicb Ufaireft of us three, J 

To Jo've's high queen, and the celeftial maids, 
&e he wou'^a pafs his fentence, cry'd. No Plaids, 
Quickly the goddeifes obeyM his call. 
In fimple nature*s drefs he view'd them all, 280 
Then to Cyth*rea gave the golden ball 



\ 



Great cridcks haU! otir dread, whofe love or 
hate. 
Can with a frown, or (mile, give verfe its fate ; 
Attend, while o'er this field my fancy roams, 
I've fbmewhat more to fay, and here it comes. 2^^ 

When virtue was a crime, mTaucred's reign. 
There was a noble youth who wou'd not deign 
To own for ibvereign one a ilave to vice. 
Or blot his confcience at the highefl price ; 
Por which his death's devis'd wich helliih art, 290 
To tear from his warm breaft his beating heart. 
Fame told the tragick news to all the fair, 
Whofe numVotts iighs and groans bound through 

the air : 
All mourn his fate, tears trickle from each eye, 
'Till his kind iiltcr threw the woman by ; 295 

She in his flead a gen'rous ofF'ring (laid. 
And he, the tyrant baulk'd, hid in her Plaid. 
So when jEnsas with AckilUi ft rove, ^ 

The goddefs mother ha.fted -from above, > 

Well feen in fate, prompt^y^Jnaternal love, 300 j 
Wrapt him in mi ft, and wkrded off the blow 
That was de£gnM him by his valiant foe. 

jaL^%* Homer* 
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I of the Plaid could tell a hundred tales 1 
Then hear another, fince that ftrain prevaib. 

The tale no records tell, it is fb old, 305 

It happen'd in the cafy age of gold ; 
When am'rous Jove^ chief of tn' 0/ympian gods, 
Paird with Saturmot came to our abodes, 
A beauty-hunting ; for in thefe ibft days, ^ 

Nor gods nor men delighted in a chace 3 > o > 

That wou'd deftroy, not propagate their race. S 
Beneath a fir-tree in GUntanarh groves, 
Where, e'er gay fabricks rofe, fwains fung their loves, 
Jrh lay fleeping in the open air, 
A bright Tartana vail'd the lovely fair ; 315 

The wounded god beheld her matchlefs chann9. 
With earned eyes, and graip'd her in his arms. 
Soon he made known to her, with gaining ikill. 
His dignity, and import of his will. 
&t'eak thy defirCf the divine monarch faid ; 320 
Make me a gi^ddejs, cry'd the Seotian maid. 
Nor let hard fate berea've me of my Fluid, 
Be tbou the hand-maid ti my mighty queem^ 
Said Jove, and to the nuorld he often feen 
With the celeftial ho*w, and thus appear 3:25 

C/adivith thefe radia.t colours as thy 'wear. 

Now fay, my mufe, ere thou forfake the field, 
, What profit does the Plaid to Scotia yield ? 
Juftly that claims our love, elleem and boafl. 
Which is produc'd within our native coafl. 330 
On our own mountains grows the golden fleece, 
Kicher than that which Ja on brought to Greece : 

311. Glentanar's groves,) A large \\rpod in the north ef 

ScotlaJiKi. 

A 
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A beneficial branch of MiWs trade. 

And the firft parent of the Tartan Plaid* 

Our fiur ingenious ladies hands prepare 335 

The equal threads, and give the dyes with care : 

Thottfands of artiils fullen hours decoy 

On rattling loomf, and view their webs with joy. 

May (he be curft to ilarve in Frogiand Fens, 
To wear a Fala ragg'd at both the ends, 340 

Groan ftill beneath an antiquated Suit, 
And die a maid ntf/ty-^fi've to boot ! 
May (he turn quaggy Fat, or crooked Dwar/, 
Be ridicuPd while primm'd up in her Scarf; 
May Spleen 9nd Spite iUll keen heron the Fret, 345 
And live till (he eutb've her beauty's date ; 
May all this fall, and more than I have faid. 
Upon that fVench who difregards the Plaid. 

But with the fun let cv'ry joy arife. 
And from foft flumbcrs lift her happy eyes ; 350 
May blooming youth be iixt upon her face* 
'Till (he has feen her fourth defcending race ; 
Bieft with a mate with whom (he can agree. 
And never want the fineft of Bohea : 
May ne'er the Mifer^i fears make her afraid, 35^ 
Who joins with me, with me admires the Plaid. 
Let bright Tartana^s henceforth ever fhipe. 
And Caledonian goddciTes enfiirine. 

Fair judges, to your cenfure I fubmit. 
If you allow this poem to have wit, 360 

Pil look with {corn upon thefe mufty fools. 
Who o ly move by old worm eaten rules. 

340. Fah.) A little fquare cloth wore by the Dutchwomen, 
D ^ But 
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Bat with th' ingenioas if my labburs take^ 

I wi(h them ten times better for their fake ; 

Who (hall efteem this vain, are in the wrong ; 

I'll prove the moral is prodigious fbong : 

I hate to trifle, men (hould a6t like men» 

And for their country only draw their fword an4 p6ii« 
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ni haffy Lover*s Rifle^ions. 

TH E lad time I came o*tt the moor, 
I left my love behind me ; 
Ye powers ! what pain do f endure^ 

When ^h ideas mind me : 
Soon as the ruddy mom difplay'd 

The beaming day enfuing, 
I met betimes my lovely maid, 
In fit retreats for wooing. # 

Beneath the cooling fhade we lay, 

Gazino^ and chaiUy (porting ; 
We kifs'd and promis'df time away^ 

Tai night fpread her black curtain, 
I pitied all beneath the ikies, 

£v*n kings, when (he was nigh me ; 
In raptures I beheld her eyes. 

Which cou'd but ill deny me. 1 6 

Shou'd I be calPd where cannons roar, 

Where mortal (leel may wound me» 
Or cafl upon fome foreign fhore, , 

Wlicre dangers may furround me ; 

Y«t 
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Yet hopeft again to fee my love. 

To feaft on glowing kifTes, 
Shall make my cares at diftance move^ 

la profpea of f^ch hliScs. 24 

In all my (cml there'« not one place 

To let a rival enter ; 
Since fhe exceils in ev^ry grace* 

In her my love (hall center. 
Sooner the (eas (hall ceafe to flow* 

Their waves the Jips (hall cover. 
On Greenland ice (hall rofes grow* 

Befbre I ceafe to lore her. js 

^e next time I go o'er the moor 

She (hall a lover (ind me. 
And that my faith is firm and pure, 

Tho' I left her behind me : 
Then Hymn's iacr^d bonds (hall chain 

My heart to her fair bofom, 
There, while my being does remain. 

My love more frclh fhaU UoiTom. 40 



TbeLfifsof?i.ATin*s MilL 

THE lafsofP^r/Vsmill, 
So bonny, blyth and gay. 
In fpite of all my fldll. 

She dole my heart away. * 
When tedding of the hay 

Bare-headed on the green* 
Love *midft her locks did play. 

And wanton'd in her een. % 

D 4 Her 
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Her arms white, round and fmoothy 

Breafts rifing in their dawn. 
To age it wou'd give youth, 

To prefi 'cm with his hand. 
Thro' all my fpirits ran 

An extafy of blifs. 
When I fudi fweetnefs fund 

Wrapt in a balmy kifs. i6 

Without the he}p qf art. 

Like flowers which grace the wi)d, 
She did her fweets impart. 

When e'er (lie (poke or fmil'd. 
Her looks they were fo mild. 

Free from afledled pride. 
She me to love beguil'd ; 

I wilh'd her for my bride. z^ 

O had I all that wealth 

Hopeton'l high moantains £11^ 
Infur'd long life and health. 

And pleafure at piy wil| ; 
rd promife and fulfill. 

That none but bonny fhe. 
The lafs ofPeafie's mill, 

Shou'd fhare the fame wi' me. 32 



Delia. To the. Tune ofy Qrecn-flecves. 

YE watchful guardians of the fair. 
Who IkifF on wings of ambient air. 
Of my dear Delia take a care, 

26. Hopeton^s high mountains.) Thirty-three miles fouth- 
weft of Edinburgh, where the right hoBOurable the Earl oi 
Hopeton*8 mines of gold and lead are. 

Ana 
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And reprefent her lover 
With all the gaiety of yoath» 
With honour, juftice, love and truth. 
Till I return, her paffions (both 

Fpr me, in whifpers move her. Jf 

Be careful, no bafe fordid flave. 
With foul funk in a golden grave. 
Who knows no virtue but to feve. 

With glaring gold bewitch her. 
Tell her for me ihe was defign*d. 
For me who know how to be kind. 
And have more plenty in my mind. 

Than one who's ten times richer, 16 

Let all the world turn upfide-down. 
And fools run an eternal round. 
In queft of what can ne'er be found, 

I'o pleafe their vain ambition. 
Let little minds great charms efpy 
.]n (hadows which at didance lie, 
Whcfe hop'd-for pleafures when come nigh. 

Prove nothing in fruition. 24 

But, caft into a mold divine. 
Fair Deita does with luib-e fhine. 
Her virtuous foul's an ample mine. 

Which yields a conftant treafure. 
Let poets in fublimefl lays. 
Employ their fkill her fame to raife ; 
liCt foiis of mufick pafs whole days. 

With well-tun*d reeds to pleafe her. 32 

7Af 
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The Yellow-haired L A D D I B* 

TN April when primtofes paint the fweet plain, 
X ^nd fumnaer approaching rejoiceth the fwaiii> 
*i'he Tellofw-hair^d Laddie wovL^d oftentimes go 
To wilds and deep glens where the hawthorn«trees 
grow. 4 

There under the ihade of an old facred thorn» 
With freedom he Aing his loves, evening and morn ; 
He fang with fo foft and inchanting a found, 
That Sih'OMj and Fairies unfeen danc'd around. 8 

The Ihcphcrd thus fung, Tho' young Af^ry^ be fair. 
Her beauty is dafh'd with a fcornftil proud air ; 
But Sufie was h9,ndfbme, and fweetly cou'd fin?. 
Her breath like the breezes perfum'd in the Q>nng. 

That Madie in all the gay bloom of her youth. 
Like the moon was unconflant, anti never fpoke 

truth ; I 

But J^(; was faithful, good-humourd and frce^ 
And fair as the goddefs who fprung from the fea. 1 6 

That mamma's fine daughter, with all her great 
dow*r, 
Was aukwardly airy, and frequently fbw'r : 
Then iighing, he wi(h*d, wou*d parents agree. 
The witty fwcet SuJIe his miftrcfs might be. ao 
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NAN N Y-O. 

WHILE fome for pleafure pawn their healtb^ 
*Twixt Lais and the Bagn o, 
I'll (ave myfelf, and without ilcalth 
Kifs and carefs my Namy-O. 
She bids more fair t' engage a y^o;^. 
Than LeJa did or Danai~0 ; 
^ere I to paint the queen of love, 
None elfe fhould fit but Nanny ^O. 

How joyfully niy fpiriCs rife. 
When dancing ftie moves finely-O, 
I guefs what heav'n is by her eyes, 
. Which fparkle fo divinely-O. 
Attend ipy vow, ye gods, while I 
Blithe in the Weft Britann'o^ 
None's happincfs I Ihall envy. 
As long's ye grant me Nanny-O. ' iS 

CHORUS. 

My bonny y honny Nanny*0, 
My lo*vely charming Nanny-O, 
/ care not tbo* the 'world do kno^tn 
Ho<w dearly I love Nanny-O. 

.%, Lais. } A famous Corinthian courtezan. 

6. Leda and Danae.) Two beauties to whom Tore i^ade 
love ; to oAe in the figure of a fwgn, to the other in a golden 
Aower. 

BONNY 
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BONNY JEAN. 

T O V E's Goddefs in a myrtle grove 

M ^ Said, CupiJf bend thy bow with ipee4» 

Nor let the Ihaft at random rove. 

For Jeanie's haughty heart muft bleed. 
The fmiling boy, with divine art, 

From Papbos ihot an arrow keen. 
Which flew unerring to the heai't, 

And kili'd the pride of bonny Jean. 8 

No more the nymph with haughty air 

Refuics Willie'^ kind addrefs ; 
Her yielding blufhes ihew no care. 

But too much fondnefs to fuppre^s. 
No more the you^h is fallen now. 

But looks the gayeft on the green, 
Whilft every day he fpies fome new 

Surpriiing charms in bonny Jean. i(} 

A thou&nd tranfports crowd his bread. 

He moves as light as fleeting wind. 
His former forrows feem a jefl, 

Now when his Jeanie is tum'd kind : 
Riches he looks on with difdain. 

The glorious fields of war look mean. 
The chearful hound and horn give paii^. 

If abfent from his bonny ^Jea^. 2^ 

The day he fpends in am'rous gaze, 

Which even in fummer ihonen'd fcems : 
When funk in downs with glad amaze/ 

He wonders at her in his dreams. 
All charms difclos'd, fhe looks more bright 

1 han Troy*s fair prize, the S;arian queen : 
Witli breaking day he lifts his fight. 

And pants to be l^ith bonny Jean. 32 
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The Kind Reception. To the Tum tf 
Auld lang fyne. 

SHOULD auld acquaintance be forgot, 
Tho' they return with fears ? 
Theie aie the noble heroe*s lot, 

ObtainM in glorious wars : 
Welcome, my Fdro^ to my breaH, 

Thy arms about me twine^ 
And make me once again as bleft. 
As I was lang fyne. 

Methinks around us on each bough, 

A thouiand Cupids play, 
Whilft thro* the groves I walk with you, 

Each objed makes me gay. 
Since your return the fun and moon 

With brighter beams do ihine, 
Streams murmur foft notes while they run. 

As they did lang fyne. I j 

Defpife the court and din offtate. 

Let that to their (hare fall. 
Who can efteemfuch (lav*ry great, 

While bounded like a ball } 
But funk in love, upon my arms 

Let your brave head recline. 
We'll pleafe ourfelves with mutual charms. 

As we did lang (yne. tL 

O'er moor and dale with your gay friend 

You may purfue the chace ; 
And after a biyth bottle end 

All cares in my embrace i 

And 



45 SqOTS SONGS. 

And in a vacant rainy da^ 

Yo|i OM be wliolfy mine ; 
We'll make the hours run fjnooth awsiy^ 

And laugh at lang fyoe. }:; 

The heroe pleas'd with the fweet air. 

And iigns of gen'rooa love. 
Which had been uttered by the fair, 

Bow'd to the pow'rs above ; 
Next day with glad conient and hafle 

Th* approached the iacred ihrine. 
Where the good prieft the couple blcft. 

And put them out of pine. 40 



Y5&tf Penitent. To the Tum 0/^ The Lafi 
of Livingfton. 

PAIN'D with her flighting Jamie* s love, 
Bgli dropt a Ktzi^^^Beh dfopta tear, 
*. The gods defcended from above. 

Well pleas'd to hear, — Weil pleas'd to hear* 
They heard the praiies of the Y^uch 

From her own tongue,— From her own tongue. 
Who now converted was to truth, 
And thus (he fuBg,-— And thus fhe fang. I 

Blcft days when our ingenious fcx, 

More frank and kind, — More frank and kind. 
Did not their lov*d adorers vex. 

But ipoke their mind, — But fpoke their mind. 
Repenting now fhe promisM fair, 

Wou'd he return, — Wou'd he return, 
5he ne*cr again wou'd give him care, 

Or caufe to mourn,— Or caufe to mourn. 16 

Wh/ 
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Why lovM I the deiemng {wsin^ 

Yet Aill thought fhame,^^ Yet iftill thought fhame^ 
When he my yielding heart did gain. 

To own my flame,— To own my flange i 
Why took I pleafure to torment, 

And feem too coy, — And feem too coy ? 
Which makes me now» ala^ ! lament 

My flighted joy,— My flighted joy. t^ 

Ye fair, while beauty'» in its ipring. 

Own yoar defire, — Own your defire ; 
While love's young power with his foft wing 

Fans up the fire, — Fans up the fire, 
O do not with a filly pride. 

Or low defjgn, — Or low dcfign, 
Refufe to be a happy bride. 

But anfwer plain,— *-fiut anfwer plain. 34 

Thns the fair mourner wail'd her crime. 

With flowing eyes, — With flowing eyes ; 
Glad yamh heard her all the time. 

With fweet furprife, — With fweet fiirprife : 
Sonre god had led him to the grove. 

His mind unchanged, — His mind unchang'd. 
Flew to her arms, and cry'd. My love, 

i am revcng'd, — 1 am revcng'd I 40 



Lo V e's C u R E. To the Tune of, Peggy 
I muft love thee. 

AS from a rock pail all relief. 
The (hipwreckt Colin fpying 
His native home, o'ercome with griefs 
Half funk in waYes> and dying ; 

With 
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With the next morning fun he fpies 
A (hip, which gives anhop'd farprife. 
New life fprings up, he lifts his eyes 

With joy, and waits her motioti. 8 

So when by her whom I long lov^d, 

I fcorn'd was and de(erted, 
Low with defpair my fpirits mov'd. 

To be for ever parted : 
Thus droop'd 1, *till diviner grace 
I found in Peggyh mind and face ; 
Ingratitude appeared then bafe^ 

But virtue more engaging. l6 

Then now fince happily IVe hit, 

I'll have no more delaying. 
Let beauty yield to manly wit. 

We lofe ourfelves in (laying ; 
I'll hafte dull court(hip to a clo(e, 
Since marriage can my fears oppofe* 
Why (hou'd we happy minutes lofcj 

Since Peggy I muft love thee ? 24 

Men may be fooli(h, if they pleafe. 

And deem't a lover's du^. 
To (igh, and (acrifice their eafe, 

Doating on a proud beauty : 
Such was my ca(e for many a year. 
Still hope fucceeding to my fear, 
Fal(e Lettf% charms now difappcar. 

Since Pfgsf^ far ouc-(hine them. Jz 

ODE. 
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ODE. 

HENCE everything; that can ' ' •'.'.,, 
Difturb the qtfiet or A mah ; ' • 

Be blyth my foul, * ' 

In a full bo^Vl 
DroWn thy care, 
And repair 
The vital ftream : 
Since life's a dream. 
Let wine'abound. 
And healths go round, 
Well fleep more found ; 
And let the dull unthinking mob purfue 
Each endlefs wi(h, and 'ilill their toil renew. 



Bessy Bell and Mary Gray. 

OBf§ Beli BXid Mary Gny 
They are^twa bonny lades, t - . * 

They bigg'd a bower on yon buni-brae»" .. ^ 

And theek'd it o'er wi' raihes * 

Fair j5^^^// I loo'd yeftrecn,. 

And thought I ne'er coa'd alter ; . 
But Mary Gray*% twa pawky een, 

They gar. my fancy falter. t 

Now Biffs hair's like a lint tap, 
*-> She fmiles like a ik^^iy-moming, 
"When Phaehus ftarts frac Thetis' lap. 

The hills with rays 9d<»iiing : - . ■ . ' .^ 
White is her neck, faft is her hand. 

Her wafte and feet's fow genty, .. J •_. ' 

With ilka grace flie can command, 
, Her lips, O wow ! they're dainty. i6 

Vol. I. E And 



go ^C O T S S^O N G& 

And Mary^ locks are like the craw. 

Her eye like diamonds gliuices ; 
She's av fae clean, xed-up end braw» 

She kills when e'er {he dances : 
Blyth as a kid, with wit at will, ■ 

She blooming, tight and tali is ; 
And guides her airs fae gracefou fLill^ 

OJove.! ihe's like a i*^/ifli. 24 

Dear Be^ BtU and Mary Gray^ 

Ye unco' fair opprefs us^ 
Our fancies jee between 70U twac^ 
> Ye are iic bonny laiTes : 
Wae's me, for baith I canna get. 

To ane by law we're ftented ; 
Then I'll draw cuts and take my fatew 

And be with ane contented. 32. 



The young L A.I its and Edinburgh. K A T i^^ 

NO W wat ye wha I met yeftreen 
Coming down the ftiteet, my Jo,. 
My mifbefs in her Tartan fcreen, 

Fou bonny, brew and iweet, my Jp4 
^y dear, quoth I, thanks to the night 

That never wiih'd a bver ill i 
Since yc're out of your mither*s fight^ 

Let's take a wauk up to the hUl. , ^ 

O Katy^ wiltu gan^ wi* me. 

And leave the dinfbm town a while t 

The bloflbm's fprouting frae the tree, 
And a' the fummer's gawatofinile; 

- The 



SCOTS SQH G $. |l 

Thi^ mayis» nightingak and Ivk^ 
The bleeting lambs and whiftling hynd, 

)a ilka dales green^ fha^ and park* 

Will nourilh health and glad ye'r mind. tS 

Soon as the dear goodman of day- 
Docs bend his morning draught of dev¥. 

We'll gae to feme burn-fide and play. 
And gather flowers to bufk ye'r b^ow^ 

We'll pou the daizies on the green. 
The lacken gowans frae the bog j 

Between hands now and then we'll U^, 

And fport Upo* the velvet fog. 24 . 

There's up into a pleafant glen^ 

A wee piece frae my father's towef, 
A canny, faft and flow'ry den. 

Which circling birks has formM a bower * 
When e'er the fun grows high and warm. 

We'll to the cauUer fhade remove. 
There will I lock thoe in mine arm, 
\ And love and kiis, and kifs and lovd. 3^ 



'-^ 



K A T y'i AnfuitV4 

My Mither's ay elowran o'er me, 
Tho' ihe did the fame before ipe, 
I canna get leave 
To look to my loove. 
Or elfe ihe'U be like to devour me. | 

Right fain wad T take ye'r piFer, 
Sweet fir, but JIJ tine my tochcf, * 

B a Picng 



^ 



52 EdinburjghV Addrefs to the Country. 

Then, Satidy, ye'Il fret. 
And wyt ye'r poor Kaiif 
When e'er ye keek in your toom coficr. lo 

For tho' my father has plenty 

Of filler and plcniffiing dainty, 

l^t he's unco fweer 
To twin wi' his gear; 

And ike we had need to be tenty. 15 

Tutor my parents wi' caution. 

Be wylie in ilka motion ; 

Brag well o' yeV land. 
And there's my leal hand, . 

Win them, I'll be at your devotion. 20 



EdiNBU».gh'j Addrefs to the Country. 
Nov. 1718. 

FR O M me Edinay to the brave and fair. 
Health, joy and love, and banifhment of care z 
Forafmuch as bare fields and gurly ikies 
Make rural fcenes ungrateful to'the* eyes; 
When Hyperborean blafts confound the plain. 
Driving, by turns, light fnow and heavy rain ; 
Ye fwains and nymphs, forfake the withered grove. 
That no damp clods may nip the buds of love ; 
Since winds and tempefts o'er the mountains ride, 
tiaAe here where choice of pleafures do refide ; i o 
Come to my tow'rs, and leave th' unpleafknt fcene. 
My cheerful bofom ihall your warmth fuilain, 
Screened in my wallsj,^you may bleak winter fhun, 
^ And, for a while, fbrget the diftant fun : 

My 



EdinburgVi AUrefsto the Country. $3 

My blazing fires, bright lamps, and fparkling mne. 
As rammer-fun ihall wsrm» like him fhall fhine. 

My witty clubs of minds that move at large. 
With every glafs can fome great thought difcharge; 
When from my fcnate, and the toils of law, 
T' Qubend the mind from bus'nefs you withdraw. 
With fuch gay friends to laugh fome hours away, 2 1 
My v/inter even fhall ding the fummer's day. 

My fchools of law produce a manly train 
Of fluent orators, who ri^ht maints^n^ 
Praftis'd t' exprefs themfelves a graceful way, 25 
An eloquence ihiives forth in all they fay. 

Some Raphael, Pvhen, or YanMie admire, 
Whofe bofoms glow with fuch a godlike fire. 
Of my own race I have, who (hall ere long. 
Challenge a plkce amongft the immortal tluong. 30 

Others in fmootheft numbers are profufe, 
And can in Mantuan da£lyls lead the muie : 
jAnd others can withmuilck make you gay. 
With fwectefl founds CorrelUh art difplay. 
While they around in fofteft mcafures fing, 35 

Or beat melodious Soloes from the firing* 

What pleafiire can exceed to know what's great. 
The hinge of war, and winding draughts of Hate ? 
Thefe and a thoufand things th' afpiring youth 
May learn, with pleafure, from the fages mouth ; 40 
While they fuU-fraughted judgments do unload. 
Relating to affairs home and abroad. 
The. generous fool is fir'd with noble flame. 
To emulate victorious Eugene's fame, 

E 3 Who 



^§6 ChriftVKitk on the<jr^n. Cantol. 

Whilft like the lampV laft flame, £hcir trembOhg fouls 
Are on the wing to leave their mortal goalai ; ' 
'And death before them ilands with frightful Hare, 
I'heir fjpirirs fpent, and funk down to defpair. i o 

Behold th* indulgent provideutlal eye, 
With watchful rays defcending from on high ; 
-^ngeis comepoding down ^b^ divine beam 
^To fave^ tKc helplefc in their laft extreme : 
Unfeen the heavenly guard about them flock, i 5 
Som& ruJ^ th? winds, fomc lead them up the "rock; 
While other two attend the dying pair. 
To waft their, young white fouls thro* fields of air. ' 

-I 1 { ,. ; . 

C |i R Ls T't Kirk on the Green, in thnc 
(JJanto^s, 

''''' ' '"" CANTOL 

L S iie'er in Scotlundhc^xd or feen 
V6i<^^ilabcing and deray ;' ' 

:^ TbfC ^itiMf i^the firft Caiim is taken f'Oin an old manu- 
fcript colleflion of Scots Poems, written 150 years ago, ^'here 
it is found that James, the firft of that name, king of Scors^ 
waf^he^ukhATl thought to be wrote, while that braxT and 
learne<) j>Vince viNis li'nfortunafely kCpt ptifoner in England by 
Heiiry Yl^^a^t tbe:yta> 147^^ fiallfendeb, in h'ls tranflation 
of H. Bq«qe>^iftOFy, gives this character of him, * He was 

* weil iernit to ftcht with the fwcrd, to juft, to turnay, to 

* worfyf, to -fyng and dance, was an eX|^ert medi'cinar, richt 
^* cfafty ih pHyfng traith of Itite and harp, and findry otiir 
?* inftniraehtiti^ofthJirfik. He tvas Expert in gramer, oratrj' and 

* poetry, tn/i PWd fae. flowand end fententious veriis, appefit 
.V* ;w^he was anenaturaji and borne poete. Lb. 16. cap, x6J* 

. ■ * Nowther 



Cantol. Chrift'i Kirk.tf» /i&^ Gretn. §7 

Nowther at FaAland on the green. 

Nor Peebles at the play, 4 

As was of woers, as I ween» 
' . At Chrifs Kirk oa a day ; 
There caoie out kitties walhen clean. 

In new kirtles of gray, 8 

Fou gay that day. 
To dance thefe damefels them dight, 

Thff laffes light Of laits, 
Thir gloves were pf the rafFel right. 

Their (hoon >yere of the ilraits, i z 

Their kirtle^ were, of Uncome ligh^a 
. ; Well preft with mony plaits, 
They were fo qice when nven ihc;^ nicht. 

They fqueePd like ony gai^s, 16 

Fou loud that day. ^ 
Of all thefe maidens mild as mead, 

Ws^ nane fae jimp as Gilly^ 
As ony r9(e.ber riwie was red, ; 

Her lire was like the lil}y : 20 

Fou yellow, yellow was her head. 

But fhe of love was filly ; 
Tho' a' her kin had iworn her dead. 

She wald have but fweet IVilfy z^ 

Alanc tbat day. 

3* Fakland.) In the fhire of Fife, where our kings fer (bnje 
^xne had their lefidencef 

4, Peebles at the play.) Peebles one of our royal burroughs, 
where the gentlemen of the fhirc freijuently met for the di- 
yerfion of horfe-races apd the like. 

6. Chrift's Kirk.) The place where our wedding Held is 
either at LeHy (the churph there bearing that name) or a place 
lb named a little diftant from Windfor, where our king was 
the time of his confinement. 

9. Them dight.) Made themfelvcs ready. 

xo. Light of laits.) X^ight or wanton in their manners* 
'sj. Lincome light,) Scuffmade at Lincoln. 

She 



5f Chrift'j Kirk in the Grteii. Cm^ I^ 

She fcorned Jack^ md fciaped at him» 

And murgeon'd him with nocks ; 
He wad have looM, ihe wad na lat Um, 
. For a* his yellow locks. z% 

He cheriih'd her, ihe bade gae chat him, 

Coanted him not twa clocks ; 
Sae ihamefuliy his ihort gown fet him, 

His legs were like twa rocks, j£ 

Ox rungs that di^^ 
Tarn Lutter was their minftrel meet. 

Good Lord how lie couM lance. 
He play'd (ae fliiU, and fang fae fweet. 

While 7'<?j^ip took a trance; 36 

Auld Lighffivt there he did forleet. 

And counterfeited France : 
He us'd himfelf as man difcreet. 

And up the morice-dance 40 

He took that day. 
Then Stien came fteppand in with ilends, 

Nae rink might himarreft: 
Plaitfjot did bob with mony bends. 

For Aftfi^ hemade rcqucft; " 44. 

26. MargeonM him.) ItidiculM him, by a ludicrous man- 
.ner of aping his gait or a^lions. 

A9« Gae chat him.) She bid him go hang himfelf. 

30/ Twa docks.) Reckoned him not worth a couple of 
.beetles. 

32. Twarocka.) Twodiftaifs. ThlsdcfriptjonofGilly's 
.love to Willy, and her defpifmg Jack, notwithstanding his af- 

fedlion to her, is drawn with an admirable coroick delicacy. 

33. Minftrel meet.) A muCcian fit for them. 

37. Auld Ugbtfoot there he did forlcet, and counterfeited 

, France) He forgot to play the good old Scots tunes like Auld 

Lightfcot, and imitated the French, like our modern mioftreU, 

,that dare play nought but Italiano's, for fear they fpoil their 

.fiddles. 

42. Nae rink might him arreft.) The iV^'Iftcft codrfe coold 
4iot flop bim. 

He 



antoL ChrWs Kirk ofi Ibi Gtteti.: 5> 

He lap 'till ho lay on his l«idst- 

But rifand'was fae preft, 
While that he hoftit at baith ends» 

JFor honour of the feaft, ^S 

And danc'd that day. 
Syne Roii/t Pcy began to revel, 

And Da-w/yf^a hmi lugged : 
Let be, quoth Jad, and cau'd him jeirf 1^ 

And by th^ tail him tugged j 52 

The kehfie cleekit to a cayely 

But Lord as they'twa lugged. 
They parted manly on a navel : 

Meiiiay that hair was rugged 56 

Between them twa» 
Anc bent a bow, fie fturt did ftcer him, 

Great (kaifh was't to have fcar'd him ; 
{fe chefit a flane as did afFi-ar him, 

Th' othef faid DMum, Dardum : 60 

Throw baith the cheeks he thought to (he^r him, , 

Or throw the arfe have char'd him ; 
B'ane Akerbraid it came na neer him, 

I canna tell what marr'd him 64 

Sae wide that day. 
With that a friend dF his cryM, Fy, 

And up an arrow drew. 
He forged it fae furiouily. 

The bow in flinders flew : 6S 

Sac -was the will of God, trow I, 

for had the tree been true, 
.Men faid, wha kend this archery. 

That he had ilain anew, jz 

Belyve that day. 

59, He chefit a flane.) He chofe an arrow, 

€0. Dirdum, Dardum.) A (lighting manner of fpeaking, 

When one makes a boaft of fome adion which we think buc 

mtanly of^ we readily fay, A Dirdum of that* 

A 



'€o Chtif^sKUk OH she Green. CanUJ. 

A yap yoang man that fiood him neift, 

LoosM aff a (hot with ire. 
He etled the bairn in at the hrezft. 

The bolt jBew o'er the bire : 76 

Ane cryM, Fy, he has flain a prieft, 

A mile beyond a mire ; 
Then bow and bag frae him he kieft. 

And fled as fierce as fire So 

Frae flint that day. 
Ane hafty henfare, called Hary, 

Wha was ane archer, hynd 
Fit np a tackle withoutten tarry. 

That torment fae him tynd. 84 

I watna whithcr's hand cou'd vary. 

Or the man was his friend ; 
For he efcapM throw* mights of Mary , 

As ane that nae ill meanM, 8S 

Bat good that day. 

Then Laur/eVike alien lap. 

And (bon A flame can fedder ; 
He hecht to pierce him at the pap. 

Thereon to wed a wedder : 92 

75. He etled the bairn.) He defign'dhUarrowat thelad^e 
breaft. 

76. The bolt flew o'er the bire.) He exprefles hismifling 
him, by a metaphor of a thaader-bolt flying over the bire or 
cow-hou%. 

83. Hynd fit up a tackle, Sec) Immedtately made ready 
hit ihooting tackle. 

84. That torment fae him tynd.) His Yexation made him 
angry. 

90* A flane can fedder.) Feathered an arrow. 
92. Wed a wedder.) He wagered a wedder he would pierce 1 
him at the pap. 

He 



Cani^ h Chrift'i Kirk on the Green# 61 

He hit him on the wame a wap, 

Jt bufft like ony bladder ; 
Bat hie his fortone was and hap. 

His doublet made ofleather q6 

Sav'd him that day. 
The bufFfae boifteroufly abaift him. 

He to the earth dniht down ; 
The tither man for dead there left hira. 

And fled out of the town. lOO 

The wives came farth, and up they reft him. 

And fand life in the lown ; 
Then with three routs on's arfe they raised him, 

And cur'd him out of fown, 1 04 

Frae hand that day. 
With forks and flails they lent great flaps. 

And flang together like frigs ; 
With bougers of barns they beft blew caps, 

While they of bairns made brigs. 108 

The rierd mk rudely with the raps. 

When rungs were laid on riggs ; 
The wives came fiirth wi' crys and claps. 

See where my liking liggs 112 

Fou low this day ! 
Thev gimed, and let gird with gndns. 

Ilk goffip other griev'd ; 
Some ftrake with mngs, fome gadier'd ftains. 

Some fled and ill miichiev'd. 1 { 6 

The minftrel wan within twa wains. 

That day he wifelv priev*d ; 
For he came hame wi' unbruis'd bains. 

Where fighters were mifchievM 1 20 

Fou ill that day. 
207. Boagen.} Rafters* 

iia. My liking liggs.) My fweet-beart lies on the ground. 
117. Wan within two wains.} Got between two wains or 
wugons, and hid bimfelf» 

He 
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Heich Hutchon with a ht(il rice. 

To red can throw them rummii ; 
He maw'd them down like only nicey 

He was na baity bummil : 124 

Tho' he was wight, he was na wi(e. 

With fic jangleurs to jommU ; 
For frae his thumb they dai)g aflice. 

While he cry'd, Barkfinuil, 1 zp 

I'm flaia this day. 
When that he faw his blood fae red, 

To flee might nae man let him ; 
He ween'd it had been for auid feed. 

He thought and bade have at him ; 132 

He gart his feet defend his head. 

The f^r fairer it fct him. 
While he was pail out of all plead* 

He foud been fwift that gat him, 1 %6 

Throw fpeed that day« 
The town fouur in grief was bowdeo. 

His wife han? at his waiil. 
His body was with blood a btowden. 

He grain'd like ony gbaig ; 140 

Her glittering hair that was fo gowden, 
^ So hard in love him lac'd. 
That for her fake he was not yoivdeo» 

While he a mile was chac'd, 1 44 

And mair that day. 

1 14. Baity bumail. ) Or petty Aimbier $ an aAionlefe feUov . 

128. Barlafumil.) Cry*d> B«rlcT, 9^9 a Parkyfvimly I*m 
fallen. 

J37. In grief was jbowden.) Was furn;/KM with abundance 
of grief. One whp has enough of any thing, we fay, he 19 
well bodin. 

139. Blood abrowden.) All bcfmear^d with blood. But 
^owien more commonly means forward, ^ fond. 

143. Not yowdcA.) Nottiredt 

Th«r 
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The miller was of manly make. 

To meet him was Dae mows ; 
There durft nae tenibme there him take, 

Sae noyted he their pows : i^g 

The bufhment heal about him brake. 

And bickered him wi' bows ; 
Syne trait*roaily behind his backt 

They hew'd him on the howes, 1 5 z 

Behind that day. 
Twa that were headfmen of the herd. 

On ither ran like rams» 
They followed, feeming right aniear'd, 

Beat on with barrow-trams : 1^5 

Bat where dieir gabs they were ungear'd. 

They gat upon the gams ; 
While bloody barkn'd was their beardd» 

As they had worried lambs, 160 

Main like that day. 
The wives Jceiil iip a hideous yell. 

When all theie yonkiers yoked ; 
As fleecer Bags of fire-flanghts fell, 

Frieks to the fields they flocked : 164 

The carles with clubs did others quell 

On breails, while blood out-boakcd ; 
&e rudly rang the common bell. 

That a' the fleeple rocked i6S 

For dread that day. 
By this Tarn Taylor was id's gear. 

When that he heard the bell. 
He faid he (hould make all a fleer. 

When he came there himfel ; tyz 

152. They kew^d him on the hows.) Threw him oa hit 
back by ftriking hixn on his hows,, i. •• houghs. 
164. Frieks.) Young fellows. 
Ji6^ Ottt-b9ak^.) Ottfh'd out. 

He 
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He gaed to fight in fic a fear« 

While on the groand he fell ; 
A wife that hat l^m on the ear. 

With a great knocking-meiU '7^ 

Fell'd him that day. 

When they had bierd like baited bulls. 

And brain- wood brynt in bails ; 
They were as nieek as any mules, 

7 hat mangit are with mails ; l8o 

For faintnefs ttiae fi>rfoughten fools 

Fell down like flaughter'd fails ; 
Freih men came in. and hal'd the doob. 

And dang them down in dails, i S4 

Bedeen that day. 

When a' was done, Dick with an aix, - 

Came furth to fell a fidder, 
Quoth he, where are yon hangit fmaiks. 

That wad have flain my brithcr ? 18B ' 

His wife bad hin\ gae home Gih Glaich, 

And fae did Meg his inither ; 
He turn'd and^ave them baith their paiks. 

For he durfl ding nae ithtr, 192 

But them that day. 

178. And brain- wood.) Being diftra£lcd, or brain-fick. ^ 

I ?o. Mangit are with mails.) Wearied and gall'd with their 
loading. 

18a. Fiaufhjter'd fails.) Turf that the country people flea 
for covering their houfes. 

783. Hard the dools.) See Lucky Spence, line 40. 

1S4. Down in dails, bedeen.) In heaps,a great deal of them. 
' Bedeen, fpeedily. 

. *86. Came furth to fell a fidder.) Cut dclwn a fidder, or 
load of wood. 

^ * * C H R I S tV 
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C H R I s t'j Kirk on the Green, 
CANTO 11. 

BU T there had been mair blood and ficaith, 
Sair harihip and great fpuh'e, 
And mony a ane had gotten his death 

By this unfcniie. tooly : ^ 

But that the bauld good- wife of Braitb 

Ann'd wi' a great kail gully, 
Came brllyflaught, and loot an aith. 

She'd gar ihem a' be hooly 8 

Fou fad that day. 
Blyth to win afF fae wi' hale banes, 

Tho' mony had clowr'd pows ; 
And drag! d fae 'mang muck and ftane?. 

They lookM like wirry-kows : 1 2 

Quoth fbme, Who 'maill had tint their aynds. 

Let's fee how a* bowls rows : 
And quat this brulziment at anes^ 

Yon Gully is nae mows, l6 

Forfooth this day. 

The king having painted the ruftick fquabble with an un- 
common fpirit, in a moft ludicrous manner, in a flanza of verie 
the moft difficult to keep the fenfe complete, as he has done^ 
without being forced to bring in words for crambo*s fake^ 
where they return fj frequently : 

Ambitious to Imitate fo great an Original, I put a flop to the 
war ; called a congrefs, and made them Agn a peace, that the 
World might have their picture iii the more agree^l^ hours of 
drinking, dancing and finging. The following Cinto*8 were 
wrote, one in 1725, the other in 17 18, about 300 years afber 
the firft. Let no worthy poet delTpair of immortality ; good fenfe 
will be always the fame in fpite of the revolution of wo'rdtf. 

7. Came beUyfls^ght.) Came in great hafte, as it were fly- 
ing full upon them with her arms fpread,as a fakoa with ex« 
panded wings comes fouHing upen her prey. 

8. Be hooly fou fiift.) DeM immediately. 

14. Let*s (ee how a* bowls rows.) A bowling-green phrafe, 
commonly ufed when people would examine any a£fair that*s 
t little raver d. 

Vol. I. F Qjjoth 



66 ChrWsKixkantbdGre^n. Canto IL 

Quoth HutthoHy I am well content, 

I think we may do war ; 
Till this time toumond i'fe indent 

Our claiths of dirt will fa'r : %o 

Wi' nevels Tm amaid fawn faint. 

My chafts are dung a char ; 
Then took his bonnet to the bent. 

And daddit aff the glar, 24 

Fou clean that dajc. 
7am Taylor J whain time of battle 

Lay as gin fome had fellM him ; 
Gat up now wi*^ an unco' ratt!e, 

As nane there duril a quclTd him : 2^ 

Bauld Be/s flew till him wi' a brattle, 

And fpite of his teeth held him 
Cloie by the craig, and with her fatal 

Knife ihored £& would geld him, 32 

For peace that day. 

Syne a' wi* ae confent (hook hands, 

As thev flood in a ring ; 
Some rea their hair, fome fet their bands. 

Some did their iark tails wring : 36 

Then for a hap to ihaw their brands. 

They did their minftrcl bring. 
Where clever houghs like willi'wands. 

At ilka blythfome fpring, 40 

Lap high that day. 

C/aud Peky was na very blate, 
He flood nae lang a dreigh ; 

17. Quoth Hutebon.) Vide Canto t« line 12 14 Ht*sbtave, 
tftd the firft man for an honourable pea'e* 

25. Tarn Taylor.) Vide Canto i. line 169. He*8 a coward, 
but would appear valiant when he finds the uR in peace« 

For 



For by the wamc he gripped Katey 

And gar'd her gi*e a (kreigh : 4^ 

Had aff, quoth fhe, ye filthy flate. 

Ye Itink oMeeks, O figh ! 
Let gae my hands, I fay, be quait ; 

And vow gin fliie was (keigh, 4 J 

And lAilxl that day. 
Now fetiVd goffies fat, and keen 

Did for freih bickers birle ; 
While the young fwankies on the green 

Took round a merry tirle : cz 

Meg Wallet wi' her pinky een, 

Gart Lwwrie^s heartstrings dirld, 
And fouk wad threep, that (he did green 

For what wad gar h^r kirk j6 

And (kreigh fam« day. 
The manly miller, hafF and haff. 

Came out to (haw good will, 
Flang by his mittens and his ftalF, 

Cry'd, gi e me Pattyh- Mill ; 60 

He lap bawk-hight, and cry'd, htfd atfi 

They rus'd him that had ikitt ; 
He wad do*t better, quoth a cawf. 

Had he another gill 64 

Of u<quebae. 
Furth ftarted neift a penfy blade» 

And out a maiden took. 
They faid that he was Falkland hred. 

And danced by the book ; 6A 

t6. Did for freHi bJck«rs birle.) Coiftribu«8d£ot fbjh bdttles. 

57. H^ffsfnah^.) Half fuddled. 

it. He lap bawk-hight.) So high as his head could ftrike 
ftc loft, or jdirting of the cduplcs. 

67. Falkland bred.) Been a jouroey-mantothekiiig'stif- 
lor, and had ictm cotjrt-daociftg. 

; F z A 
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A ibttple taylor to his trade. 

And when their hands he (hook, 
Ga'e them what he got fae his dad, 

Fidilicett the yuke, 72 

To daw that day. 
Whan a' cry*d out he did fae wecl. 

He Meg and Be/s did call up ; 
The laiTes bab'd about the reel, 

Gar'd a' their hurdies wallop, ^6 

And fwat like pownies whan they fpeel 

Up braes, or when they gallop. 
Bat a thrawn knublock hit his heel. 

And wives had him to haul up, 80 

Hafffell'd that day. 
But mony a pauky look and tale 

Gaed round whan glowming hous'd them. 
The oftler wife brought ben good ale. 

And bade the lafFes rouze them ; 84. 

Up wi' them lads, and I'fe be bail 

They'll loo ye an ye touze them : 
Quoth gawffie, this will never fail 

Wi' them that this gate woes them, 88 

On fie a day. 
Syne ftools and furms were drawn afide. 

And up raife IViUy DadU^ 
A (hort bought man, but fou o' pride. 

He faid the fiddler play'd ill ; 92 

Let's ha'e the pipes, quom he, befide ; 



Quoth a', that is nae faid ill ; 
[e fits t 



He fits the floor fyne wi' the bride 

To Cuttyman and Tteeladle^ 96 

Thick, thick that day. 

82. Glowming housM them.) Twilight brought them into 
the houfe. 
96. Cuttymuo, &c.) A tune that goes very quick. 

He 
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In the mean time in came the laird. 

And by fome right did claim. 
To kifs and dance wi' Ma/ie Aird^ 

A dink and dortie dame : I op 

But O poor Mauje was afF her guard, 

For back gate frae Jier wame, 
Beckin fhe loot a fearfu' raird. 

That gart her chink great ihame^ 104 

And blufh that day. 
Auld Steen led out Maggie For/yth, 

He was her ain good-brither ; 
And ilka ane was unco' blyth. 

To fee auld fouk fae clever. ip8 

Quoth Jocky wi' laughter like to rive. 

What think ye o' my mither ? 
Were my dad dead, let me ne'er thrive 

But fhe wa'd gat anitber 1 1 1 

Good-man thi^ day. 
Tarn Lutter had a muckle difh. 

And betwilht ilka tune. 
He laid his lugs in't like a filh. 

And fuckt 'till it was done ; H 6 

His bags were liquor'd to his wifh, 

His face was like a moon : 
But he cou'd get nae place to pifh 

In, but his ain twa (hoon, ixo 

For thrang that day. 
The latter- gae of haly rhime. 

Sat up at the boord-head, 

iiS. His face was like a moon.) l^ound, full and fliining. 
When one is flaring full of drink, he's faid to have a face like 
a full moon. 

i»i. The latter-gae of haly rhime.) The reader or church 
precenter, who lets go, i. e. gives out the tune to be fung by 
the reft olf the Congregation. 

F 3 And 
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And a' he faid was thcogbt a crime 

To contradid indeed : 1 24 

For in dark-lear he was right prime» 

And cou'd baith write and ready 
And drank fae firm 'till n^'er a (lyme 

He cou'd keck on a bead . 128 

Or book that day. 
When he was flrate, twa durdy phieU, 

8e'^ o¥ter and be*s colier. 
Held up frae cowping o' thecrwls 

The hquid logick fcholar. 1^2 

When he c^me hame bis wife did reel. 

And rampage in her choler. 
With that he brake the fcining-wheel, 

That coft a good Ha- dollar, 1 36 

And roair fome fay. 
Nfv bed-time now ilk weary wight 

Was gavntiiig for his reft ; 
For fome were like to tyne iheir fight, 

Wi' fleep and drinking ftreft. 140 

But ithers that were ftowivh- tight, 

Cry'd out, it was nae beft 
To leave a fupper that was dight, 

To BrotJtjmejf or a ghaift, 1 44 

To eat or day. 

116. Baith write and read.) A rarity in thofe days. 

X%8. Heck on ft bflid.) Fray after the Roman Catholick 
manner, which was the religion then iq fa/hion. 

131. Frae cowping of the crceJs.) From tin nine topfyturvy. 

144, ToBrownies.) Many whimfica} ftorics arc handed cfown 
to U5 t>y old women of thci Brownies ; they tcU us they were 
a kind of good drudging fpirits, who appeared »n ihapeof rowgh 
men, would havelyen familiarly by the fire all night, thrcih«n 
in the barn, bfought a miijwife at a ti^ne, ani <ione irf^ny fuch 
kind offices. But none of them have been ften in Stotland 
fince the reformation, as faitn the wife John Browij. 

On 
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On whomelt tabs Jay twa lang dails^ 

On them flood mony a goan. 
Some fiird wi' brachan, fome wi' kail» 

And milk het frae the loan. «49 

Of daintiths they had routh and wal^ 

Of which they were j-ight fon ; 
Bat nathing wad gae down but ale 

Wi' drunken Donald Don I jj( 

The fmith that day, 
Twa times aught bannocksin a h^^p^ 

And twa good junts «f beef, 
Wr Wnd and fore fpaul of a iheep, l|^ 

Drew whittles frae Uk iheath : 
Wi' ^rayie ^ their beards did dreep, 

Xhey kempit with their teeth ; 
A kebback-iyn that 'maift cou'd creep 360 

\<:& lane pat on the iheaf. 

In (lous th^t d|^y. 

The bride was now laid in her bed| 

Her left leg ho was flung ; 
And Gear die Gib was fidgen glad, ^^ 

Becaufe it hit Jean Gun : 
She was his Jo, and aft had i^idj 

Fy, Geordiey had your tongue, 
Ye's ne'er get me to be your bride : 

But chaQg'd her mind when bung, l$8 

That rery day.. 
Tehee, quoth Touzie^ when fhe faw 

The cathel coming ben, 

i6q. a kebbuck fyn that *mai(l cou'd creep its lane pat on 
the iheaf.) A cbeefe fttll of crawling mites crown'd the fcaft. 

i6t. Her left leg ho was flung ) The pradlice of throwing 
the bridegroom or the bride's ftocking when they are going to 
bed, is well known : the perfon who it lights on is to be next 
married of the company. , 

f 69* Tehee.) An inteijedlioii of laughter. 

F 4 It 
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It pypin hat gac'd ronnd them a* 

The bride (he made a fen, 172 

To fit in wylicoat fae braw. 

Upon her nether en ; 
Her lad like ony cock did craw, 

That meets a clockin hen, 1 7$ 

And Wyth were they.. 

The fouter, miller, fmith and D/Vi, 

Laivrie and Hutcbon bauld, 
Carles that keep nae very ftrift 

Be hours, tho' they were auld ; 1 89 

Nor cou'd they e'er leave afFthat trick, 

Bat whare good ale wa^ fald, 
They drank a' night, e*en iho* auld nick 

Shou'd tempt their wives to fcald ^ 1 «^4 

Them for't neift day. 

Was ne'er in Scotland heard or feen 

Sic banqueting and drinkin, 
Sic revelling -and battles keen, 

Sic dancing, and iic jinkin, i83 

And unko wark that fell at e'en. 

Whan lafles were hafF winkin, 
They loft they feet and baith their een, 

And maidenheads gaeM linkin 192 

AfFa' ihatday. 

276. Clokin hen.) A hatching hen. 
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C H R I s tV K I R K on the Green. 
CANTO III. 

NO W frac eaft nook of Fife the dawn 
Speerd wefUines up the lift. 
Carles wha heard the cock had craw'n, 

Begoud to rax and rift : ^ 

And greedy wives wi' girning thrawn, 

Cry'd, laffes up to thrift ; 
Dogs barked, and the lads frae hand 

Bang'd to their breeks like drifts 8 

Be break of day, 
5ut fbme wha had been fow yeftreen. 

Sic as the latter- gae. 
Air up had nae will to be feen, 

Grudgin their grpat to pay. i z 

But what aft frifted's no forgeen. 
When fouk has noughc to fay ; 
Yet fweer were they to rake their een, 

Sic dizzy heads had they, i6 

And het that day. 

Curious to know how my bridal folks would look next day 
ftfter thte marriage, I attempted this third Canto, which opens 
with a defcription of the morning. Then the friends come 
and prefent their gifts to the new-married couple. A view is 
taken of one girl (Kir/h) who had come fairly off, and of 
Maufe who had ilumbled with the laird. Next a new fcene of 
drinking is rcprefented, and the young good-man is creel'd. 
Then the character of the fmith's ill-natured flirew is drawn, 
which leads in the defcription of riding the ftang. Next Magy 
Murdy has an exemplary character of a good wife wife. Deep 
drinking and bloodlefs quarrels, makes an end of an old tale. 

z. Eaft nook of Fife.) Where day muft break, upon m> com- 
pany ; if, as I have obferved, the fcene is at Lefly church. 

12. Their groat to pay.) Payment of the drunken groat is 
very peremptorily demanded by the common people next morn- 
ing ^ but if they frankly confefs the debt due, they are pafled 
for two-pence. 

15. Rake their een.) Rub open their eyes. Be 
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Be that time it w^ bk foor djiys,' ^ 

As fou*s the houfe cou'd pang. 
To fee the young fouk ere they raile, 

GoiTips came in ding dang. SQ 

And wi' a fofs aboon the claiths, 

lik ane their gifb down flang : 
Twall toop horn-fpoons down Maggy lays, 

Baith muckle mow'd and lang, 24 

For kale or whey. 

Her aunt a pair of tangs fa(h in. 

Right bauld (he fpake and fpruce. 
Gin your goodman fliall make a din. 

And gabble like a goofe, z9 

Shorin whan fott to (kelp ye're ikin. 

Their tangs may be of o(e ; 
Lay them enlang his pow or (hin, 

Wha wins fyn may make roofe, 32 

^ Between you twa« 

Auld Bf£!e in her red coat braw. 

Came wi' her ain oe Nanny, 
An odd-like wife, they {aid that 6w^ 

A moupin runkled granny, 36 

She Hey'd the kimmers ane and a'. 

Word gae'd fhe was na kanny ; ' 
Nor wad they let Lucky awa, 

'Till (he was wi' branny, 40 

Like inony mae* 
Sfeen frefh and faftin 'mang the re(t 

Came in to get his morning, 

17. Fair feor days.) Broad day-light. 

21. Aboon the claitbc ) TIaey commonly ^row their gife 
of kouAiold furniture above the bed^el^ftths where the yovng 
folks arc lying. 

38. Word e»d€ (he wss aa kanny.) It wai teported (he wat 
a witch. 

SpecrM 
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Speer'd gin the bride had lane the tefl. 

And how (he loo'd her corning ? 44 

She Jeugh as (he had fun a lu^^y 

Said, let a be ye'^ fcorning, 
Quoih Ro^er, f'egs I've flone my be(l| 

To ge'er a charge of horninp;, 48 

As well's I may. 
Kind Kirf^ wiii tb?re, » kanty lafs, 

Black-ey'd, black-hsii *d, and bonny ; 
Right well red up and jinip >he was, 

;\Tid wooers had few mony : 52 

I wat na how it canie t. pais. 

She cutled in wi' Jofinie^ 
And tumbling wi' him on the grafs, 

Pung a' her cockernonny j6 

A jee that day. 
But Mau/e begruttcp was and blcer'd, 

Lot/k'd thowleG, dov^f and flcepy j 
Auld Mag^y kend the w) t and fneer'd, 

Caw'd her a poor dafc heepy : 60 

It's a wife wife that kens her weird. 

What tho' ye mount the creepy ; 
There a good leflbn may be learM, 

And what the war will ye be 64 

To Hand a day. 

Or bairs can read, they firft raaun fpell, 
I learn'dthis frae my mainmyf 

43. H«(i t>nc the teft.) I do not mean 90 oj^th of that name 
we all have heard o^. ^ ' 

48. Charge of homing.) Is a writ charging to make pay-* 
ment, glaring ithe debtor a rebel. N. B. It may be leit in 
tlic Jock hole, if the doors be fliot. 

60. Mount the creepxO The ftool of repentance. 

And 
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And cooft a Icgcn-girth my fell, 

Lang or I married Tammie : 
V{t warrand ye have a' heard tell» 

Of bonny Andrew Lammy^ 
StiiHy in loove wi' me he feli. 

As foon as e'er he law me : 72 

That was a day. 
Hait drink, freih battered caiks and cheeie. 

That held their hearts aboon, 
Wi' dafhes mingled aft wi' lies, 

Drave aiF the hale forenoon ; f6 

But after dinner an ye pleafe. 

To weary not o'er foon, 
We down to e'ning edge wi* eafe 

Shall loup, and fee what's done 80 

F the doup o* the day. 
Now what the friends wad fain been at. 

They that were right true blue; 
Was e'en to get their wyfons wat. 

And fill young Roger fou : 84 

But the bauld billy took his maut. 

And was right flifFto bow ; 
He fairly ga'e them tit for tat. 

And fcour'd afi* healths anew, 88 

Clean out that day. 
A creel bout fow of muckle flains 

They clinked on his back, 

67. Good a legen-girth.) Like a tub that lofes oneofita 
bottom-hoops. 

84. Fill young Roger fou.) 'Tis a cuftom for the friends to 
endeuvour the next day after the wedding to noalu the new- 
married man as drunk as poflible. 

89. A creel, &c.) For merryment, a creel or baiket is bound, 
full of ftone^, upon his back; and if he has a6ted a manly 
part, h's young wife with all imaginable ipeed cuts the cords, 
and relieves him from the burden. If ihe does not, he*s ral- 
'red for a fumbier. 
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To try the pith o's rigg and reins. 

They gart him cac^e this pack. 02 

Now as a fign he had tane pains. 

His young wife was na flack. 
To rin and ea(e his ihoulder- bains, 

And fneg'd the raips fow fnacks, 96 

We'cr knife that day. 
Syne the biyth carles, tooth and nail. 

Fell keenly to the wark; 
To eafe the gantrees of the ale. 

And try wha was maift ftark ; 1 00 

^ill boord and floor, and a' did fail, 

Wi' fpilt ale i' the dark ; 
Gart JocJi^s fit ilide, he like a fail, 

Play'd dad, and dang the bark 1 04. 

AfPs ihins that day. 
The foater, miller, fmith and DicJ^, 

Et cet^ra^ clofs fat cpckin, 
*Till wailed was baith cafh and tick, 

Sae ill were they to flocken ; io8 

Gane out to pifh in gutters thick. 

Some fell and fome gae'd rockin, 
SoFujny hang fheering on his flick. 

To fee bauld Hutchon bockin 1 1 z 

Rainbows that day. 
The fmith's wife her black deary fought. 

And fand him fkin and birn : 
Quoth fhe, this day's wark's be dear bought, 

He ban'd, and gae a girn ; 116 

105. The fouter, &c.) Vide Canto II. line 177. 

X 14. Skin and birn.) The marks of a flieep ; the burn on 
the nofe, and the tar on the fkin, i. e. She was fure it was 
him, with all the marks of her drunken huiband about him. 

Ca'd 
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Ca'd her a jade, and faid fhc mucht 

Gae hame and fcam her kirn : 
Whifht ladren, fol* giti ye fay ought 

Mair, i'fe wind ye a pirn 1 20 

To reel fome day. 

Ye'Il wind a pirn ! ye filly fnool, 

Wae- worth ye'r drunken faul. 
Quoth Ihe* and lap out o'er a ftool, 

And claught him be the fpaul : 124 

He (hook her, and fwarc muckle dool 

Ye's thole for this, ye fcaul ; 
rfe rive frae aff ye'r hips the hool. 

And learn ye to be haul 1 28 

On ilc a day. 

Your tippanizing, fcant o' grace. 

CJuoth (he, gars me gang duddy ; 
Our nibour Pate fm break o' day's 

Been thumpin at his ftuddy^ 13* 

An it be true that forae fowk fays, 

Ye'll girn yet in a woody ; 
Syne wi' her' nails fhe rave his face^ 

Made a' his black baird bloody, 1 36 

Wi' fcarts diat day. 

A gilpy that had ieen the faught, 

T wat he was tiae iaftg, 
'Till he had gathered feven or attght 

Wild hempies Aouc aod ilrang ; i ^/o 

They frae a barn a kaber raught» 

Ane mounted wi* a bang, 

I20, Wihd ye a pirn.) Is a threathing erpreiBoir, wlwn ond 
^etigns to contrive I'otne malicious thing to vex you, 

Betwiiht 
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Betwiiht twa's fhouders, and (at fraught 

Upon'ty and rade the ftang i^^ 

On her that day. 

The wives and gytlkigs a' fpan'd out 

0*er middtngs and o'er dykes, 
Wr mony an unco (kirl and (hout^ 

Like bumbees frae their bykes ; l^g 

Thro' thick and thin they fcour*d about, 

Plafhin thro* dubl and fykes. 
And fie a reird ran thro' the rout, 

Gart a' the hale town tykes t ^ 2 

Yainph loud that day. 
But d'ye fee fovt better bred 

Was menf-fou Magcy Murtlyy 
She her man like a lammy led 

Hame, wi' a well wail'd wordy : 1^5 

Fall frae the company he fled> 

As he had tane the fturdy ; 
She fieech'd him fairly to his bed, 

Wi' casing hira her bnrdy, 1 60 

Kindly that day. 
But La<ajrie he took out his nap 

Upon a mow of peafe, 
And Robin fpew'd in*s ain wife's lap ; 

He faid it ga'e him eafe. 16^ 

Hutchon wi* a three-lugged cap. 

His head bizzin wi' bees, 

744. Rade the ftaDg on her.) The riding of the ftang on » 
troman that hath beat her hufband, is as I have defcribed ir, 
Vy onft*s riding upon a fting, or a long piece of wood, carried 
by two others on their fhouldeis, where, like a herald, he 
proclaims the woman*s name, and the manner of her unnatu- 
xaX a£iion. 

25$. Tane the fturdy.) A difeafe amongd fheep that makes 
thtm giddy, and run oS &om the reft of the herd. 

S Hit 
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Hit Geoniy a miflaihios rap. 

And brake the brig o's neefe ^ i68 

Right fair that day. 

Syne ilka thing gae'd arfc o'er head, 

Chanlers, boord, flools, and ftowps. 
Flew thro' the houfe wi' mucklc fpeed. 

And there was little hopes, I72 

But there had been fome ill-done deed, 

They gat fie thrawart cowps 1 
But a* the fkaith that chanc'd indeed. 

Was only on their dowps, 176 

Wi* faws that day. 

Sae whiles they toolied, whiles they drank, 

'Till a' their fenle was fmorM ; 
And in their maws there was nae mank. 

Upon the furms fome fnor'd : l8d 

Ithers frae afF the bunkers lank, 

Wi* een like collops fcor'd : 
Some ram'd their noddles wi* a clank, 

E'en like a thick-icuird lord, 1 84 

On pofls that day. 
The young good man to bed did climi 

His dear the door did lock in ; 
Crap down beyont him, and the rim 

O'er wame he clapt hie dock on : 18^ 

She fand her lad was not in trim, 

And be this fame good token. 
That ilka member, lith and limb. 

Was fouple like a doken, 1 92 

'Bout him that day. 

Ui 

Norwithftanding all this my publick fpirited pains, T atn 
well afl'ured there are a few heavy heads, vrho will bring down 
the thick of their cheeks to the iides of their mouths, and 

richly 
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You *write plndarich ! and he ^— ^aV» 

IVrite epigramifor cutUr's ; ' , 
l^oneivith'thy nop/e^/e <vjillhejhcimifi. 

But ' chamber -maids and butler ^\ '" . ' 

la toother luorld expeBt d y blonuy 

No tears Jh all iJ^pe^ tbyfiains out .* 
iiorzct Jh'all pluck thee by the nofe^ 

AndYmdas heat thy brains out. 

T. Brov^n to T.iytTRFT, 

H A T I thus f>roilitttte my mufe: 
On. theme ibiow> nay gaid excdfe; 

richly ftupld, alledge therife*s Tome things In itliSVe sr meatfing;. 
Well, I own itf tndtlMflkit^iandfonMriit'a'few'imca'tofty 
fomething, than talk a great deal» and mean nothing. Pray, 
is there any thing vicipus or unbecoming lA l*yfiig^ ' * "^ens 
* Lichs and Limbs are foufille when intoxicated^* P^afcnot 
ihow, that exceflive d^i^plfi^g ei)ervate£ and uflhinges a man's 
cenftitution, and makes him uncapabie of performing diTioe 
or natural duties. ' There rs the moral. Ahdhe'lievfe me, I 
could raife many iireftil notes from every charad^er, wKieh the 
ingenious will prefently ^nd out.^ ' • 

• Great wits finnetiinai may g^ortonfly ofiepdi 

* And rife to fault&irue critlcks dare not mend ^ . 

• From vulgar bounds with brave difordei' part. 

^ A nd fnat^*^ a giafce beyond the leaeh of «it»* fPo p i • 
Thus have I purfued. the(e <:omical chara£ters^ having.goB- 
tkmen*8 health and pleafure, and the good manners of the 
vulgar in view : the main defigir of comedy beii\g to reprefent 
the follies and miftakes of low life in a juft lightj aiaking them 
appear as ridi^ious as they really are. that each 'wbo is,a i})ec- 
tator, may evite his beingtjte obje^ of laughter* Any body 
that has a mind to look four upon it, may ufe their freedom. 

« Not laugh, beafts, fi flics, fowls, nor reptiles can j 

' That's a peculiar happinefs of man : 

< When governed with a pruddnt cheavfu! graca, 

* *Tis on^ •£ t^C'fiia beuities of the f«is. . 

Vol. I. G Whea 
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When &Uowing motives ihall be tboagkt on, 

Which-Ras this dogrel fury brought on. 

I'm call'd in honour to prbted $ 

The fsdr when tret with difrefpedl : 

Befidesy a zeal tranfports my (bul, 

WWch no conftraint can e'er controuli 

In wvice of the governmenr. 

To draw my pen, and {atyr vent, K> 

AgainU vile mungrels of Pamajfusy, 

Who through impunity opprefs us. 

Tis to correct this fcribbling crew. 

Who, as in former reigns, fo now 

Torment the world, and load our time ' r5 

With jargon cloath'd in wcetched rhime, 

Bifgrace of numbers I earth ! I hate them ! 

And as they merit, fo Til treatthem. 

And firfl» the& iU-bsed things I laflv 
That hated anchors of die trafh,. zo 

In publkk fj>read with litde wit, 
Much malice, rude and boodefs fpite^ 
Againfl the fex, who have no arms 
To fhield them from iafulting harms^ 
Except the lightening of their eye, 25 

Which none but fuch blind dolts defy. 

Ungenerous war ! t'attack the fair r 
But, ladies, fear not, ye'rc the care 
Of every wi; of true defcent, 
At once theic ibng and ornament : 3a 

• They'll ne'er neglcft the lovely crowd ;: 
But fpite of aK'the mulritude 
Of fcribbling fops, affert your caufe>. 
And execute ApoUoh laws : 
Jpollo^ who the bard infpires 35 

With foftefr thoughts and divine fires h 

. \ . .Thaj* 
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Than whom on all the earth there's no man « ' 

More complaifant to a fine woman. 

Such veneration mixt with love. 

Points out a poet from above : ^a 

But Zanft/s void of fenfe and merits 

Love, fire, or fancy^ wit or fpirit : 

Weak, frantick, clownifli, and chagreen. 

Pretending, prompt by zealous fpleen, 

T' aiFroni your head-drefs, or your bone- fence, 45 

Make printers preiTes groan with nonfenfe. 

But while Sofs offspring lives, as fbon 

Shall they pull down hii> fiiler moon. 

They with low incoherent fluff. 
Dark fenie, or nOne, lines lame and rough ; 50 
Without a thought, air or addrefs. 
All the whole loggerhead confefs. 
From clouded notions in the brain. 
They (cribble in a cloudy ilrain ; 
Defire of verfe they reckon wit, 5j 

And rhime without one grain of it. 
Then hurry forth in publick town 
Their fcrawls, left they Ihould be unknown. 
Rather than want a fame, they chufe 
The plague of an infamous mu(e. 60 

Unthinking, thus the ibts afpire. 
And raife Sieir own reproach the high'r : 
By meddling with the modes and falhions 
Of women of politeft nations. 
Perhaps by this they'd have it told us, 65 

That in their fpirit fomething bold is. 
To challenge thofe who have the ikill. 
By charms to fave, and frowns to kill. 

If not ambition, then 'tis fpite. 
Which makes the puny infers write. 70 

G 2 Like 
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Like old and mouldy maids tumM four, 

When dillant charms have loft their pow*r. 

Fly out in loud traafports of paflion* 

^TOiien ought that's new comes firft in faihion ; 

'I'ill by degree! it creeps right fnodly 75 

On hips and head-drcfs of the g— y. 

Thus they to pleafc the Aghing fillers, 

'Who often beet them in their mifters, 

With their malicious breath fet far), 

hiA write thefe fiily things they rail. 60 

Pimps ! fuch as you can ne'er extend 

A flight of wit, which may amend 

Our morals ; that's a plot too nice 

For you to laugh folks out of vice. 

Sighing, oh hey ! ye cry, alace f 85 

This fardingale's a great di (grace ! 

And all indeed, becaufe an ancle. 

Or foot is feen, might monarchs mancle ; 

And makes the wi%, with face upright* 

Xook up, and blefs heav'n for their fight. 9© 

In your opinion nothing matches, 
O horrid fin ! the crime of patches ! 
*Tis falfe, ye clowns ; I'll make't appear. 
The glorious fun does patches wear : 
Yea, run thro* all the frame of nature, 95 

You'll find a patch for ev'ry creature : 
Even you yourfelves, ye blackned wretches^ 
To Heiiconiam are the patches. 

But grant <that ladies modes were ills 
To be reform'd ; your creeping (kills, * ' 100 

Ye rhimers, never wou'd fuccecd. 
Who write what the polite ne'er read. 

78 « Beet them ia their mifttts.) OUige them upon ecctiioo • 
8 ^ To. 
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To cure an error of tbe feir. 

Demands the niceft prudent care; 

Wit utter*d in a pleaflng ibain, 105 

A point (o delicate mxy gain : 

But that's a ta(k as far aboire 

Your {hallow reach* as I'm from Jove, 

No more then let the woiid be vexed 
With baggage empty and perplexed : f l<l 

BtttJeam to fpeak with duereiped 
Of Teggie\ bre^s and ivory neck. 
Such purblind eyes as your's» 'tis true» 
Shou'd ne'er fuch divine beauties view. 
If NelJii's hoop be twice as wide« . 1 1; 

As her two pretty limbs can fbide ; 
What then ? will any man of fenfe • 
Take umbrage, or t^ lead ofiencf « 
At what even the moil modeft may 
Expofe to Phceiui^ brighteft ray ? I a9 

Does not the handfbme of our city» 
The pious» chafle, the kind and witty. 
Who can afford it, great and fmall, 
Regard well-ihapen &rdingale ? 
And will you, Mag-fyes^ make a noife ? 1 25 

You grumble at the lady's choice ! 
Pray leav't to them, and mothers wife^ 
Who watch their condud, mein and gutfe. 
To (hape their weeds as fits their eaie ; 
P nd place their patches as they pleafe. i jo ' 

This fhouM be granted without grudging. 
Since we all know they're beft at judging, 
What from mankind demands devotion. 
In geHurc, garb, fr^t airs, and motion- 
But you ! unworthy of my pen ! 135 
Unworthy to be claG'd with men f 
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Hade to Caffar^ ye damfy (bts. 
And there make ItMre to Hottenidts. 

Another fett with ballads wafte 
Our paper, and debauch our tafte i^4 

With endlefs.alamis on the (beet. 
Where crowds of circling rabble meet. 
The vulgar judge of poetry. 
By what thefe hawkers Ang and cry : 
Yea, fbme who claim to wit amiG, I4J 

Cannot diftinguifh That from This. 
Hence poets are accounted now 
In Scotland a mean empty crew : 
Whofe heads are craz'd» who fpend their time 
In that poor wretched trade of rhime. i jo 

Yet all the learn'd difcerning part 
Of mankind own the heavenly art 
Is as much didant from fuck trafh, 
As fay'd Dutch coin from Sterling cafh. 

Others in lofty nonfenfe write ; 155 

Jncomprehenfible's their flight ; 
Such magick powV is in their pen. 
They can bdbow on worthlefs men 
More virtue, merit and renown. 
Than ever they cou'd call their own* 160 

They write with arbitrary power. 
And pity 'tis they fhou'd fall lower ; 
Or ftoop to truth, or yet to meddle 
With common fenie, for crambo diddle. 

But none of all the rhiming herd 165 

Are more encgurag'd and rcver'd 
By heavy fouls to their's ally'd, 
Than fuch whoicU who lately dy'd. 
_ No 
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No iboner is the fpirit Bowiw 

From its clay-cage, to lands unknown, 1^70 

Then fome raih hackney gets his name. 

And thro' the town laments the (ame : 

An^honcft burgefs cannot die, 

Bflt they mud weep in elegy ; 

Even when the virtuous foul is (baring -i^j; 

Thro' middle air, be hears it roaring. 

Thefe ills and many more abofes 
Which plague mankind, and vex the mufes. 
On pain of poverty ihaUjceaiey 
And all the lair ihall live in peace: 1 80 

And every one fhall die contented, 
Happy when not by them lamented. 
For great ApoUo in his name. 
Has ordePd me thus to proclaim -: 

' Forafinuch as a grov'ling crew, 1 8^ 

* With narrow mind, and brazen brow, 

* Wou'd fain to poets title mount, 

^ And witli vile maggots rub aj&ont 

^ On an old virtuofo nation, 

"* Where our lov'd nine maintain their ftation : 190 

* We order ftrift, that all refrain 

' To write, who learning want, and brain ; 
' Pedants, with Hehnw roots o'ergrown, 

* Leam'd in each language but their own. 

* Each fpiritlefs half-Sarving finner, Ipg 

* Who knows not how to ^t his dinner : 

' Dealers in fmall ware, clinks, whim-whams, 

* Acrofticks, puns, and anagrams ; 

* And all who their produdions grudge, 

* To be canvaft by ikilful judge, 200 

' G4. ' •Who 
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* Who can find outin4algent:tn|), 

* Whilft 'tis in hanBle(s manijfcript. 

* But to all them who difobej, , . 

* And jog o^. Rill in lieix own* way ; 

* Bc*t kend to all men that jOut will is, -205 

* Since all they write fb wretched ill is ; 

* They muft dSfpatch theii' fhallow gholb. 

* To P/ufo's Jakes, and take their polls ; * - 

* There to attend, 'till Dh (hall deign 

' To ufe their ivorks ; thiJufe is plain/ 21 q 

Now know, ye fcoundtife, if ye ftand 
To humph and ha at this command. 
The furies have prepared a halter, ^ 

To hang, or drive ye hclter (kelter. 
Through bogs and moors, like rats and mice, 215. 
PurfuM with hunger, rags andlice/ 
Jf e'er ye dare again to cto^k, 
And god of harmony provoke. 
Wherefore purfue fbme craft for bread. 
Where hands may better ferve than head ; f io^ 
Nor ever hope in verfe to'fhinc, ' ' 
Or fhare in Homer's fate Or — — ^i 
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Content // nveaUh^ ihe\riches of the f^M; 
And bdpfy he Kvho can that_ tfeafur'e Jind ; 
But the bafe ikfer fiar^es amtdji his fiore^ 
Broods on bis goldy and' gripp'nig fiill for more^ 
Sitsfadfy pih'ng, and believes be*s poor. 

Dryden. 



*nore^ ^ > , 



Virtue <wds taught in *verj}^ and Athens* ^Arjf rofi, ' 
, ,: -., ., Prior. 

WHEKgen ml beams Waide thro' tVe dewy morn. 
And from the clod invite the fprbuting corn ; 
When chequer'd gfeen, wingM ftiafick, new blown 

fccnts, , . 

Conipir'd to fboth the mind, and pleafe each fenfe ; • 
Then down a fliady haugh I took my way, 5' 

Delighted' with each flower and budding fpray ; 
Muling on all that hurry, pain and ftrife, 
Whicli flow from the fan taftick i Jls of life. 
Enlarg'd from fuch diftrcfles of the mind. 
Due gratittfde* to heav'n my thoughts refin'd, 10 
And made me in the laughing fage's way, 
As a mere farce ,^he murrn'riag world furtrey ; 
Finding imagin'd maladies abound, ; 
Tenfold for on«» which gives a real wound. 

Godlike is he who no falie fears annoy, 15 

Who lives content, and graips the pre/ent joy j 
Whofe mind is not with wild convulfions rent 
Of pride» and avarice, and difcontent : 

J 2. Laughing fage,] Democritas. 

Whofv; 
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Whofe well-tniaM paffions, with a pious siwtp 

Are all fubordinate to reafbn's law : * 20 

Then fxnooth content ariies like the day, 

And makes each rugged phantom fly away. 

To lowed men fhe gives a libVal (hare 

Ot folid blifs ; (he mitigates our care. 

Enlarging joys, adminifb^ting health ; 2^ 

The rich man's pleafure, and the poor man's wealth i 

A train of comforts on her nod attend. 

And to her fway profits and honours bend. 

Hail blell content ! who art by heav'n defign'd 
Parent of health and chearfulnefs of mind ; 30 
Serene content Hiall animate my fong* 
And make the immortal numbers fmoothandftrong* 

Sileftus, thou whofe hoary beard and head 
Experience (peak, apd youth's attention plead ; 
Retail thy gathcr'd knowledge, and difclofe 35 
What (late of life enjoys the moft repofe. 
Thus I addreft : — And thus the ancient bard;— 
Firft, to no (late of life fix thy regard. 
All mortals may be happy, if they pleafe. 
Not rack'd with pain, nor lingering difeafe. 40 

Mi Jos the wretch, wrapt in his patched rags, 
With empty paunch, fits brooding o'er his bags ; 
Meager his look, his mind in condant fright. 
If winds but move his windows in the night; 
If dogs (hould bark, or but a moufe make din, 4^ 
He fweats and (larts, and thinks the thiePs got in : 
His fleep forfakes him *till the dawn appears^ 
Which every thing but fuch a caitiff chears ; 
It gives him pain to buy a farthing- light, 
He jums at home in diurknefs all the night $0 

What 
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What makes him manage with fuch cautious pain ? 
Twould break a fum ? a farthing fpcnt fo vain ! 
If e'er he's pleas'd, 'tis when fome needful man 
Gives ten per Cp*^. with an infuring pawn ; 
Tho* he's provided in as much would ferve 5 5 

Whole fieftor% years, he ever fears to ftarve. 
Tell him of alms/alos! he^d rather Chuie 
Damnation and the proftiisM blifs refuie. 
— And is there fuch a ^wretch beneath thefun^^ ? 
Yes, he return'd, thoufands inftead of one, 60 
To whom content is utterly unknown.—— 
Are all the rich men fuch ^— -He anfwer'd, no j 
"Marcus hath wealth, and can his wealth beftow 
Up »n himfelf, his friends, and on the poor, 
Enjoys enough, and wiflies for no more. 65 

Reverfc of thefc, is he who braves the fky, 
Curfing his Maker when he throws the die : 
Gods, devils, furies, hell, heaven, blood and wounds, 
Promifcuous fly in burfls of tainted founds : 
He to perdition doth his foul bequeathe 70 

Yet inly trembles when he thinks of death. 
Except at gam^, he ne'er employs his thought 
'Till hifs'd and pointed at, — not worth a groit. 
The defjpVate remnant of a large eiiate 
Goes atone throw, and points his gloomy fate; 
He £nds his folly now, but finds too late. 
Ill brooks my fondling mafler to be poor, 
Bred up to nought but bottle, game, and whore. 
How pitiful he looks without his rent ! 
They who fly virtue, ever fly content. 80 

Now I beheld the fage look'd Icfs fevere, 
WhiUt pity join'd his old fatyrick lear. 

The 
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The weakly mind* faid he, is quickly torn* 
Men are not god«, fone irailties lyuft be bom : 
Heaveo^sboaAteoushandalHn tbeir torn abufe, S5 > 
The happieil men at times their fate refufe, > 

Befool themielves^'— -and trump tip m excufe* ^ 

Is Lucius but 4 Cubaltem of foot ? 
His equal G«//m is a coronet. 

Sterilla (bans a goffiping, and why ? 90 ' 

The teeming mother fills her with envy. 
The pregnant matron's grief as much prevail s^ 
Some of the children always fomething ails : 
One boy is fick, t'other has broke his head. 
And nurfe is blam'd when little xnifs is dead. 9^ 

A durchefs on a velvet couch redin'd, 
Blabs her fair cheeks till Ihe is almoft blind ; 
Poor PhilPs death the briny pearls demands. 
Who ceases now to fnarl and lick her hands. 

The politicians, who in leam'd debates, 100 7 * 
With penetration carve out kingdoms fates, > 

Look iour, drink coiFee, (hrug, and read gazettes : 3 
Deep funk in craft of Hate their fouls are loft. 
And all their hopes depend upon the poil : 104 
Each mail thaf s due they curfe the contrair wind, 
'Tis ilrange if this way men contentment find* 
Tho' old, their humours 1 am yet to learn. 
Who vex themfelves in what they've uo concern* 

Ninny the glaring fop, who always runs 109 
Jn tradcfmen's books, which makes the careful duns 
Often ere ten to break his flumbering reft : 
Whilft with their craving clamours he's oppreft, 

Ht 
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He frames excnfes 'till his cranny ak«s, 
Then thinks he joAly damns the cuHed fnakes. 
The <li£ippoiiiied don with as much ire, 1 1^ 

Both threats and curfes till his breaft's oh fire ; 
Then home he goes, and pours it on his houf^^ 
His fervants fuller t^€, and oft his fpoufe. 

Some groan thro' life amidfi a heapof cares. 
To load with top much >wealtb their iaay heirs : 1 20 
The lazy heir tur«s-i^ to ridiculp* . 

And sU his life proclaims his fathefr Ibol. • - 
He toils in fpendiiig-«-Leaves a thr^*biire fon. 
To (crape anew, as had his grandfire done. 

How is the fair Mjrtillas bofom fir'd* 1 25 

rf Leilas fable locks are more adrair'd ; 
While Leda does her fecret fighs difcharge, 
Becaufe her mouth's a fb-aw-bxeadth, ah 1 too large. 

Thus fung the fire, and left me to evite 
The fcorching beams in fbme cool green retreat ; 
Where gentle (lumber feiz'd my weary'd brain. 
And mimick fancy op'd the following jfcene. 

Mcthought I (lood upon a rifing ground, 
A fplendid land(kip open*d all around, 134 

Rocks, rivers, meadows, gardens, parks and woods. 
And domes, which hid their turrets m the clouds; 
To me approach'd a nymph divinely fair, 
Ccledial virtue (hone through all her air : 
A nymph for grace, her w.fdom more renown'd 
Adom'd each grace, and both true valour crown'd. 
Around her heav'nly fmiles a helmet blaz'd, 141 
And graceful as (he mov*d, a fpear (he gently rais'd. 
My fight at firft the luftre fcarce cou'4 bear, 
Her dazzling glories (hone fo (trong and clear ; 

A 
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A majcfty fubI2iBie» with all thaf t fweet, 145 

Did adoration claim, and lore invite. 

I felt her wifdom's charm my thought! inspire. 

Her daondefs courage fet my foul on /fire. 

The maidi when thus I knew, I ibon addreft. 

My preient wiihful thoughts the theme fu^geft ; 

* Of all th' etherial powers thou nobleft maid, 

* To human weaknefs lend'il the readied aid : 

* To where content and her blcft train refide, 

* Immortal Pallas^ deign to be my guide.' i ^4 
With my reqoeft well pleased, our conrfe we bent. 
To find the habitation of content. 

Thro* fierce Bellona*^ tents we firft advanc'd^ 
Where canmons bounc'd and nervous horfes pranc'd : 
Utr^Vi ^ /Jrm'!! fat with dreadful awe 
And daring fronr, to prop each nation's law ; 160 
-Attending fquadrons on her motions wait, 
ArrayM in deaths, and fearlefs of their fate. 
Here chieftain fouls glow'd with as great a fire. 
As his who made the world but one empire. 
Even in low ranks brave fpirits might be found, 165 
Who wanted nought of monarchs but a crown. 
But ah 1 ambition flood a foe to peace, 
Shaking the empty fob and ragged fleece ; 
Which were more hideous to thefe fons of war. 
Than brimilone, fmoak,and florms of bullets are. 
Here, faid my guide, content is rarely found. 
Where blood and noify jars befct the ground. 

Trade's wealthy ware houfe next fell in our way. 
Where in great bales part of each nation lay. 
The Spanijh citron, and He/peri a^& oil, 17^ 

Pcrfiah foft product, and the Chinrft toil ; 

War» 
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Warm Bsnm^s fpkes, jfrai' sfpix^xcd gnm. 
The PoUjh amber, and the Saxon mum. 
The Orient pearl, HoUand*^ lace and toys. 
And tinfy work, which the fair nun employs. 1 9o 
From India ivpry, and the clouded cane. 
And cochineal from (Iraits oi Magellam, 
The Scandinavian rotin, hemp and tar. 
The Lapland furs, and Ru/Jian caviare. 
The Galick punchion charged with ruby juice, 1 85 
Which makes the hearts of gods- and men rejoice. 
Britannia here pours from her plenteous horn. 
Her ihining mirrors, clpck-work, cloaths and com.^ 
Here Cent, per Cents, fat poring o'er their books. 
While many fliew*d the bankrupts in their looks, 190 
Who by mifmanagement their ftock had fpent, 
Curs'dthefe hard times, and biam*d the government. 
The miffive letter, and peremptor bill. 
Forbade them red, and call'd forth all their fkilh 
Uncertain credit bore the fceptre here, 195 

And her prime minlAers were hope and fear. 
The furly chufs demanded what we fought. 
Content, {aid J, may (he with gold be bought ? 
Content ! faid one, then flared and bic his thumb. 
And leering aik'd, if 1 was worth a plum. zo<^ 

Love*s fragrant fields, where mildeft wellern gales, 
Loadenwith fweets» perfume the hills and dales ; 
Where longing lovers haunt the dreams and gladei,. 
And cooling groves, whofe verdure never fades ; 
Thither wiih joy and hally fteps we llrode, 205 
There fure. I thought our long'd-for bli(s abode. 
Whom firll we met on that enchanted plain. 
Was a tall yellow-hair'd young penfive fwain ; 

%QQ* Worth ft plum.) toc.cco Pounds* 

Ilim 
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Him I «ddre4,-^*0 youth, wbit heavenly power 

* Commaod^ and graces yon Eiy/t in howcr ? 2 lo 

* Sure 'tis -content, dHc mudi I am •dedeir'd.* 
TKc fliephcrd-figh'd, and told me that f rav'd. 
Rare fbc appears, urrlcfs on -ibme ^e day 
She grace amipnal, bat fbon h.tftes away : 

If her you (eck, -(borihence you mall remove, 2 tf 
Her prefence is precarious in love. 

Thro' thefe and other (hrihes we wandered long^ 
Which merit 'no defcription in my fong : 
^!1 at the laft, mcthoaght We caff oxxr eye 
Upon an antique ttmple, fquare and high, 220 
Its area wide, i W fpSre'did pierce the fey ; 
On adankantine Dori, k pillars reared. 
Strong Gotbick work the* mafiy pile appear*d : 
Nothing feemM little', all was great ilefign'd, 
Which plcas'd the eye at once, and iXt^A the mind. 
Whilft wonder did my caribns thoughts' engage. 
To us approach'd a ftudious revVend fage : 
Both awe and kindneft his grate afpcfl bore. 
Which fpoke him rich with wifdonr's fineft (lore. 
He afk'd our errand there,— Straight I replyM, 230 

* Content ; in thcfe high towers doesflie jdide ?* 
Not far from hence, faid he, her palace ftands. 
Ours fhe regards, as we do her demands ; 
Philofophy fuftjtins her peaceful fway, 

And in return (he feafts us every day. 235 

Then ftraight an antient telefcope he brought, 
By Socrates and Ej)i^efus wrought, 
Improved iince, made eafier to the fight, 
Lengthen'd the tube, the glafles around more bright : 
Through this he fhew'd a hill, whofe lofty brow 24b 
Enjoy'd the fun, while vapours all belpw* 

la 
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In pitchy douds, endrded it around. 

Where phantoms of molt horrid forms abound ; 

The ogly brood of lazy fplecn and fear, ' 

Frightftil in fhape, moft monftroas appe^. • tj^c 

Then thus my guide, 

Your way lies through yon gloom, be not agkaft. 

Come brifldy on, you'll jeft them when thcy'irc paft : 

Mere empty fpedres, harmless as the air. 

Which merit not your nodce, lefs your care, ajo 

Encourag'd with her word, I thus addreft 

My noble guide, and grateful joy expreft. 

* O (acred wifdom ! thine's the fource of light, 

* Without thy Maze the world wou'd grc^e in night; 

* Of wo« and blifs thou only art the tefl, 255 

* Falfhood and truth before thee ftand confeft : 

* Thou mak*ft a double life : one nature gave, 
' But without thine, what is it mortals bave^ 
' A breathing motion grazing to die gra^. 






Now thro* the damps methoaght We boldly went. 
Smiling at all the grins of difcontent : 
Tho' oft puU'd back, the rifing ground we gain'd, 
Whilft inward joy -my wcary'd limbs fuftain'd. 
Arriv*d the height, whoie top was large and plain, '1 
And what appeared (bon recompense my pain» 265 "> 
Nature's wh^e beauty decked th' enamel d (bene, j 

Amidft the glade the facred palace ftoo4»^ 
The architefture not fo fine as good ; 
Nor Icrimp, nor gouily, regular and plsun. 
Plain were the coTamns which the roof fofMA : 2^0 
An eafy greatnefs in the whole was found. 
Where all that nature wanted did abound. 
But here no beds are icreen'd with rich brocade. 
Nor fewel-logs in filver grates are laid^ 

Vou.L H ' No 
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No broken C^iM-bowls difturb the joy 275 

Of waiting handmaid* or the running boy ; 
Nor in the cupboard heaps of plate are rang'd. 
To be with each fplenetick failxion chang'd. 

A weather-beaten fentry watch'd the gate, 
Of temper crofs, and pradtis'd in bebate : 280 

*Ti]l once acquaint with him, no entry here, 
Tho\ brave as C^/ary or as Helen fair : 
To Grangers fierce, but with familiars tame. 
And Touchfione Di/appointmeat was his name. 

This fair infcription fhone above the gate, 285 
Fear none but him «whfje IVill dinSs iky Fate. 
With fmile aullere he lifted up his head. 
Pointed the characters, and bid us read. 
We did, and flood refolv'd. 7 he gates at laft 
Op'd of their own accord, and in we paft, 290 

. Each day a herald, by the queen's command. 
Was order'd on a mount to take his Hand, 
And thence to all the earth this offer make, 
* Who are indin'd her favours to partake, 
< Shall have them free, if they fmall rubs can bear 
' Of difappointment, (pleen and bug-bear fear.' 

Raised on a throne within the outer gate. 
The gpddeis fat, her vot'ries round her wait : 
The beautiful divinity diiclos'd ' 

Sweetnefs fublime, which roughefl cares compos'd : 
Her looks fedate, yet joyful and ferene, 301 

Not rich in drefs, but fuitable and clean : 
Unfurrow'd was her brow, her cheeks were finooth^ 
Tho' old as time, eiuoy'd immortal youth i 

Andj 
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And all her accents (b harmonious flow'd, 305 
That every lift'ning ear with pleafure glow'd. 
An o)ive garland on her head (he wore, 
And her right hand a Cornucopia bore. 
Crofs Touchftone fiU'd a bench without the door. 
To try the Sterling of each human ore : 31a 

Grim judge he was, and them away he fent, 
Un£t t^ approach the ihrine of calm content. 

To him a hoary dotard load with bags : 
Unweildly load ! to one who hardly drags 
His being. — More than feventy years, (aid he, 315 
Pve fought this court, 'till now unfound by me : 
Now let me reft. — * Yes, if ye want no more ; "\ 
' But ere the fun has made his annual tour, ( 

* Know, grov'ling wretch, thy wealth's without ^ 
• ihy pow'r.' j 

The thoughts of death, and ceafing from his gain. 
Brought on the old man's head fo (harp a pain, 321 
Which dim'd his optick nerves, and with the light 
He loft the palace, and crawl'd back to night. 

Poor griping thing, how ufeleft is thy breath, 
While nothing's fo much long d for as thy death I 
How meanly haft thou {pent thy leafe of y^s i 
A flave to poverty, to toils and fears ; 
And all to vie with fome black rugged hill, 
Whoie rich contents millions of chefts can fill. 
As round the greedy rock clings to the mine, 330 
And hinders it in open day to ftiine, 
'Till diggers hew it from the fpar's embrace. 
Making it circle, ftampt with Ca/ar*s face ;' 
So doft thou hoard, and from thy prince purloin 
His uieful image, and thy country coin, J^ 
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'Till gaping heirs have free'd th* impriibaM flave^ 
When to tlieir comfort thou had fiird a grave. 

The next, who with a janty air approach'd. 
Was a gay youth, who thither had been coach'd : 
Sleek were his Flanders mares, his liv'ries fine, 340 
With glittering gold his furniture did fhine. 
Sure fuch methought may enter when they pleaie^ 
Who have all thele appearances of eafe. 
Strutting he marched, nor aay leave he crav'd. 
Attempt' to pafs, but found himielf deceiv'd : 345 
Old Touchftone gave him on the breall a box. 
Which op'd the fluices of a latent pox ; 
Then bid his equipage in haile depart 
The youth look'd at Uiem with a fainting heart ; 
He found he cou'd not walk, and bid them day, 35 o 
9wof e three cramp oaths, mounted and wheelMaway. 

The pow'r exprefs'd himfelf thus with a fmile, 

• Thefe changing fhadows are not worth ouf 

* while; 

* With fmalleft trifles oft their peace is torn, 

* If here, at night, they rarely wait the morn.* 355 

Another bean as fine, but more vivace, 
Whofe'airs fat round him with an eafy grace. 
And well-bred motion, came up to the gate, 
I lov'd him much, and trembPd for his fate. 
The fentry broke his clouded cane — he fmil'd, 3 6a 
Got fah-ly in, and all our fears begnil'd. 
The cane was foon renew'd which had been broke,. 
And thus the Virtue to the circle fpoke ; 

• Each thing magnificent or gay we grant, 

' To them who're capable to bear their want* 365 

Two 
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Two handfoxne toafts came next ; them well I 
knew. 
Their lovely make the court's obfervance drew ; 
Three waiting-maids attended in the rear. 
Each loaden with as much as ihe cou*d bear : 
One mov'd beneath a load of filks and lace, 370 
Another bore the oiFsets of the face ; 
Bat the moft bulky burden of the three. 
Was hers who bore the utenlils oi Bobea, 
My mind indulgent in their favour pled. 
Hoping no oppoiition would be made : ^je 

So mannerly, fo fmooh, fo mild their eye. 
Enough almoft to give content envy. 
But fbon I found my error ; the bold judge» 
Who a£ted as if prompted by fome grudge, 
Yhem thus faluted with a hollow tone, 380 

* You're none of my acquaintance, get you gone ; 

* What loads of trump'ry thefe ? — ha, whcre's my 

* crofs? 

* I'll try if thefe be folid ware or bofs ;' 
The China felt the fury of his blow. 

And loft a being, of for ufe or fhow ; .3^5 

For ufe or (how no more's each plate or cup. 

But all in fhreds upon the threfhold drop. 

Now every charm which deck'd their face bdbre. 

Give place to rdge, and beauty is no more. 

The briny ftream their rofy cheeks befinear'd, 350 

Whilft they in clouds of vapours difappear'd, 

A ruftick hind, attir'd in home-fpun grey, 
With forked locks, and Ihoes bedaub'd with clay ; 
Palms ihod with horn, his front frefh, brown and 

broad. 
With legs and (boulders fitted for a load ; 395 

He 'midft ten bawling children laugh'd and fung. 
While confort hobnaUs on the pavement rung : 

H 3 Up 
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Up to the porter uncoocem'd be came. 
Forcing along bis offspring and their dame. 
Crofs 'TQucbftom firove to ftop him, but the down 400 
At handy-coffs him match'd, and threw him down ; 
And fpite of him, into the palace went. 
Where he was kindly welcom'd. by Content. 

Two BuJlHan philofophs put in their claims, 
Gamaliel 2Xkd Critis were their names ; 405 

But ibon's they had our Britijh Homer feen, 
With face unrufRM waiting on the queen. 
Envious hate their furly bofoms fir'd. 
Their colonr changed, they from the porch retir'd : 
Backward they went, reflecting with much rage 410 
On the bad ude and humour of the age. 
Which paid ib much refpe^ to nat'ral parts. 
While they were ftarving graduates of arts. 
The goddefs fell a laughing at the fools, 
And fent them packing to dieir grammar- (chools ; 
Or in fome garret elevate to dwell, 4 1 6 

There with !<i/yphian toil to teach young Beaus to fpell . 

Now all this while a gale of eafliem wind. 
And cloudy ikies opprefl the human mind ; 
The wind iet weft, back'd with the radiant beams. 
Which warm'd the air, and danc'd upon the ftreams, 
Exhal'd the fpleen, and footh'd a world of fouls. 
Who crowded now the avenue in ihoals. 
Numbers in black, of widowers, reli^, heirs. 
Of new* wed lovers many handibme pairs ; 4Z5; 
Men landed from abroad, from camps and feas ; 
Others got through fome dangerous difeafe : 
A train of Belles aidom'd with (bmething new. 
And even of ancient prudes there were a few. 
Who wererefiefii'd with fcandal and with tea, 430 
Which for a (pace iet them from vapours free. 

Hero 
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Here from their cnps the lower (pedes flockt. 
And knaves with bribes and cheating methods flockt. 

The pow'r farvcyM the troop, and gave command 
They ihould no longer m the entry ftand, 435 

But be convey'd into Chimerah tower, 
There to attend her pleafure for an hour. 

Soon as they enter'd, apprehenfion fliook 
The fabrick : fear was fixt on every look $ 
Old age and poverty, difeafe, diigrace, 440 

With horrid grin, ftar'd full in every face. 
Which made them, trembling at their unknown fate, 
UTue in hafle out by the poflern-gate. 

None waited out their hour but only two. 
Who had been wedded fifteen years ago. 445 

The man had learn'd the world, and fixt his mind ; 
His (poafe was chearful, beautiful and kind : 
She neither fear'd the ihock, nor phantom's flare : 
She thought her hufband wife, and knew that he 

was there. 
Now while the court was fitting, my fair guide 45 o 
Into a fine Elyfium mt convey'd ; 
I faw, or thought I (aw, the fpadous fields 
Adom'd with all prolifick nature yields, 
Profiiiely rich, with her moft valuM (lore : 
Bat as m' enchanted fancy wander'd o'er 45 j 

The happy plain, new beauties feem'd to rife. 
The fields were fled, and all was painted (kies. 
PleasM for a while, I wifh'd the former fcene ; 
Straight all retum'd, and eas'd me of my pain. 
Again the flow'ry meadows difimpear, 460 

And hills and groves their (lately fummits rear ; 

H 4 Thife 
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Thefe fiak again, aod rapid rivers l^v. 
Next from the rivers cities iS^ai. to grow* 

Sometime the fleeting fcqne I h^d fprgot« 
In bufy thought entrancM, with pain I fough^, 465 
To know the hidden charm ; llraight all was fie^ 
And boundlefs heav'ns o'er boondlefs oceaa ^ead ; 
Impatient I obtefl my noble guide. 
Reveal this wond'rous fccret, (he rcply'd. 

We carried on what greatly we delign'd, 470 5. 
Wfeea all thefe human follies you refign'd^ S 

Ambition, lux'ry, and a cov'tous mind : ^ 

Yet think not true content can thus be bought. 
There's wanting ilill a train of virtuous thought. 

When me your leader prudently you cho(e> 47 5 
And Mit'ning to my council, did refufe 
• Fantaftick joys, your foul was thus prepared 
For true content ; and thus I do reward 
Your gen*rous toil. Oblcrvc this wond'rous clime ; 
Of nature's bleffings here are hid the prime : 480 
But wife and virtuous thought in conftant courfe, 
Maft draw the/e beauties from their hidden fource ; 
The fmalleft intermiffions will traosform 
The pleafant (cene, and ^oil each perfed chaim. 
*Tis ugly vice will rob you of content, ' 48^^ 

And to your View all hellifli woes prefeat. 
Nor grudge the care in virtue you employ. 
Your prcftnt toil wiH proy^ your future joy. 
Then fmiPd fheheav'nly ^Qqt,'arid parting feid, 
Holdfaftyour virtuous mind, of nothing be ^ai^. 

A vy^hile the charming voice fo ^I'd my ea^s, 
I griev'd die dfvine form no more appears. 

Then 
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Th^n to copfirm isw yet unfteady mind,. 

Under a lonely ihaaow I recKn'd, 

To try the vinnee of the clime I fouglt ; 495 

Then ftraight call'd up a train of hideous thought. 

Famine, and blood, and peflilence appear. 

Wild ihrieks and loud laments diilurb Qiine ear ; 

New woes and horrors did my fight alarm : 

Envy and hate cotnpo&'d the wretched charnk 500 

Soon as I faw, I dropt the hateful view. 
And thus I fought paft pleafores to renew. 
To heav'nly lave niy thoughts J next compofe, 
Then quick as thought the following fights difclofe: 
Streams, meadows, grotto's, groves, birds carrolling, 
Calmnefs, and temperate warmth, and endlei$ 

fpring ; 
A perfeft tranfcript of thefe upper bowers, 
The habitation of th' immortal powers. 

Back to the palace raviftied I went, 
Refi>ived to reside with bleik Content, £io 

Where all my fpecial friends merfiought I met. 
In order *monglt the beft of manl^ind fet : 
My foul with too much pleafure overchar^'d. 
The capt2v'4 ^^ij^^es^to their poll ealarg'd. 
Lifting mine eyes 1 view'd declining day, 5 1 5 

Sprang from the green, and homeward bent my 

way, 
RefleAing on t^iat hurry, paui and ftrife. 
Which flow feotni £ai& and re^l ills of ]^ 
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RiCHY and Sandy, a Paftoral on the 
Death of Joseph Addison, Efqi 

RIGHT. 

WHAT gars thee look fae dowf, dear Santfy^ fay ? 
Chcar up, dull fallow, take thy reed and play 
My Apron Dforyy — or fome wanton tunc : 
£e merry, lad, and keep thy heart aboon. 

SANDY. 
Na, na, it winna do ! leave me to mane» j 

This aught days twice o'r tell'd 111 whiftie nane. 

RICHY. 
Wow man, that's unco* fad,— ^Is that yc'r jo 
Has ta'en the llrunt ? — Or has fome bogle-bo 

Glowrin 



An Explanation of Richy and Sandy, by Jofiah 
Burchety Efqi 

RICHY. 

WHAT makes thee look To fad ? dear Sandy, (aji 
Roufe up, dull fellow, take thy reed and play 
A merry jig, or try fome other art, 
To raile thy fpirits, and cheer up thy heart. 

SANDY. 
No, no, it will not do I leave me to moan, 
*Till twice eight days are paft I'll whiftle none* 

RICHY. 
That*« ftrange, indeed ! has Jenny made the fad ? 
Or tell me, bath fome horrid fpeftre, lad, 
Richy and Sandy.) Sir Richard Steel and Mr* Alexander 
Pope, 

(QlarzDi 
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Glowrin frae 'mang anld waws gi*en ye a fleg ? 
Or has fbme dawted wedder broke his leg ? 10 

S A N D r. 

Nathing like that, fie troubles eith were born. 
What's bogles, wedders, or what Mavfy^ fcorn ? 
Our lofs is meikle mair, and paH remeed, 
Edle^ that play'd, and fang fae fweet, is 4ead. 

RIGHT. 

Dead, fay'ft thou ; oh ! had up my heart, O Pan f 
Ye gods ; what laids ye lay on fecklefs man ! i6 
Alake therefore 1 canna wyt ye'r wae, 
ril bear ye company for year and day. 
A better lad ne'er lean'd out o'er a kent. 
Or hounded coly o'er the mofly bent : 20 

Blyth at the bought how aft ha* we three been, 
Heartfome on hills, and gay upon the greeen. 

i> A N Dr. 
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EXPLANATION. 

^Glaring from ruins old, in fileot night) 
durprix'd, and put thee in a panic flight ? 
Or ails that wedder ought, thy favourite ? 

S AN Dr. 

Such troubles might with much more eafe be born : 
What's goblins, wedders, or what's woman's fcom ? 
Our lofs is greater far; for Addy's dead, 
Addy, who fang fo fweetly on the mead. 
RIGHT. 

Dead is he, fay'ft thou ? guard my heart, oh Pan \ 
What burthens, gods, ye lay on feeble man 1 
Alack I cannot blame thee for thy grief; 
Nor hope I, more than thou, to find relief. 
A better lad ne*er lean*d or ihepherd's crook^ 
Nor after game halloo*d his dog to look. 
How glad where ews give milk have we three been. 
Merry on hills, and gay npon the green 1 
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That's trua in4e^d 1 but now thaedays are gane, 
/.nd with him a' that's pleaiant oa the plain. 
A fummer-day I never tnoiight it lang 25 

To hear him make a roundel or a fang. 
How fweet he fung where vines and myrtles grew. 
Of wimplino; waters which in Latium flow. 
Titry the Mantuan herd wha lang finfync 
Beil fung on aeten reed the k)ve?s pine, 30 

Had he been to the fore now in our days, 
'WV Edie he had frankly dealt his bays. 
As lang's the warld fhall Amaryllis ken, 
His R"famond fhall eccho thro' the glen ; 
While on burn banks the yellow gowan grows, 35 
Or wand'ring Iambs rin bleeting after ews. 
His fame fliall lail : lafl fhall his fang of weirs. 
While Britijh bairns brag of tl^eir bauld forbears. 

We'll 
EXPLANATION. 
SANDY. 
That's true indeed 5 but now, alas ! in vain 

"We feck for pleafure on the rural plain : 

I. never thought a Aimrrer-s day too long 

To hear his couplet«j or his tanefitl fbng. 

How Iwe t he fang whetip vinei and myrtles grow. 

And. winding flieams which in eld Latiand flow ! 

Titry, the Mantuan herd, who long ago 

Sang bcft on oaten ree4 the lover's woe. 

Did he, fam'd bar'd, but Uve in thefe our days. 

He would with Addy freely fhare his bays. 

•As long as fliepherds Amaryllis hear. 

So long Ms Itof(ftnf)ond ihall pleafe the ear. 

While fpangled dJiify near the rjv'let grows. 

And tender lambs feek after bleating ew«. 

His fame fliall laft. La(^ fliall bis f»ng of wars^ 

"While Britifli youngfters boaft of anceOort. 

»7. How fv^cet.) His poetick cpiftle frcm Italy to the Earl 
IJallifax. 

34. Rpfaipoi^.) An opera wrote by. him. • 

37. SangbfTM^irs.) His Campaign 3 an heroick poem. 

Mocb 
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We'll mickle nwfs his bl3rth and witty jeft 
At fpaining time, or at oar La/hSma/s feaft. 40 
O, RfcHy^ but *tis hard that death ay reaves 
Away the beft fbwdc, and the ill anes leaves. 
Hing down yeV heads, ye hills, greet out ye'r iprings. 
Upon ye'r edge ha mair the fhepherd fings. 
RIGHT. 
Then he had ay a good advice to gi'e, 4 j 

And kend my thoughts amaift as well as me ; 
Had I been thowlefs, vext, or oughtlins fow'r. 
He wad have made me blyth in 'hiaffan hour. 
Had Rojie ta'cn the dorts, — or had the tod 
Worry'd my lamb,-— or were my feet ill-ihod, ja 
Kindly he'd laugh when fae he few me dwine. 
And taulc of happtnefs like a divine. 
Of ilka thing he had an unco' fkill. 
He kend be moon-Hght how tides ebb and fill. 



He 



EXPLANATION, 

Mncb ihail we mifs his merry witty jefts, 

At weaning times, and at oor Lambmafs feafis; 

Oh Richy ! Rkhy ! death hath been unkind 

To take the f ood» and leare the ill behind. 

Bow down yoor heads, ye hills, weep dryyoor fprlngty 

For on your banks no more the fhepherd fings. 

RIGHT, 
Then he had always good advice to give. 
And could my thoughts, like ai myfelf, conceive. 
When I've been drooping, vex'd, or in the fpleen^ 
In one half hour with him Tve merry been. 
Had Jenny frowird been, or Reynard bold 
Worry'd my lamb, dr were my ^loes grown old 5 
Kindly he'd fmile, when he obferv'd me grieve^ 
And by his talk divine my breaft relieve. ' 
Addy did all things to perfeftion know j 
$»w by tiie moon how tidts wou'debb or flow* 
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He kendy what kend he no ? e'en to a hair 5^ 

He*d tell o'er night gin neifl day wad be fair. 
Blind John^ ye miod, wha fang in kittle phrafe. 
How the ill ipVit did the £rft mifchief raife ; 
Mony a time beneath the auld birk-tree, 
U' hat's bonny in that fang he loot me fee. 60 

The lafTes aft Hang down their rakes and pales, 
And held their tongues, O flrange ! to hear his tales. 
S A N D r, 
Sound be his fleep, and faft his wak'ning be. 
He's in a better cafe than thee or me ; 
He was o'er good for us ; the gods hae ta'en 65 
Their ain but back, — ^he was a borrowed Icn ; 
Let us be good, gin virtue "be our drift, 
Then may we yet forgether 'boon the lift. 
But fee the iheep are wyfing to the deugh ; 
Thomas has loos'd his oufen tee the pleugh ; 70 

Maggy 

EXPLANATION. 

He knew, what knew he not ? e^en to a hair 
He*d tell overnight if next day would be fair. 
The fam*d blind bard Tung in mjilerious phraTe 
How envious Saun did firft mifchief raife ; 
i^ut oft beneath the welKfpread birchen-tree 
The beauties of that fong he made me fee. 
The lafles oft flung down their rakes and pails, 
And held their tongues, oh ftrange ! to hear his tales. 
SANDY, 
Sound be his fleep, and foft his waking be \ 
More happy is he far than thee or me ; 
Too good he was for us j the..gods but lent 
Him here below, when hither he was icnt. 
Let us be good, if virtue be our aim. 
Then we may meet above the ikies again. 
But fee how towards the glade the fatlings go ; 
Thomas hath ta*en the oxen from the plough ; 
57. Blind John. ) The famous Mr. Milton, the author of tht 
excellent poena on Paradife Loft, was bliiidt 

Joia 



To Mr. Allan Ramsay, m 

Magpjf by tliis has bewk the fupper-fconcs. 
And nuckle kyc Hand rowting on the loans : 
Come, Ricfyj let us trufe and hame o'er bend. 
And make die beft of what we canna mend, 

EXPLANATION. 

Jowi hath prcpar'd the fupper 'gainft we come, 
And late calf d cows ftand lowing near their home : 
Then let*s have done, and to our reft repair. 
And what we cannot help, with patience bear. 

To Mr. Allan Ramsay, on his 
Richy and Sandy. 

By Mr. BURCHET. 

WELL fare thee, Mlan^ who in mother tongue 
So fweetly hath of breathlefs ^ddy fung. 
His cndlefs fame thy nat'ral genius fir'd. 
And thou haft written as if he infpir*d. 
Riciy and Sandy ^ who do him furvive, ^ 

Long as thy rural ftanza's laft. Ihall live. 
The grateful fwains thou'ft made, in tuneful verfe 
Mourn fadly o'er their late — loft patron's hearfe. ' 
Nor would the Mantuan bard, if living, blame 
Thy pious zeal, or think ihou'ft hurt his fame, lo 
Since Addifor^^ inimitable lays 
Give him an equal title to the bays. 
When he of armies fing, in lofty ftrains. 
It feem'd is if he in the hoftile plains 
Had prefent been. His pen hath to the life, 15 
Trac'd ev'ry adtion in the fanguine ftrifc. 
In council now fedate the chief appears. 
Then loudly thunders in Bavarian ears ; 

And 



112 31^ JOSI AH BURCHET, ^j 

And ftill purfuihg the dcftniftive tliem«. 

He puflies them into the rapid dream . io 

Thus beaten out o^ Blenheim's neig^hb'ring fields. 

The Galiic gen'ral to the viftor yi'^-cfs, 

Who, as Britannia*^ Frgil hath ob'brvM, 

From threatened fate all Europe then preferv*d. 

Nor doft thou, Ram/ay^ fightlefs Milttm wrong, ^ 
By ought contained in thy melodioas fong: 26 

For none but Jddy could his thoughts fublime 
So well unriddle, or his myftick rnime. 
And when he deign'd to let his faftcy rove 
Where fun burpt Ihepherds to the nyjnphs make love. 
No one e'er told in fofter notes the tales 
Of rural pleafares in the fpangled vales. 

So much. Oh jiiian ! I thy lines revere. 
Such veneration to his mem'ry bear. 
That I no longer could my thanks refrain 35 

For what thou'ft fung of the lamented fwain. 



To JOSIAH BURCHET, Efq\ 

THirfting for fame, at the Pierian fpring 
The poet takes a waught, then feys to fing 
Nature, and with the tentieft view to hit 
Her bonny fide with bauldcft turns of wit. 
Streams fiide in verfe, in vcrfe the mounta^s rife, 5 
When earth turns toom he rummages the fties, 
Mounts up beyond them, paints the fields of reft, 
Doups down to vrfit ilka laigh-land ghaift. 
O hartfome labonr ! wordy time and pains. 
That, frae the beil, efleem and friendfhip gains, i o 

Be 
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^ that my lack, and let the greedy bike 
Stock-job the warld among them as they like. 

, Ih.blyth braid Scots allow me, fir» to ihaw 
My gratitude, but fleetching or a flaw. 
May rowth o* pleafures light upon ye lang, * 15 1 
'Till to the Weft Efyfian TOwers ye gang ; C 

Wha've clapt my head fae brawly for my fang. J 
When hbnour'd Burchet and his maik$ are pleas'd 
With my corn-pipe, up to the ftarns I*m heez'd j 
Whence far I glowr to the fae-end of time, io 
And view the warld delighted wi* my rhime. 
That when the pride of fpnifh new words are laid, 
I like the Uaffic authors (hall be read. 
Stand yont, proud Czizr, I wadna nifFer fam(^ 
With thee, for a' thy furrs and paughty name. 2^ 

If fie great ferlles, fir, my mufe can do, 
As {pin a three-plait praife where it is due, 
Frae me there's nane deferves it mair than you. 
Frae me ! frae ilky ane ; for fure a breaft 
8ae gen'rbus is of a' that's good pofieft. 30 

'Till I can ferve ye mair. Til wim ye weeil. 
And aft in fparkling claret drink your heal : 
Minding the memory Of the great and good 
Sweet MMfoUf the wale of human blood, 
Wha fell, (as Horace anes fiud to his Billy) 3 j 

l^uUi flebilior quam tibi Virgilu 

S J P, 

Tours, &c. 

Al. Ramsay. 

14. But deetchifig.) Bitt U fre^iiently ufed for witbeut, i. e. 
'Vrithout Aatt^rijig, 

Vol. I. I Fam- 
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Famtlior EpiftUs between Lieutenant Wil- 
liam Hamilton ana AiiLan 
Ramsay*. 

E P TST L E I. 

GlLB£RTFlELD, y««^ 26th, I7I9* 

OFam'd and celebrated Allan ! 
Renowned Ramsay* canty callan^ 
There's nowther hif Uandman nor lawlasp 

In poetrie. 
Bat may as foon ding down TamtoUan 4. 

iismatdi wi'^thee. 

For ten times ten, and that'^ a bonder, 
\ ha'e been made to gaze and V^^onder, 
When frae Pamaffus thou didft thunder, 

Wi' wit and fidllj 
Wherefore Ml foberly knock under, d 

And quat my quill. 

Of poetry the haU quiate&nce 
Thou has fuck'd ap, left nae excrefieace 
rro petty poets, or fie mefiens, 

Tho' round thy ftool». 
They may pick crumbs, and lear ibme leflbns 1 4 

At/^tfx^'sfchool. 

Tho* Ben and Dryden of renown 
Were yet ali^e in London town, 

4. TamiaUoxi,) An eld fortification ufKiQ the fixthvf Forth 
in £ait Lothain. 
13, Tho' Ben.) The ccjebrated Ben J<>hDfcn. . 

Like 
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like kings contending for a crown ; 

'Twadbeapingle, 
Whilk o* you three wad gar words found i6 

And beft to gtngk. 

Transform'd may I be to a ra|» 
WePt in my pow'r but I'd create 
Thee upo' £ghc the laofeat 

Of this oarage. 
Since thott may'tt fairly daim to that 20 

As thyjuft wagti, 

Let modem poets bear the blaoxe 
Gin they refped not Ram/a/s name, 
Wha ibon can gar them greet for (hame« 

To their great lofi; 
And (ent them a' right iheakinghame 24 

tfe weeping crofi. 

Wha boards wi* thee had need be warryi 
And kar wi' (kill thy thruft to parry. 
When thou confults thy diftionary 

Of ancient words. 
Which come from thy poetick quarry, 28 

As {hup as fwords. 

Now tho' I ihottldbaith red and rottle. 
And be as light as JriftotUt 
At E^nbur^b we fall ha*e a bottle 

Of reammg daret, 

29. Laveat.) 

Scots Ram£ay prefsM bard, and fttirdily vattiited, 
He*d fight for the laurel befoic he would want it s 
But lifit Apdlo, and cry^d, Peace there, old fiile, 
Ifouff wit is Qbicuic to one half of the Ifle. 

A§«fl;pfPo«ta. 
\Z Gin 
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Gin that my haff-pay filler (hottle 32 * 

Can fafely fparc it. 

. At crambo then well rack oor brain. 
Drown ilk dull care and aikin^ pain, 
Whilk aften does dur fpirits ^rain 

or true content J 
Woy, woy ! but we's be wonder fain, 36 

When thus acquaint. 

Wi' wine well gargarize our craigt 
Then enter in a laSling league. 
Free of all aipedl or intrigue. 

And gin yt>u f^eak itr. 
Like princes when met at the Haguf^ 40 

We'll folemnize it. 

Accept of this an j look upon it 
With favour, tho' poor I have done it ; 
Sae I Gopchide and end my ionnet* 

Who am moft fully, 
While I do wear a hat or bonnet 44 

Yours — wanton////^. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

BY thi^my poftfcript I incline 
To let you ken my hail deiign 
Of iic a lang imper&d line, 

.' Lyes in this fentence, 

32. HafF-pay.) He held his comi^iiflion honotfrabty iii my' 
Lord Hyn<lford*f regimenl!.; 

And may the ftars wha (hint aboon 
With honour notice r6»i mefit, 
. Be to my friend aisfpiciouy foony *• • •• 

And cherffli ay fae fine a fp irit. 

To 
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To cultivate my dull ingine 48 

*^ By yottr acc[aaintancc« 

Your anfwer therefore I expcGt, * • 
And to your friend you ipay direct ; 

At GiilerffieU, do not ucglt&. - 

When you have leifure, 
.Which ril embr4ce with great refpe^ - 5? 

And perfed pleafure. 



J N S WE R I, 

Edinburgh, 7^^ lothy 1719. 

SGNSE fe me, witty, wanton Willy ^ 
Gin blyth 1 was na as a filly ; 
Not a fow pint, nor (hort hought gilly. 

Or wine that's better, 
Cou'd pleafe fae meikle, my dear BiUy^ 4 

As thy kind letter* ^ 

Before a lord and eik a knight. 
In goffy Dofi^ be candle light. 
There firH I faw't, ihd ca'd it right. 

And the malft feck 
Wha's feen't fmfyne, they ca'd as tight 8 

As that on Hick. . 

Ha, hch ! thought 1, 1 canna fay 
But I may cock my nofe the day. 
When Hamhon the bauldand gay 

Lends me a heezy. 

51. Giibcrtficld.) Nigh Olafgow. 

I 3 In 
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In Tcrfe that Aides iae &oodi away, te^ 

WeU tdlM and eafy, 

Sae roos'dbsr tne of well kend mettfe^ 
Nae fina did my ambition pesti^ 
My canketfd cridcks it w9I nettle. 

And e'en iaebe't: 
Thii nH>nth Vm fore I vdnna fettle, i6^ 

Sae prond Pm wi'u 

wiien 1 lie^uud firft to con Teri^ 
And con'd yoor /frdry Whins rehearie^ 
Where J?MPif ^^ri ran faft and fierce. 

It warm'd my breaft ; 

Hen emolation did me pierce, 20 

WhilkfincenelerceaiU 

May I be licket wi' a bittle. 
Gin of yoor nambers I think little ; * . 

Ye^re never mgget* flum, nor kittle. 

But biyth and gabby. 
And hie the ipirit to a tittle, 24 

Of ftandart Haify. 

Yell quat your quill ! that were ill-willyt 
Yc's fing fome mair yet, nill ye will ye. 
O'er roeikie haining wad bat ijpiil ye. 

And gar ye ibor. 
Then up and war them a' yet, ^//^, 28 

Tis in your power. 

x8. ArdiyWhinsO Tlie lift words of fiomiy Heck, of wlucfi 
h^ wai author. 

24 Standart Habby.) The elegy on Habby Simpfon, piper 
of Kilbarchan, a finiib*<l ptecis of itt'kldd^ 

To 



To knit up doUers in a cloat, . • 
' And then to eard them round about, 
Sfiier to le^ up, they do vna lout 

To lift the gear; 
The malircm ligh^ Qq that rout, 3^ 

Is plain and clear. 

The chieU of Londom^ £am^ and Qk^ 
Ha*e i-ai^d up ^reat poetick flocks 
Q£ Rapesy oi Buckets^ Zurks and Lotlis, . . 

While we ncgle£l 
To Ihaw their betters. This provokes 36 

Me to refleft 

On the lear'd days ijfGanvn DttniaHi . 
Our country then a tale cou'd tell, 
Europe had nae mair fnack and fi!^ 

At verie or profe ; 
Our kings were poets too themfell, . . 40 

Bauldandjocofe. 

To E^nhurgby fir, when e'er ye come, 
Pll wait upon ye, there's my thumb, 
Were't frae the gill-bells to the drum. 

And take a bout. 
And faith I hope we'll no fit dumb, 4^ 

Nor yet caft out. 

37. Gawn Dnnkell.) Gawn Douglafs, brother to tlie earl of 
Aogos, biihop of Dnnkell, who, befides feveral original poems, 
hath left a mod excellent tran/lation of VirgU*s i£neis. 

40. Our 'kings.) James the firft and fifth. 

43. Frae the gUl-bells.) From half an hour before twelve 
at noon, when the mufick-bells begin to play, frequently 
caird the gill-bells, from peoples taking a wheting dram at 
that time ; to the drum, ten a-clock at night, when the 
drum goes round to warn fober folks to call fox a bill. 

I 4 E P U 
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EPISTLE 11. 

GlLBEKTFIELD, Juff ^^fi^t ^7^7f 

Dear Ramsay, 

WH p N I recnv'd thy kind epilUe, 
It made me dance, and fing, and whittle ; 
O iic a fyke, and fie a fiftle 

I had about k! 
That e'er was knight of the Scots thiAle 4 

Sae fain, I doubted. 

The bonnv lines therein thou ient me. 
How to the Nines they did content me; 
Tho', fir, file high to compliment me. 

Ye might defisr'd; 
For had ye but liaiF well a kent me, ' 8 

Some lefs wad fer'd. 

With joyfou heart beyond expreffion. 
They're (afely now in my pofieflion : 
O gin I were a winter- fefilon 

Near by thy lodging 
I'd dofs attefid thy new profeiHon, iz 

Without e'er budging. 

In even down earned, there's but few 
To vie with Raw/ay dare avow. 
In verfe, for to gi'e thee thy due. 

And without ficetching, 

, 4. Knight of the Sf ots thiftle.) The anticnt and rooft noWe 
prder of knighthood, ere^led by king Achaius. The ordinary 
fnfign-wcrri by the knights of the order, was a green ribband^ 
to which was appended a thiftle of gold crownM with an im- 
perial crown, within a circle of gold, with this motto^ 
• Ncnio me impuM lacefTct,* 

Thou's 
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lliou's better at that trade, I trow, i6 

Than fome^s at preaching. 

For my part, 'till Pm better leart. 
To troke with thee I'd bell forbear't ; 
For an' the foak ofEd*nhur^h heark, 

Tfeey'Uca'medaft, 
I'm unco* irie and dirt-feart 20 

I make wrang waft. 

Thy verfes nice as eyer nicke(. 
Made me as canty as a cricket ; 
i crgh to reply, left I ftick it. 

Sync like a coof 
I look, or ane whoie poutch is picket 2^ 

As hare's my. loof. 

If eh winfom ! how thy iaft fvvcet ftile. 
And l^onpy auld words gar ftie finile ; 
Thou's traveil'J Cure mony a mile 

Wi' charge and coft. 
To learn them thus keiep rank and file, z^ 

And ken th^ir poi^. ' 

For I maun tell thee, honeft Mile, 
I ufe the freedom ib to call thee, 
I think them a' fae brae and walie. 

And in iic order, 
I wad nae care to be thy vallie, 32 

Or thy recorder. 

Has thou with Roficrucians wandert ? 
Or thro' fome doncic defart dandert ? 

1 6. Tha4i fome^s at preadiing.) This compliment is entire* 
ly free of the fulfome hyperbole. 

33. Roficrucians.) A people deeply leftroed in the occult - 
fciences, who cooyerfed with aerial beings. Geatlemanlike 
^nd of necromancers, or (9% 

That 
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That with thy magidc, town and landaity 

For ought I fee. 

Maun a* come truckle to thy ^aadart 36 

Ofpoetrie. 

Do not miftake me, deareft heart. 
As if 1 charg'd thee widi black art ; 
*Tis thy go^ genios ftill alert. 

That does iniplre 
Thee with ilk thing that's quick and fmart, 40 

To thy dcfire. 

E'n raony a bonny knacky tale. 
Brae to fet o'er a pint of ale : 
For fifty guineas I il find bail, 

Againft a bodle. 
That I wad qoat ilk day a mail, 44 

For fie a nodie. 

And on condition I were as^abby. 
As either thee, or honeft ffahSy, ' 
That I lin'd a* thy daes wi' tabby, 

Or velvet plujh. 
And then thoa'd be fae fiu* frae fhabby» 48 

Thou'd look right fpruih. 

What tho' young empty airy fparks 
'May have their critical remarks 
On thir my blyth diverting warks ; 

*Tis fma prefiunpfion 

To (ay they're but unlearned clarks, 52 

And want the gumption. 

Let coxcomb criticks get a tether 
To ty up a' their lang loofc lether ; 

ir 



If they and ( dumcc to f^tt^ther, 

Theta&eiiisyraeit. 
For an' they wiaHahad liieir btetber, 56 

They'sgctaflcwct. 

To Icam thein for to peep and pry 
In lecret drolls 't>vixt thee and I ; 
Pray dip thy pen in wxath# and cry* . . 

Andca* them fkelluais» 
I'm fare thoa needs fet little by 6a 

To bide their belloms. 

Wi' writing I'm 6e faleirt aad ddtcc^ * 

That when I raife» in troth I doited ; 
I thought I ihou*d turn capernoited, 

FoSr^ftfagiid, 
Upon my bum I faiHy doited 6f 

OntbccaUcaid. 

Which did obKge a little dumplc 
Upon my doap, clofe by my rumple t 
But had ye feen how' I did trumple, 

Ye'dfplit your fide, 
Wi' mony a long and weary wimple, 6t 

Like trough ofCljde^ 

y ' • ■ 

J N S fTE R II. 

Edinburgh, Auguft 4th, 1719V 

DEAR Hamlton^ ye'll turn me dyver, 
* My mufe fae bonny ye deicriye her, 
Yc blaw her fae, I'm fear'd ye rive her. 

For wi' a whid. 
Gin ony higher up ye drive her, ^ 

Shell nnred-wood. 

4« Rin red-wood,} RundUlradetU 

Said 
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Said 1, * WUib, y&oA the foi^ jade, 

< H'liiJamft t wHe jodkions lad. 

* Hu bavins mw than e'er yt luid» 

' ni-brcdliqg.ibkert 

* Bat ice ye ne'er tat crooie hadcraw'd, 8 

' Ye poor ibill-Uuickcrr 

< It (ets je wen indeed to gadge ! 

* p'er 1 1* JpeUo did ye cadge, 

' And got ye on his honooPs badge, 

' Ungratefba beail, 

* A Giajgc^ cxpoa 9nd z hdge la 

'Ye thought a feaft. 

* Swith to CmfiaUm/ foantain-biink» 

* Dad down a gronf, and tal(e a drink, 

* Syne whaflt oat paper, pen and ink, 

'And do my bidding; 
' Be thankfoa.iri^e Pfe gar ye (tink, i$ 

* Yetonamidding.' 

My miftrefs dear, yoor iervant humble^ 
Said J, I ihou'd be laich to dramble 

- 7. IlUbrf d hngi-ibkcr, buttney&c) The mufc not niiie»^ 
fonably angry, puts me here in mind of the favours /he has 
done, by bringing me fxom ftalking over bogs or wild mar(hes, 
to lift my head a little brifker amrng the polite world, which 
cQdld never have been acquired by the low movements of a 
roechanick. Scull- thacker, i. e. thatcher of icuUs. 

9. It ftts ye well indeed to gadge.) Ironically /he fays, it 
becomts meunighty well to talk haughtily and affront my be- 
ncfaftref*, by. alledging fo meanly, that it were poffible to 
praifc her out ^f her (oWity. 

. I z. A Glafgow capon, &c.) A Hernng. A Fadge, a coarfe 
tind of Icavcn'd breadi ufed by the common people. • 
' 14. Dad down a grouf.) Faii fiat 00 your belly. 

Ywr 
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Your paffions, pr e'er gar ye grumble, 
• ' • ris ne'er be xnrs 

Sliall icandaUzey or fiy ye bummil 20 

Ye'r poetrie. 

Frae what Pve tell*d, my friend may learn 
How iadly I ha'e been forfakn, 
I'd better been a yont fide Kairn* 

amount y J trow ; 
I've kiis'd the taz like a good bairof 24 

Now, fir, to ycu. 

Heal be yoar heart, gay conchy carle, 
Lang may ye help to coom a barrel ; 
Be thy crown ay unclowr'd in quarrel. 

When thou incIiiTes 
To knoit thrawB gabbed famphs that fnarl 2^ 

At our frank lines. 

nk good chiel fays, YeVe well worth gowd^ 
And blythnefs on ye's well beilow d, 
'Mang witty Scots yc'r name's be row'd, 

Ke'r fame to tine ; 
The crooked clinkers (haU be cow'd, yz 

But ye (hall fhine. 

Set out the burnt (ide of your (hin. 
For pride in poets is nae fin, 

aj. Kairn-amount.) A noted hill in the ndrth of Scotland. 
24. I've kifs*d the taz.) KifsM the rod, own*d my fault like 
< good child. 

3». The crooked clinkers, &cO The rrribUing rhimer?, 
with their lame verfification. Shall be cow*d, i.e. Aiorn off. 

33. Set out the burnt fide of yourfliin.) Ai if one wottli 
fay. Walk ftately with youf toes o«t ^ an expvtflioA ufcd when 
^Wf vould bid a perfon (merrily) Icok brifk. 

Glory's 
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Glarfs the priaie ibr fi^odi diej ria. 

And Fame's thdr jo ; 
And w]» bbwt beil die hom ftafi mm : j6 

ibid wkarefbre no ? 

Shaw fcanter flull, than maUs meres^ 
tduki ti magm men before us 

Did ibunp and iwagger, 
Pniaitm tfi^ exmfhm Horace • 40 

Was a bonld biagger. 

Then let the dooftrts fafh'd wP fj^eeo* 
Caft op the wrang fide of their een» 
Pegh» fvi and girn wi' fpite and teen. 

And fa a fiyting, 
Laogh, fat the lively lads will kxcen 4f. 

Us frae back-hidng. 

If that die gypfies dinna fpung as. 
And foreign whiikers ha'e na dang us; 
Gin I can ihifter thro' mandnngus, 

Wi' boots and belt on» 
I hope to iee you at St. Mungoh 48 

Atween and Beltan. 



EPISTLE III. 

GiLBBRTPIELD, v/l/^ar/ 24th, 17X9$ 

ACCEPT my third and laftefTay 
Of rural rhyme, I humbly pray, 

48. St. Mango*9.) The high chtuch of Ohifgow. 

Brlj^t 
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Bright Ram/aft and allho* it may 

Seem dollt and donfie. 
Yet tkrke of all tilings, I heard fay ^ 

Was ay thought fonfie. 

Wharefore I icarce coa'd fleep or ihimber. 
Till I made up that happy number^ 
The pleafure counterpoised the cumber. 

In cv'ry part^ 
And fnoov't a«ray like three hand ombcr, 9 

Sixpence a cart* 

Of thy M poem, bearing date 
Auguft the fourth, i grant receipt; 
It was iae bra, gart me look blate, 

•Maift tyne my fenfes». 
And look juft like poor country Katt ix 

in Lucky Sfettci$. 

I {haw*d it to our parifli-prieil^ 
Wha was as blyth as gi*m a feaft ; 
He fays, thou may had up thy creeft. 

And craw fii* croufe^. 
The poets a' to thee*« but jeH^ i^ 

Not wordiafooce^ 

Thy biytli and chaerfu' merry mufe^ 
Of compliments is fae profiile^; 
Fof my good havins dis me rooie 

Sae very finely 
It were ill4xieeding to refufe so^ 

To thank her kindly,. 

S. Snoov't awayO WhirlM fmoothly round. Saooving^al-- 
lir^s exprefles the a^ion of a top or fpindle, &c. 

4 3. Country Kate.) Vide Lucky Speacc's elegj-, line 51, 
3 What 
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What tho' (bmetimes in ancry mood. 
When (he puts on her barltck-hood, 
Her dialed feem. rough and rude; 

Let's ne'er be fiee't, 
But take her bit when it is good, 24 

Andbufietwi't. 

For gin we ettle anes to taunt her^ 
And dinoa cawmly thole her banter, 
9he'll take the iliogs ; verfe may grow fcanter^ 

Syne wi* great flianie 
We'll rue the day tliat we do want her, 28 

Then wha's to blame ? 

But let us ilill herkihdneisculzie, 
And wi* her never breed atoulzie, 
F'dr we'll bring aff but little fpulzie. 

In fic a barter ; 
And (he^U be fair to gar us fulzie» 3 2 

And cry for quarter. 

Sae little worth's my thyming waW^ 
My pack 1 f carte dare apen malr, 
' Jill I take better wi' the lair. 

My pen's fae blunted ; 
And a' for fear I file the fair, 36 

And be affronted^ 

« 

The dull draff-drink makes me fae dowffi 
A' I can do's but bal-k and yowflf ; 

S7. She'll take the flingt.) Turn fuUeii, refttire, and kkki 

36. For fear I file the fair.) This phrafe is ufed when one 
Attempts to do what^s handfome, and is affronted by not doing 
it right, — not a reafonable fear in bim. 

37. Dull draff-drink.) Hea\7 maU-liqu<ftr. 

Yet 
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Yet fee me in a claret howf, 

Wi'fowk that's chancy. 
My mule may len me then a gowiF 40 

To clear my fancy. 
Then Bacchus like I'd bawl and blufter, 
Pind a' the mafes 'bout me muller; 
Sae merrily I'd fqueeze the clutter. 

And drink the grape, 
Twad gi' my verfe a brighter luftre, 4^ 

And better ihape. 
The powers aboon be llill aufpicious 
j To thy atchievements maift delicious^ 
I Thy poems fwect and nae way vicious, 
I But blyth and kanny ; 

To fee, Fm anxious and ambitious, 48 

Thy mUcellany. 

! A* bleffingsi. Ram/ay^ on thee row, ' 

Lang may thou live, and thrive, and dow, 
! Until thou claw an auld man's pow ; 
I And thro' thy creed, 

I Be keeped frae the wirricow 52 

After thou's dead. 
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Edinburgh, September zd^ 1719* 
Mjf trufyTvLOjAN, 

THY laft oration orthodox. 
Thy innocent auld farren jokes, 

49, A' blcffings, &c.) All this verfe is a faccina duller of 
kindwiflies, elegantly cxprefsM, with a friendly (pirat,to 
which X take the liberty to add Amen. 
Vol. I. K And 



1^0 Famh-jar Efj^ths. 

And fonfic few of three prpvpljcs 

Me anes agsin, 

Tpcllowriclike,toloofi:pjyppcks> 4 

And pump my bram. 

By a' yoor ktters I ba'e icd, 
I eithly lean the qtfin wcU-bred, 
And fogcr that whP« honour ted, - , , ^ , . 
^ Hasventur'dbauld* 

Wha* now to youugftw Iwves the yed « 

To 'tend his faW. 

That bang'fter Wily Cafar JaJy^ 
Wha at Pharfalia wan the tooly. 
Had better fp^, had hftmairhooly 

Scampcr'd thro' life, 

And 'midft his glojrics iheath'd his gooly. i » 

' And kift'd his wife. 

Had he, lik^ you, as well he cou'd. 
Upon burp bapb the roufes woo'd. 
Retired betimc* fir(>e. 'raang the crowd, 

Wha'd been aboon him r 
Thefenate'sdurks.and&fiicnlonid, ^^ 

Had ne'er undone him. 

Yfit&ffl£tiffiS& kaJT&thcrigg&and hog^ 
Your howms, and braes, and fhady fcrog. 
And helm-a-lee the darct cc^, 

Toclear your wit: 

Be. blyth, and let the warld e*en ihog, 20 

As it thinks ft. 

4. Tod lowric like.) Like Reynard the fox, to bet^c «»y- 
felf to fome more of uoy wiles. . 

8. Leaves the ycd to 'tend his fold.) Leaves the martiw 
^gtt^ti^n^ and retires to a country life. 
» Xy As weJJ.hfe cQtt'd ) *TU wcU known he could wnte m 
weU as fighti 

Ne er 



Ne*er fafh about your neiil year's ftat^ 
Nor with fuperior powers debate, 
Nor cantrapcs caft to ken year fate ; 

There's ills anew 
To cram our days, which (bon grow late ; 24. 

let's UH juft nov^. 

When northern blafts the ocean fnurl* 
And gars the heights and hows look garl. 
Then left about ^ bumper whirls 

And toom the horn. 
Grip fafl the hours which hafly hurl, 2$ 

The morn's the morn. 

Thus to Liuconoe fang fwcet Flaccus^ 
IVha nane e*er thouglit a GiUygapus : 
. And why fliould we let whimiies bawk us. 

When joy's in fealbn. 
And thole fae aft the fpleen to whauk us 32 

OutofourreafeA?' 

Tho' I were laird of tenfix)re acres, 
Nodding to jouks of hallenlhakers. 
Yet crumM wi* humdrums, which the weaker's 

Contentment ruins, 
Fd rather rooft wi' eaafey-rakers, 36 

A nd flip cauldfbwens. 

I think, my friend, an fowk can get 
A doll of roft beef pypin het, 

%j, Toom the horn.) *Tisfreqcieiit in the country to drink 
beer ont of horn-cups^ made in ihape ef a water-slafs* 

29. ThustoLeuconoe.) Vide Book I. ii.o£ofHoiiice. 

34. HalienAakers.) A hallen is a fence fbuilt'of ftontf, turf, 
or ft moveable flake of Heather) at the f^des of the door in 
country places, to defend them frbm the wind. The trem« 
Ming attendant about a forgetfid gr«it man's gate or leifee, h 
aU«ezpreft*dtfl the term Hallenifcaker. 

K. 2 And 
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And wi* red wine their wyibn wet. 

And deathing clean. 
And be nae fick, or drown'd in debt, 40 

They're no to mean. 

' I ltd this verfe to my ain kimmer, 
Wha kens I like a leg of gimmer. 
Or fie and fie good belly-cimmer ; 

Quoth fhe, and leugh, 
* Sicker of thae winter and fimmer, 44 

* YcVe well eneugh.* 

My hearty go(s, there is nae help, 
Batliand to nive we twa maun fkelp 
Up Rhim and Thames, and o'er the JIp- 

fines and Pyrsnians, 
The chearfou carles do (ae yelp 48 

To ha*e 's their minions. 

Thy raffan rural rhyme fae rare. 
Sic wordy, wanton, hand-wail'd ware, 
Sae gafh and gay, gars fowk gaegare 

To ha'e them by them ; 
Tho' gaffin they wi' fides fae fair, 5 2 

Cry, * Wae gae by him I' 

Fair fa that (bger did invent 
To eafe the poets toil wi* print : 
Now, WiUiansy wi' maan to the beot. 

And poufs our fortune, 

51. Gars fowk gaegare.) Make people very earoef^. 

52. Wi* fides fae (air, cry, * Wae gae by him !*) *Tis ufual 
for many, after a full laugh, to complain of fore fides, and to 
beftowa kindly curfeon the author of the jcft. . But the folka 
of more tender coniciences have turned their expletives to 
friendly wiflics, fuch as this j or, Sonfe fa' ye, and the like. 

And 
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^d crack wi' lads wha're well content . 56 

Wi' this our rpofting. 

Gin ony fbur-mou'd girning bucky 
Ca' me conceity keckling chucky, 
That we like nags whafe necks are yucky, 

Ha'e us'd our teeth ; 
rU anfwer fine, — Gae kifs ye*r Lucky, 60 

She dwells i' Leitb. 

I ne'er wi' lang tales fafh my head. 
But when I fpeak, I fpeak indeed : 
Wha ca's me droll, but ony feed. 

I ril own I am fae. 
And while my champers can chew bread. 

Yours — Allan Ramsay. 



An Epijili to Lieutenant HamiltoNj on thi 
receiving the compliment of a barrel of hoch-' 
. &n herrings from him. 

YOUR herrings, fir, came hale and fcer. 
In h^alfome brine a' foumin, 
Fu' fat they are and gully gear. 
As e'er I laid my thumb on : 

Bra fappy fifli 5 

As ane cou'd wifh 
To clap on fadge or fcon ; 

They reliih fine 
Good claret wine. 
That gars our cares iknd yon. 10 

6o. Gae kifs ye*r Lucky, Sec) Is a cant phrafe, from what 
riie I know not j but *ti8 madei^e of when one thinks it noC 
worth while to give a dire^ anfwer, or think themfelvet 
fooliflily accufed. 

z. Hale and feer.) WhoU^ without th« leaft favlt or want» 
K 3 Right 



J34 Famimab. Epistles; 

Right mony gabs wi* dbcm (hall gang 
. About j^ iS^^s ingle. 
When kedgy carles think na« lan^ 
Where ftoups and trunchers giugle ; 

Then my friend leaU 15 

We tofs ye'r heal, 
And with bauld brag advance. 

What's hoorded in 

Lochs Broom and Fin 
Might ding th|t ftocks o£ Franco. 2Q 

A jelly fum to carry on 
A fi(hery*« de(ign*d, 
Twa million gooS of JierUng poiiodA* 



By o^ea of money's fign'd. 

Had ye but feen 



H 



How unko keen 

^i^d thrang thc^ were about it. 

That wc are bauM, 
Right rich and aid- 

Farran ye ne'er wad doubted. 3a 

Now, now I hope we'll ding the Duich, 

As fine as a round Roiifi^ 
Gin greedinefs to grow foon rich 
Invites not to ftgck-jobbing : 

That poor bofs (hade 3^ 

Of finking trade. 
And weather-glafs politick. 

Which heaves and fcts. 

As puUick gets 
A leczy, or a wee kick. 40 

19. Broom and Fin*) Two lechs en the ^iftftctn &as, 
when^ikaty-ofiMrrings aretalMii. 

22. A fifliery.) The royal fiflieiy j foc9cis to whi^h i* the 
Mdih and hfip& oC-every good a»Q» 

Fy, 
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Fy. f/ ! bat yet I hope 't» daft i 

To fear ci^t trick ^mp hitl|er, 
Ka, we^re aboon that dirty craft 
Of biting ane anldier. 

The fubjca rich 45 

Wm gi' a hitck 
T* increafe the pablick gear» 

WiiSn on our feas, 
:. Like bify bees. 

Ten thoo6nd fifhers llto-. $0 

Could we catch the Onited (hoals 
That crowd xke weftera ocean» 
The Indies wad prove hungry holes. 
Compared to this ow G^en : 

TThep le^'i to w^fc j J 

^ .... With net and bark. 

Them fijlh and iaithfu' cure up ; 

Qin iae wtf join. 
We'll cleek in coin 
Frae a' the ports of Eurfift^ 60 

Thanks f y^. Captain^ For this fwatch 

'Of our (lore, and your favour; 
Gin I be ^arM, your love to match 
Shall Hill be my endeavour. 

Next unto you, 6j 

^fy iervice due 
Pleafe gi* to Matthinu Cumh, 

Wha wither hwrt 

^as pfayM his part. 
And fent th^ ti^ie and trim in. 70 

^« Matthew Cuml^O Merchant i^Gta4ow> aa^one of 
K4 Patie 



1^6 D E D I C A T I O N. 

P A T I E and Roger: J PaftorsJ, w- 
fcribed /^Josiah Burchet, Efq^ 
Secretary of the Admiralty, 

THE nipping frofts and driving (iia 
Are o're the hills and far awa ; 
Banld Boreas fleeps, the Zephyrs blaw. 

And ilka thing 
Sae dainty^ youthfou, gay and bra' a 

Invites to fing. 

Then let's begin by creek of day. 
Kind mufe fldlF to the bent away. 
To try anes mair the landart lay. 

With a» thy fpeed. 
Since Burchet awns that you can play 8 

Upon the reed. 

Anes, anes again beneath fome tree 
Exert thy Mil and nat'ral glee. 
To him -wha has fae courteonfly. 

To weaker iigbt^ 
Set thefe rude (bnnets fung by me ^2 

In trueft light. 

In trueft light may a' that's fine 
In his feir character ftill fhine, 
Sma' need he has of fangs like mine. 

To beet his name | 
For frae die north to fouthem line, 1 6 

Wide gangs his fame. 

II. To weaker fight, fet thcfc, &c.) . Having done me the 
honour of turning fome of my pafloral poems into Engli/h 
jnftljr aad elegaoiljr. 

His 
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His fame, which ever (hall abide, 
"VSThile hift'ries tell of tyrants pride, 
Wha vainly ftrave upon the tide 

T' invade thefe lands 
Where Britain's royal fleet doth ride, 20 

Which ftill commands. 

Thefe doughty anions frae his pen. 
Our age, and thefe to come, (hall ken, 
.How itubbom natives did contend 

Upon the waves. 
How free-born Britons faught like men, 24 

Their faes like (laves. • 

Sac far infcribing, fir, to you. 
This country fang my fancy flew. 
Keen your juft merit to purfue ; 

But ah! I fear. 
In giving praifes that are due, 2% 

I grate yoi^r car. 

Yet tont a poet's zealous pray'r ; 
May powers aboon with kindly care. 
Grant you a lang and muckle fkair 

Of a* that's good, 
mil unto langeil life and mair 3 z 

You've healthfu' flood. 

May never care your bleflings fovv'r. 
And may the mufes ilka hour 
Improve your mind, and haunt your bower : 

Tm but a callan : 
Yet may I plcafe you, while I'm your 36 

Devoted Allan. 

SI. Frae his pen.) Hit valuable naval hiftory. 

Patie 



( 13^ ) 

P A 1 1 E and R o G E X. 

BENEATH thcfomhfidcofacraigybield. 
Where a clear (pring did healforoe water yield, 
Twa youthfbu fliepherds on the gowans lay. 
Tenting their flocks ae bonny morn of May : 
Poor Roger gfan'd 'till hollow echoes rang, 5^ 

While merry Patie humm'd himfel a fang : 
Then turning to his friend in biythfome mood. 
Quoth he. How does this funfhine cheer my blood ? 
Mow beartfome is't to fee the iifing plants ? 
To hear the birds chirm o'er their morning rants ? 
How toiie is't to fnuiF the cauUer air, 1 1 

And a' the fweets it bears, when void of care ? 
What ails thee, Roger ^ then ? what gars thee grane ? 
Tell me the caufe of thy ill-feafon'd pain. 

ROGER. 

Fm bom, O Patie, to a thrawart fate ! 15 

Pm born to ftrive with hardffaips dire and g^t ; 
Tern pells may ceafe to jaw the rowan flood. 
Corbies and tods to grein for lambkiosbbod : 
But I oppreft with never-ending grief. 
Maun ay deipair of lighting on rdkf. 20 

F A T I B. 

The bees ihall loath the flower and quit the hive. 
The fanghs on boggy ground fhall ceale to thrive, 
E'tr fcornfoa queans, or lofs of warldly gear. 
Shall fpiD my reft, or ever force a tear. 

4* Poor Roger.) Yet the richeft ibepherd in his ftores, bat 
difconfolatc, whom 

6. Merry Patie.) Acfaeufolilnpheidi>fkrirWettl(^cAdta- 
vours to comfort, 

ROGER. 



Patie and Rooer. f^p 

ROGER. 

Sae might I fay ; but it's nae eafy done aj 

By ane wna's faal is fadly out o' tune : 
You have fae fafc a voice, and flid a tongue. 
You are the darling of baith auld and young* 
If I bat ettle at a (ang, or (beak. 
They dit their lugs, fyn up their leglens cleek, 30 
And jeer me hameward frae the loan or bught. 
While I'm confus'd with mony a vexing thought : 
. Yet I am tall, and as well fibap'd as thee. 
Nor mair unlikely to a laflie's ey0 : . 
For ilka fheep ye have, I'll number ten» 3$ 

And fhould, as aae might think, come farer ben. 

PATIE. 
But ablins, nibour, ye have not a heart. 
Nor downa eithly wi^ your cunzie part : 
If that be true, what iignifies your gear ? 
A mind that's icrimpit never wants iome care. 40 

ROGER, 
My byar tumbled, nine braw n6wt were fmoor'd. 
Three elf-flioi weret y^t I theie ills endur'd. 
In winter lad my cares were very fma^ 
Tho' fcores of wedders periih'd in the fna. 

P JT I E. 

Were your bein rooms as thinly ftock'd as mine» 
Lefs you wad lofs, and lefs you wad repine : 
He wha has juft enough can foundly deep. 
The o'ercoma only faQles fowk to keep. 

4a. Elf-Aot.) Bewitch'd, fhot by fairies ; counrry people 
t^l «dd talet of this diftemper amoogft oows. Wbenetf-ihot, 
the cow falls down fuddenly dead, nopartof th«ikin is pierced, 
but often a little triangular Hat ftone it found near the beaft^ 
at they report, which is called the elf's arrow. 

ROGER. 



I40 Fa TIE and Roger. 

ROGER. 

May plenty flow upon thee for a cro(s, ' 

That thou may'ft thole the pangs' of frequent lofs ; - 

may*ft thou dote on fome fair paughty wench, 5 x 
Wha ne'er will lout thy lowan drouth to quench, 
'Till, birs*d beneath the burden, thou cry dool. 
And awn tliat ane may fret that is nae fool. 

P J T I E. 

Sax good fat lambs, I fald them ilka doot 5 5 
At the ff^e/i'Fort, and bought a winfome flute. 
Of plumb-tree made, with iv'ry virles round, 
A dainty whittle wi' a pleafant found ; 
I'll be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool, 
Than you with a' your gear, ye dowie fool. 60 

ROGER, 

Nn, Patre, na, I'm nae fic churl ilh beaft, 
Some ithcr things Jy heavier at my bread ; 

1 dream'd a dreery dream this hinder m'ght, 
That gars my flefh a' creep yet wi* the fright. 

P A T I E. 
Now to your friend how filly's this pretence, 65 
To ane wha you and a' your fecrets kens : 
Daft are your dreams, as daftly wad ye hide « 
Your well-feen love, and dorty Jennfs pride. 
Take courage, Roger y roe your forrows tell. 
And fafely Siink nane kens them but your fell. 70 

ROGER. 
O Patie, ye have gueft indeed o'er true. 
And there is naething I'll keep up frae you ; 

56. Weft-Port.) The fheep-markct-place of Edinburgh. 
64. Flcft a' creep.) A phrafc which cxprcflcs ihuddering. 
72. Keep up.) Hide or retain* 

Me- 
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Me dorty Jenny looks upon afquint. 

To fpeak but 'till her I dare hardly mint ; 

In ilka place Ihe jeers me air and late, 7^ 

And gars me look bumbas'd and unco' blate ; 

But yellerday 1 met her yont a know. 

She fled as frae a ihellycoat or kow : 

She Bauldy loo's, BauUy that drives the car,- 

But geeks at me, and fays I fmell o' tar. 80 

P AT I E. 

But Bauldy loo's nae her right well I wat. 
He fighs for Nt^s : — Sae that may ftand for that. 

ROGER. 

I wiih I cou'd na loo her, but in vain, 

I flUl maun dote and thole her proud difdain. 

My Bauty is a cur ( dearly like, 85 

'Till he youl'd fair, (he ftrak the poor dumb tyke : 

If 1 had fill d a nook within her breaft. 

She wad ha'e fhawn mair kindnefs to my beaft. 

When I begin to tune my flock and horn, 

With a* her face fhe fhaws a cauldrife icom : 90 

Laft time I play'd, ye never faw fie fpite, 

O^er Bvgie was the fpring, and her delyte. 

Yet tauntingly fhe at her nibour fpeer'd 

Gin (he cou'd tell what tune I play'd, and fheer'd. 

Flocks wander where ye like, 1 dinna care ; ^^ 

I'll break my reed, and never whilUe mair. 

78. Shellycoat.) One of thofc frightful fpeftres the igno- 
rant people are terrified at, and tell us (Irange ftories of; that 
they are cloathed with a coat of /hells, and make a horrid 
rattling j that they'll be fure to deftroy one, if he gets not a 
ruDoing water between him and it : it dares not meddle with 
a woman with child, &c. 

89. Stock and horn.) A reed or whiftle, with a horn fixM 
to it by the fmaller end. 

P AT I E, 



14^ Pa TIE and Roobr. 

P A T I E. 
E'en do fae, Rogtr^ wha can help mifluck, 
Saebeins fhe be fie a thrawn-gabet chuck ; 
Yonder's a craig^ fince ye have tint a* hope, 
Gae tiirt ye'r ways, and take the lover's loup. loa 

ROGER. 

I need na make fic fpeed my blood to fpill, 
ril warrand death come foon eneugh a will. 

P At IE. 

Daft gowk ! leave aff that filly whindging way. 
Seem carelefs, there's my hand ye'll win the day. 
Lafl mciming I was unco' airly oat, 105 

Upon a dyke I lean'd ,and glowr'd about ; 
1 faw my Meg come linkan o'er the lee, 
I faw my A%> but Miggie (aw nae me : 
For yet the iun was wading throw the mifb^ 
And ihe was clofs upon me e'er fhe wift. no 

Her coats were kiltit» aaddidfweetlyihaw 
Her flraight bare legs, wlach whiter were than fbaw : 
Her cokerooftY fiAOoded ap foo fleek. 
Her haiFet locks bun^ waving on ker cheek : 
Her cheek fae mddy ! and bo- een fae clear ! i id 
And O \ her nx>tith's tikeony hinny pear. 
Keat, n^ ifae was in buftin wafiecoat clean. 
As fhe came fiLiffing o'er tlicdewy green : 
Blythfome 1 cry'd, My bonny Meg come here, 
I fairly wherefore ye're fae foon a fteer : 1 20 

Bttt now I guefs ye'er gawn to gather dew. 
She fcour'd awa, and faki What's that to you ? 
Then fare ye wdl, Meg Dorts, and e'^a's ye like, 
I carele^ cry'd, and lap in o'er the dyke. 
J20. Soon afieer.) Soon fiirriog, or op* 

5 I 
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I trow, when that (he f^w, within a crack 1 25 

With a right thievelefs errand (lie came back ; 
Miicau'd me firft, — then bade me hound my dog 
To weer up three waiFews were on the bog. 
I leugh, and fae did (he, then wi' great hafte 
I cla^'d my arms about her neck and wafte ; 130 
About her yielding wafte, and took a fouth 
Of fweeteft kiffcs frae her glowan mouth : 
While hgrd and fzSi I held her in my grips. 
My very f^ul came louping to my h'ps. 
S«r» fair fhe flctc w' me 'tween iika froak, 1 55 

But well I kcnd fhe mean'd na as (he fpak. 
Dear Roger, when ypur Jo puts on her gloom. 
Do ye fa'e too, and never fa(h your thumb : 
Seem to (brfake her, foon (he'll change her mood ; 
Gae woo anither, and (hell gang clean wood. 149 
ROGER. 
Kind Patii., now fair faw your honeft heart, 
Ye're ^y fae kedgie, and ha'e fie an art 
To hearten afl6 :-r^ — ^fcr now as deah's a leek 
Ye'vc cherilht inc fince ye began to fpeak : 
S^^ for yo^r pains TJI majcq yoa a propine, 145 
My mither, honeft wj^, has made it fine ; 
A tartan plaid, fpun of good hauflock woo. 
Scarlet and greea the fets, the borders blue. 
With fpraingsiike gou'd and filler, crois'd wi' black, 
I never had it yet upon my back. 1 jo 

Well aie ye wordy o't, wha ha'e fae kind 
Hedd up my ravelM doubts, and ciear'd my mind. 

138. Never faikypur thunib.) Be not the leaft vcx'd, be cafy, 

143. Clean*s a kek) PerfedLly clever aAd right. 

147, Hauflock woo.} A fine wpol which is pull'd off the 
. necks of fheep before the kaifje be put in, this being To much 
g^ia'd without fpoiUng the fale of the fkin, is gathered for 
i'uch an ufe, 

152. Redd up.) Isa mctaphotical phrafe from the putting 
la Older, or winding up yarn that has been raverd. 

P AT IE. 



1 44 Edinburgh's Sclutation 
P AT I E. 

Well, had ye there, and ilnce yeVe frankly made 
A prefenc to me of your bra new plaid. 
My flute's be yours, and (he too that's fae nice, 155 
Shall come a will, if you'll take my advice. 

ROGER, 
As ye advife, Til promife to obferv't. 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye beft deferv't ; 
Now take it out, and gi'es a bonny fpring. 
For Tm in tift to hear you play or fing. 160 

p A r I E. 

But firft we'll take a turn up to the hight. 
And fee gin a' our flocks be feeding right : 
Be that time bannocks and a fhave of chee(e 
Will make a breakfaft that a laird might pleafe ; 
Might pleafe our laird, gin he were but fae wife 165 
To fcafon meat wi* health inftead of fpice : 
When we ha'e ta'en the grace-drink at this well, 
I'll whiflle fine, and fing t'ye like my fell. 

Edinburgh'^ Salutation to the mojl Honourable 
my Lord Marquefs of Carnarvon. 

WElcome, my lord, heav'n be your guide. 
And furder your intention, 

156. Come a will.) Come willingly, of her own accord, 
without conflraint. 

167. The grace -drink.) The King^s health, begun firft by 
the religious Margaret queen of Scots, known, by the namec^ 
St. Margaret. The piety of her defign was to oblige the cour- 
tiers not to rife from tabic till the thankfgiving grace was faid 5 
well judging, that tho* feme folks have little regard for reli- 
gion, yet they will be mannerly to their prince. 

Marquefs of Carnarvon.) Eldeft fon tohis grace the duke of 
Chandois, who in May 1720 was at Edinburgh, in his tour 
through Scotland. 

To 



5V the Mdrjjuefs of Carnarvon. 145 

To what e*er place you fail or ride. 

To brighten your invention. ^ 

The boolc of mankind lang and wide. 

Is well worth your attention .- . 
Wherefore pleafc fome time here abide, '" 

And meaiure the dimeniion 8 

Of minds right flout. 

O that ilk worthy Britijh peer 

Wad follow your e^^ample. 
My auld grey-head I yet wad rear, 

And fpread my (kirts mair ample. 12 

Shou'd London poutch up a' the gear ? 

She might fpare me a fample : 
la trouth his highnefs fhouM live here ; 

For without oyl our lamp will i6 

Gang blinkan out, 

Lang fyne, my lord, I had a court. 

And nobles fill'd my cawfy ; 
Bat fince I have been fortune's fport, 

I look nae half fae gawfy. 20 

Yet here brave gentlemen rcfort, 

And mony a hand fome lafly : 
Now that you're lodg'd within my port, 

F6w well I wat they'll a' fay, 24 

Welcome, my lord. 

For yoa my beft chear I'll produce, 
. PJl no make muckic vaunting ; 
But routh for pleafure.and for nie. 
Whatever you be wanting, 28 

II. Should London.) Edinburgh too juftly complains that 
the north of Britain is fo remote from the court, and fo rarelf 
enjoys the Influence ^f BritiHi ftars of the iirft magnitude. 

Vol. I. L Ypu's 



)^6 Et^iHl^VRG^sS^liHatieft^tic. 

You*8 have at will to chap and chtrle ; 
*. For few things am I fcant in j 
The wale of wcll^fet ruby juice. 

When you like to be raocin^ ^zr 

Icanafierd. 

THwn I.Hor Parh, nor MtdriJ^ 

Nor KofJUy I trow's mair able 
To bufk you up a better bed,. 

Or trim a tighter table. 36 

My fons are honourably bred, 

To truth and friendfhip ftabfe r 
What my detfa£ling faes have faid,, 

You'll find a feigned fable, 40 

At t^ fisft figlit. 

May claflic lear and letters belle» 

And travelling confpire. 
Ilk unjuft notion to repell, 

And god-like thoughts inCpIre ; 4f 

That in ilk adion wile and fnell 

You may ftiaw manly fire: 
Sae the fair pidture of himfeir. 

Will give his grace your fire 4? 

Immenfe-delight. 

%i. The wale of welUfet, &c«) %ht moft choice of finr 
clear claret, 

3S. What my detraaing faes.) Thorewhofrotn'^tHftlfekHit 
low prejudice (enly the fcutn indeed of oor neighbottrs) llave 
fiUfely reproadied lu with beirig rude, unhtf%itaUe Mid lelfe* 
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(147) 

W « A t T H, «r ^*^ W o Q D y. A Pfiem 
m the South-Sea. Wrote Juoe 1*JQJ!^* 

llli roktir H <r/ iri^w 

Circa pe&m ^at. fm/ragiJem-tr^ei 
Commifit pekgo rtOim 

Primus^ HoR* 

Daring and unco* ftout he was. 

With heart hoot'd in diree iloughs of brafi^ 

Wha venturM firft upon fhe^ 

With hempen branks, and horfe of tree. 

THJL I At ever wekome to this ifle, 
Defcendy and glad the nation withafmile; 
See ftae yofi bank udiere South-Sea ebbs an^flovo* 
How {and*blind dnnoe vAwdies and wealth boftosvs : 
Aided by thee. Til fail the wond'rous deep* 5 

^d throw the •crowded alleys caudoiis creep. 
Not eafy ta(k to plough the iMrdling waine# 
Of in fbx:k- jobbing preis my ^uts to iave ; 
Bttt naething can our wilder paflicms ^me, 
Wha rax for riches or immortal fame. U> 

Long had the grumblers us'd their miirm'ring^found, 
foor Britain in her publiek debt is dro^^di ' 
At fifty millions lat^we Parted aS 
And ivow we wonder'd how the d^bt.wadfa' 1 
But fonfy fauls wha firil contriv'd the way^ i{ 

With prqjcdl deep oar charges to defray i 
O'er and aboon ic heaps pf tie^fure bring$, 
That.fpuk be£ue& become as rich as kiiigs. 

1. Thfltlta,, ever welcome.) Thalia the c^K^ffMlilRi&tlMti*^ 
li^ts to ixjiitate the aftiops of maiikind, 9f^ pfodtices |he 
'fatttgbing comedy .«*i^TbaC ^axA ^ pccoy ercr aott|tJifclc-t» 
BtitoQS. 

L % lang 
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Lang heads they were that firft laid down the plan» 
tnto the which the round anes headlang ran, 20 
'Till overftockM> they quat the fea, and fain wa'd 

been at land. 
Thus when braid flakes of fnaw have clade the green, 
Aften I have young fporfive gilpies feen 
The waxing ba* with meikle plcaAire row, 
'TUI pad their pith, it did unwieldy grow. 25 

'Tis ftrange to thmk what changes may appear 
Witlan the narrow circle of a year. 
How can ae projedl, if it be well laid. 
Supply the iimple want of trifling trade f 
Saxty lang years a man may rack his brain, 30 p 
Hunt after gear baith night and day wi' pain, V 
And die at lafl in debt, inftead of gain. ^ 

But O, South-Sea ! what mortal mind can run 
Throw a' the miracles that thou hall done ? 
Nor fcrimply thou thy fell to bounds confines. 
But like the fun on ilka party fhines. 35 

To poor and rich, the fools as well as wife, 
With hand impartial ftretches out the prize. 

Like Niius fwelling frae his unkend head, 
Frae brank to brae overflows ilk rig and mead, 40 

%t. Fain wad be at land.) Land, in the time of this goldea 
two or three months, was fold at 45, or 50 years purchafe* 

^9. Trifling trade.) All manner of traffick and mechanicks 
was at that time defpifed. Subfcriptiont and transfers were 
the only commodities. 

39. Like Niius.) A river >yhich crofTes a great part of Afri- 
ca 5 the fpring-head whereof unknown *^till of late. In the 
month of June it fwells and overflows Egypt. When it rifes 
too highj the inundation is dangerotis, and threatens a famine. 
.In this river are the monftrons amphibious animals named 
Crocodiles, of the fame fpecie with the late Alligators of the 
South-Sea, which make a prey of, and devour all human crea^ 
tures they can lay hold on. 

IiifWIing 
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liiftilling iab'ral ftore of genial {up-, 

"V^ hence Ain-burn'd gypfits reap a plenteous crap : 

Thas flows our iea, but vtrith this difF'rence wide. 

But anes a year their river heaves his tide ; 

Ours a& ilk.day, t' enrich the common weal, 41^ 

£angs o'er its banks, and dings Egyptian Nile, 

Ye rich and wife, we own fuccefs your due, 
Biit your reverie their luck with wonder view. 
How without thought thefe dawted petts of fate 
Have jobb'd themfelves into fae high a flate, 5# 
By pure inflin^ fae leal the mark have hit. 
Without the ufe of either fear or wit. 
And ithers, who laft years their garrets kept. 
Where duns in vifjon fafh'd them while they flept ; 
Wha only durft in twilight or the dark 5 j 

Sieal to a common cook's with half a mark, 

A* their hale flock, now by a kanny gale 

In the overflowing ocean fpread their fail, 
V/hile they in gilded galleys cut the tide, 
Look down on fifher-boats wi' nieikle pride. 60 

Mean time the thinkers, wha are out of play* 
For their ain comfort kenna what to fay ; 
That the foundation's loofe fain waM they fh^Wj^ 
And think nabut the fabrick fbon will fa'. 

48. Your revcrfe.) Poor foojs. 

51. Of either fear or wit.) One was reckoned a timoroai 
thinking fool, who took advice of hi; reafon in ihe grand affair* 

60. Look down on fifher-boats.) Defpifed the virtuous de- 
£gn of propagating and carrying on a fiihery, which pan never 
fail to be a rea| benefit to Britain, 

61. The thinkers.) Many of jufl thinking at that time 
were vex'd to fee themfelves trudging on foot, when fome 
others of very indifferent capacities were fetting up gilded equi- 
pages ; and notwithftanding of all the doubts they formed 
•gainft it^ yet fretted btcaufethey were not io lucky as jto have 
(oipe fhares« 

L 3 That** 
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That's a* but (ham— for imvar^x liiey fry, 6J 

Vext tkat tkesr fingers were iia in the pye. 
Faint^kearted wightt* whs dnUy ftood ahr, 
Thollingyour reafen great attempts to mar; 
While the brave daimSd^ of fie betters free, 
Jumpt headkmg glorioos in the golden iea : 70 
"Where now, like gods they rule each wealthy jaw, 
Whild you tnay thump your pows agalnfl the wa'. 

On rammer's e'en the Vfthdtk cawm and fair^ 
When lit^ midges fi*iik in lazy air. 
Have ye not feen thro* itber how they red, 75 
And time about bow ap imd down they wheel ? ' 
Thus eddies of ftock*jobbers drive about ; 
UpmbAto day* the morn their pipe's put out. 
With penfivii face^ when e'er the market's by, 
Minutiuf cries. Ah ! i¥hat a gowk wai L 86 

Some fiieed of bis, wha mbXy feems to ken 
Events of <;aiife» niair than iiher men, 
Puih for your intereft yet, nae fear, be cries. 
For South -Sea Will to twice ten bonder nfe. 
Waes me for him that fells paternal jand, 8j^ 

And boys when fhares the higheft fums demand : 
He ne*er fhall tafte the fweets of rifing flock. 
Which faws neilt day : nae help fbr't, he is broke. 

Dear (ea, be tenty how thou Hows at (hams 
Of Hogland Gadretu in thek froggy dams, 90 

70. Jumpt headlong.) threw od^ all the fetters of reaibn, 
and plunged glorioufly into coofuiion. 

ti. wLa wifely.) With grave faces many at this time pre- 
tended tjtey could demonftrate this boped-forriib ofSoiith-Sea« 

90. Ho^and Gad'rens.) The Dutch, whom a learned aH« 
thor of a late eflay has endeavoured to prove to be defcended 
nfter a ftrange manner from the Gaderens $ which effay Lewis 
theXIV. wftt mightily pkafed with, and bounteoiiily rewarded 
the author* 

% Left 
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L»eft in their mii<id)r hc^.they ckm^e to finfc> 
Where tliQii may ft ibgoate, fyiierpf coodemami 
ftink. 

This I forefee, (and lime fhkllpfOPe Pttv rigjit ; 
FoF he's aae poet wai^te the &cond[ Of ]u^); 
When autqma*sft(>res are nick'd apin the yard,, 95' 
And fleet and fadwdreeipa do^4ca^5iwint:^'s beajs<^ 
When bleak Nofvembtt wiqds mak^ fevefls baiie>. 
And w>th (plen^jck vapours HU the air i 
Then, then in gai^dens, pa«ks, ^z ^ent glen„ 
When trees bea|r> i«ietKi»g^ elfe> they'U cai:iy men* 
Wha (hall like pa^g^^j §m^i^ gi^eatly iWiijg loi 
Aboon earth's, dii^ppointments in a ii^ij^. 
Sae ends the tawring faul that downa Te^ 
A man move in ^ higher fpl^ere th^n he. 

Happy that ni^ wha has thuawn* up a main^ to; 
Which mak^ iWn Wndted thoui^nds a' hi& aiii» 
Ab4 com^s, ta aoehoi^ on fte film a roiek^ 
Britajim»\ ci!edit, and ihe SofiMsh-Sea ftock. 
}lk blytbibioc pleaiurct \Haitft upa his aed« 
'And his dependants eye him like a god. i to 

Clofs may he bend Champmn frae e'en to morn, 
Ani took OR. ceMi of tippony with fcorn. 
Thrive lucky pivip^, cmt fii:c^4*ac'd wamon fair. 
That can in a' his we^dth and pleafiiire ^it. 
Like Jooje he fits, Hke^^i;^, high heav'n's goodman, 
Wl\ile the inferior gods about him ftand, 
'Till he permits wi% condeicendcng grace. 
That ilka ane in order take their place. 
Thus with attentive look roenslbw they fit» 
•Till he fpcak firft, and ftiaw fome Ihining wit j i za 
Sync chxling wheels the flatteijine gaffaw, 
A& well they may, he gars (heir b^ax^s wag a^ 

f ftV the» bo«#48 w«g a-\> Fctfb them at his own proper 
coft i heocc the proverb, *Ti8 fair in ha', where bcard^wag •>* 
L 4 Impei* 
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Imperial goivd, what is' thoa'canna grant ? 
Pofleft of thee, what i/c a man need» want ? 
Commanding coin, there's nathing hard to- thee, 125 
I eanna gaet^how rich* fowk coAe to die. 

Unhapy wretch, link'd to the threed-bare ninCj 
The dazzling equipage can ne'er be thine : 
DeftinM to toil throMabyrinths of verfc, 
Dar'ft fpeak of great ftock-jobbing as a farce. 1 30 
Poor thoughdefs mortal, vain of airy dreams. 
The flyihg horfe, and bright yfpolloh beams. 
And Heiiconh werfh well thou ca's divine. 
Are nalhing like a miftrefs, coach and wine. 

Wad fome good patron (whafe fuperior fkill 135 
Can make the South-Sea ebb and flow at will,) 
Put in a ftock for me, I own it fair. 
In epic ftrain I'd pay him to a hair ; 
Immortalize him, and what e'er he loves, 
In flowing numbers F (hall fing, appro<vis ; 140 
If not, fdx like, I'll thraw my gab, and gloom. 
And ca' yoar hundred thoufand 9l four plum. 

The Profpe^ of ?\cnty I JPoementheUoKTH' 
Sea Fishery, infcribed to the Right Hon; 
the Royal Burrows <y Scotland. 

Opian, Halieutic. lib. III. 

THAtlA anes again in blythfome lays. 
In lays immortal, chant the North-fea's praife. 

14 ». A four plum.) The fox in the fable that dcfpifed the 
plumbs he could not reach, is wrell known. 100,000 poundf 
being called a plumb, make this a right pun \ and fome puns 
defcrve not to be clafs'd amongft low wit, tho' the generality 
of them do. 

Tent 
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Tent how the Caledonians, laag fopine. 
Begin, male wife, to open baitn their een ; 
And, as they ought, t'eiiiploy that ftore which hcav'n 
In He abundance to their hands has given. 
Sac heedlefs heir, born to a lairdftiip wide. 
That yields mair plenty than he kens to guide ; 
Not well acquainted with his ain good luck. 
Lets ilka fneaking fellow take a pluck ; 
*Till at the lang-run, wi' a heart right fair, 
He fees the bites grow bein, as he grows bare : 
Then wak'ning, . looks about with gleggcr'glour. 
And learns to thrive, wha ne'er thought on't before. 

Nae nation in the warld can parallel 15 

The plenteous produdt of this happy iile : 
Bqt paft'ral heights, and fweet prolofick plains, 
That can at will command the fafteft ftrains. 
Stand yont J for Jmphitrite claims our fang, 
Wha round fair fhule drives her finny thrang, 20 
O'er ihavrs of coral, and the pearly fands. 
To Scotia\ fmootheft lochs and chriHal ilrands. 
There keeps the tyrant pike his awfu' court. 
Here trouts and falmond in clear channels fport. > 
Wac to that hand, that dares by day or night 25 
De(i}e the ftream where fporting fries delight. 
Bttt herrings, lovely filh, like befl to play 
Jn rowan ocean, or the open bay : 
In crowds amazing thro' the waves they Ihine, 
Millions on millions form ilk equal line : 30 

Nor dares th' imperial whale, unlefs by ileal th. 
Attack their iirm united common- wealth. 

19. Amphitrite.) The wife of Neptune. 

so. Thule.) The northern iflands of Scotland are aIlow*<} 
by all to be the Thule of the antients. 

»5. Wae to that hand, &c.) There are a6ls of parliament, 
which feverely prohibit ileeping of lint, or any other way de- 
filing thefe clear rivers where (almond abouaid. 

But 
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Bat artfu' nets, and fi(hers* wylie ikilL. 

Can bring the fcaly nations to their wilt. 

When thefe retire to caverns of the deep, J^jj 

Or in their ooay beds thro' winter fleep, 

Then (hall the tempting bait, and tented ftring. 

Beguile the cod, the fea-cat, tuik, and ling. 

Thus may our fifiiery thro* a' the year 

Be ftill employed, t^ increafe the publick gear« 4,0 

Delytlbo^ labour, where the induflrious gains 
Profit furmountiog ten ttme» a* his pains 
Nae pleafore like Aiccefi ; then lads (land be, 
Ye'll find it endlefr ia the N^nhtrn-^ca. 
CVer lang with empty brag w« have beea Tarn 40 ] 
Of toom dominiun on the ptentCQus maiiu 
While others ran away ^-ith a' (ho g^m^ 
Thus proud Ibtria vaunt* of fov'reign fwa]? 
O'er countries rich, fraa rife to ftt of day ; 
She grafps the fhadow, but the fahfttnce tines,, jo 
While a' the reft oi Europe milk hor nttn^. 

But dawns the day ftts SriiaiM on her feei^ 
Lang looM-for^s come at Iaft> and welcome be't: 
Fbr numerous fleets fhall hem Mhudan rocks. 
Commanding feas, with rowth to raife Qur ftodu« 
Nor can this be a toom chiinera fpund. 
The fabrick's bigget on the fuieft ground. 
Sma' is our need to toil on foceigu fliores. 
When we have baith the Indies at our door^ 
Yet, for diverfion, laden veilels may 6p 

To far aiF nations cut the liquid way ; 
And fraught frac ilka port what's nice or braW| 
While for their triHes we maintain them a% 

4S. Iherla.) Spain. 

54. iSbttdan locks.} The Uvi^ Md Qthtr VfHeoi iJ)an4s» 

Gothic 



Gfitis, Femfalsi Gaulsf Hfjj^triant, and the ilfo/v. 
Shall a' be treated frae. our happy ihores : 6$ 

The rantin Ge:rma»i^ RuffiasUf and the Po/^/s 
Shall feaft with pleaAreoa oui gudy iholcs: 
For which deep in their trea£ires we ihaJIdivc: 
Thas, hy fair trading. North-lea itock Ihail thrive. 

Sae for the lonny praipef): gave delight, 7CI 

Hie waim ideas gmt the mufe take flight : 
Whea ftraight a grnmbletoiHaft appears^ 
Pcghing fou fair beneath a lade of fears : ' 

* Wow ! that's braw news, ^uoth he^ to make fool? 

* fain, 

* Bat gin ye be nae warluck, how d*yc ken ? 75' 

* Does ^am the Rhimer fpae ooghtlins of this I 

* Or do ye prophefy juft as ye wifh ? 

* Will projects dirive in this abandon'd place ? 

* UnCbnfy we had ne'er fae mcikle grace. 

* I fear, I fear, your towering aim fa* fliort, 80 
' Alake we winn o'er far frae king and conrt ? 

* The Southerns will with pith your project bauk, 
f They'll never thole this great defign to tak'. 

Thus do the dubicHis ever eoantermifte. 
With party wrangk^ ilka fair deHgn. 
How can a &a]» that has the afe ofdioaght* 
Be to iic litde creepifig fancies brought ^ 
Will Brhmfis king or parliament gainfiand 
The univerfal profit of the land ? 
Now when nae fep'rate intereft cags to ftrife, 93 
The anticDt nations join'd like man and wife» 
Maun Uttdy doT^ for peace and thriving's fake^ 
Affa' the wiifea'djeaves of fpite to Ihake : 

76. Tarn the Rhimer.) Thomas Learmoad, alias the rhimep» 
lived in the retgn of Alexander III. king of Scots, and is beld 
In great eftexn by the valgar for his dark predi£lJons« 

Let's 



156 Tbe Pro/pelf o/Fl^vt y? 

Let's weave and fifh to ane anither's hands, 
And never mind wha ferves or wha commands ; 9 ; 
But baith alike confalt the common weal, 
Happy that moment friendfhip makes us leal 
To troth and right, — ^thcn fprings a ihining day. 
Shall clouds oFlma' miftakes drive faft away. 
Miftakes and private int'reft hence be gane, 1 00 
Mind what ye did on dire FbarfaUd^t plain. 
Where doughty Romans were by Romans flain. 



1 



' A meaner phantom neifl, with meikle dread. 
Attacks with fcnfelefs fears 'the weaker head. 

• The Dtach^ fay they, will ftrivc your plot to ftap, 

« They'll toom their banks before you reap their 
* crap : 

• Lang have they ply'd that trade like bify bees, 
« And fuck'd the profit of the P inland Teas, 

• Thence riches fifh'd mair by themfelves confeft, 

« Than e'er they made by /«i/Vseaft and weft.' 116 

O mighty fine, and eready was it fpokc ! 
Maun bauld Bntamahe^r Batauia^s yoke i 
May (he not open her ain pantry-door, 
For fear the paughty ftatcs (houM gi'e a roar f 
Dare (he nane of her herrings (el or privc, 115 
Afore (he fay, dear Matkie wi' ye'r leave ? 
Curfe on the wight wha tholes a thought fae tame. 
He merits not the manly Britetis name. 
Grant the're good allies, yet it's hardly wi(e. 
To buy their friend(hip at fae high a price, 1 20 
But frae that airth we needna fear great (kaith, 
Thefe people, right auldfaran, will oe laith 
To thwart a nation, wha with eafecan draw 
Up ilka flnice they have, and drown them a'. 

Ah 
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Ah flothfu' pride! a kingdom's grcateft curfe. 
How dowf looks gentry wiih an empty purfe I 1 26 
How worthlefs is a poor and haughty dixone^ 
Wha thowlefs ilands a lazy looker-on ? 
While a£tive fauls a flagnant life defpife. 
Still raviih'd with new pleafures as they rife. i jo 
O'er langy in troth, we have by-flanders been. 
And l(X)t fowk lick the white out of our een : 
Nor can we wyt them, iince they had our vote ; 
But now theyTe get the wiflle of their groat. 

. Here did the mufe intend a while to reft, 135 
Till hame o'er fpitefu' din her lugs oppreil; 
Anither fettof the envyfoukind 
l(With narrow notions hoiridly confin'd) 
Wag their bofs noddles ; fyne with filly fpite 
Land ilka worthy projefl in a bite, 149 

They force with aukward girn their ridicule. 
And ca* ilk ane concern'd a fimple fool. 
Excepting fome, wha a' the leave will nick. 
And gi'e them nought but bare whop-fhafts to lick. 

Malicious envy ! root of a' debates, 
The plague of government and bane of ilates ; 
The nurTe of pofitive deftruAive ftrife. 
Fair friend (hip's fae, which fow'rs the fwcets of life ; 
Promoter of (edition and bafe fead, 
Still overjoy *d to fee a nation bleed. r50 

Stap, flap, my lafs, forgetna where ye'r gawn, 
If ye rin on, heaven kens where ye may land j 
Turn to your fifliers fang, and let fowk ken 
The north-fea fldppers are leal-hearted men, 

131. And loot fowlc ilk, &c.) This phrafe is always applied 
when people with pretence of friendship, do you an ill turn, 
as one licking 9 mote out of your eye makes it blood/hot. 

151. Lafs.) The mufe. 

154. North fea Skippen.) The managers. 

Vcfi'd 
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Vers'd in the crkkk fealbns of the year, 1-55 

When to ilk bay the4iflimg4Mi(h ihonld ftcer j 
There to tetwl up with joy the plenteom fiy. 
Which on the ^racs in iluning heaps Unit ]y ^ 
'Till carefon Irtttrfs, even while they've vital heat. 
Shall be rmpftojr'd to fave their juices fwect : 1 60 
Stricktem they'll tak to flow them wi' ftrang brinej 
In barrels tight, that (hall nae Kquor tine ; 
Then in the foreign markets we fhall ftand 
With upright front, and the £rft fale ttemand. 
This, this our Ailhfou trufiees havie k view« 165 
And honourably will the taik pvrfvie : 
Nor are they biggiag caftles in a clood. 
Their (hips aii>»(fy iato a&ion Icud, 

Now, dear ill-natur'd billies, fae nae mair, 
Sut leave the matter to their prudent care : 170 
They're men of candor, and right well they wate 
That truth and honefty hads lang the gate : 
Shonder to (hooder let's iland firm andftout, 
And there's nae fear but we'll ibon make it out ; 
WeVe reafon, law, and nature on our fide, 1 75 
And ha»t «ae 4>ars, hat party, ilowth, and padc. 

When a's in order, as it foon will bcr. 
And fleets of bu(hes fill the Northern-fea, 
What hopefou' images with joy. araie, 
Jn order j:ang*d before the mufe'a tyt& ? i 8q 

A wood of mafts, well mann'd — their jovial din. 
Like eydent bees gawa out and comiqg in. 

1^9. Vital heatO 'Tis a vaft adT»aUee t» ^otft Ihcmim* 
foediately after they are .taken. 

161. Strang •btjne.) Foreign filt. 
' 16S. -into action <cud.) Several large Ihlpt are akeady ei»* 
ploy*d, and tdok rn their iSflc and batrds a month ago, 

17a. Hads lanjgthe gate.) Holds }oh£ iip Jtslxc^, longeft 
.Itceps the high way-^r gate. 

Hcxc 



Here baff a tiadcm, healililba, wife, and ftark. 
With fpirits only tint for want of w^tk. 
Shall now find place their genios to exert, i^^ 

While in the coimnon jjoc3 they a£l their part, 
Tbefe, :fit for fervitude, fhall bear a hand. 
And thefe find government form'd for command. 
BefideSy this as a nnrfery Ihall breed 
Stout fkiilM marines, when Britain^ navies need. 
Heas'd with their labour, when their tafk is done. 
They'll leave green Thetis to embrace the fun ; 
The frefheil ftlh IhaYI on the brander bleez. 
And lend the bify browfter-wife a heez : 
While healthfou hearts fhall own their honefl fame. 
With reaming quaff, and whomelt to her name, 196 
Whafe aftive 'motion to his heart did reach. 
As (he the eods was turning en the beech. 
Curs'd poortith, Love and Hymen^$ deadly ike, 
(That gars young fowk in prime cry aft, Ob J^, 200 
And Itngle live, till age and ruakl^s (haw 
• Their canker'd fpirit*s good for nought at a' jj 
Now flit your camp, far frae our confines fcour. 
Our lads and laifes fbon fhall flight your power ; 
For rowth fhall cheriih love, and love fhall bring 205 
Mae men t' improve the ibil and ferve the king. 
Thtis nniverfal plenty fhall produce 
Strength to the Aate, and arts for joy and nfe. 

O Plenty, thou delytof grcatandfma*, 
Thou nervous finnow of baith war and law : 2 1^ 
The ftatcfman's drift, fpur to the artift's Ikill, 
Jlor does the y^ry/apiens like thee ill ; 

i|8. Thebetch.) The beech 49 • number of big ilMes,. 
where they dry the cod and ling. 
t«u Fteneas.) I^riefti, 

Th^ 



The fhabby poet hate thee ! that's a lee. 
Or elie they are nae of a mind wi' me. 

' Plenty fhall cultivate ilk fcawp and i^oqr, 215 
Now lee and bare, becaufe the landlord's poor. 
On froggy braes (hall akes and afhes grow, 
Aud bonny gardens dead the bracken how. 
Does others backward dam the raging main, 
Raifing on barren fands a Howry plain ? 220 

By us then (hou'd the thought o't be endur'd. 
To let braid trads of land ly unmanur'd ? 
Uncultivate nae mair they ihall appear. 
But ihine with a' the beauties of the year ; 
Which ftart with eafe frae the obedient foil, 22j 
And ten times o*er reward a little toil. 

Alang wild fliores, where tumbling billows break, 
Pleniiht with nought but (hells and tangle- wreck, 
Braw towns (hall rife, with ftecples mony a ane. 
And houfes biggct a* with eftler ftane : 
Where fchools polite fhall lib'ral arts difplay. 
And make auld barb'roos darknefs fly away. 

. Now Nereus rifing frae his watry bed, 
The pearly drops hap down his lyart head ; 
Oaanus wirh pleafure hears him fmg, 235 

Tritons and Nereids form a jovial ring ; 
And dancing on the deep, attention drgw. 
While a' the winds in love, but (ighing, blaw* 
The fea-born prophet fang in fwecteft llrain, 

* Britcns be blyth, fair queen of ifles be fain ; 240 

* A richer people never faw the fun :' 

* Gang tightly throw what fairly you've begun ; . 

/ ^ 

210. The raging main.) The Dutch have gained a great 

dftal (lom the fea« 

« Spread 



S cots; song si idr 

' Spread a' your fsaHssmd ftreamers in the 'wind, 
* For ilka powerin iea and air's your friend ; 
' Great Nepfune's unexhauiled bank has ftore 20; 
' Of endlefs wealth, will gar yoars a' run o-er.' 
He iang fae loud, round rocks the eochos Hew, 
'Tis true, he faid ; they are return 'd, 'tis true; 

Septen^er 1720. 
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SCOTS SON G S. 

Spoken to Mrs. N. 

Poem wrote without a thought, 
_ _ By notes may to a fong be brought, 
Tho' wit be fcarce, low the defign. 
And numbers lame in ev'ry line : 
But when fair ChriJIy this fhall fing 
In confort with the trembling fbinj;, 
O then the poet's often prai?d, 
For charms fo fweet a voice hadi rais'd^ 



MARY SCOT. 

HAppy's the love which meets return. 
When in foft flames fouls equal burn; 
But words are wanting to diicover 
The torments of a hopelefs lover. 4 

Ye regifters of heav'n relate. 
If looking o'er the rolls of fate. 
Did you there fee marked for my marrow . 
Mdry Scot the flower of TarronM ? 8 

. YoL.L M Ah 
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^h ilol her fcrm^ toobemfcviy fair* 
Her love the gods sibove moft ihare. 
While Biortab with defpair explore her^ 
And $x adiibttiGe due adore her. tz' 

O lovely msad I ray doobti beguile^ 
Revive and hkH ne wkh a fmile ; 
Alas t if not, youll (bon debar a 
Sighing fwaki the banks of 2'4»T^-ur*^ 16 

' Be hafli, ye fears, I'll not defpair^ 
My MaryXt^cf as fkd!^ faff i 
Then I'll go tell her all mine anguilh^ 
She is too good to let ^le hM^\^& ; to 

With Ihccefs erown'd. 111 not envy 
The folks who* dwell abov« the iky ; 
When Mfty Scoi^s become qny nu^row. 
We'll make a pa^adife on Tarrsw* ^4 



' fi'vr B o G I E» 

IfFill a*wa* TO* my lofoey 

*iho* (C my kin had/nuorn andjaiip 

rU o*ir Bogie wi* her. 4 

If I can gef but her confent, 

I dinna care a ftrae, 
Tho' ilka ane be diibontent, 

Awa'wi'herPll gae, % 

fnviUirwa*, Sec, 

For now fhe*s mifirefs of my hear^ 

And wordy of my hand, 
And well I wac we ihahna paFt»^ 

For filler or for land. f «• 

let 
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Let rakes ddyte to fwear and drink. 

And beans admire £ne lace. 
Bat my chief pleafore is to blink 

On Bettfs bonny hcc. t5 

/ ivili a^uB\ &€• 

There a* the beauties do combine 

Of colour, treats and air. 
The (aul that fparkles in her eea 

Makes her a jewel rare : af 

Her flowing wit gives ihining life 

To a' her other charms. 
How bleft rU be when (he's my wife. 

And lockc up in my arms. 24 

/ wiU awa^f &c« 

There blythiy will I rant and fing. 

While o'er her fweets I ranee, 
111 cry, YoQi* humble fervatit king. 

Shame fa' them that wa'd change, 28 

A kifs of Bafy and a fmile, 

Abeet ye wa'd lay down 
The right ye ha'e to Britain^i ifle. 

And ofier me yeTr crown. 32 

J twill awa\ &c. 



O'er the Moor to M A c Q Y, 

AN D ril o'er the moor to Maggy ^ 
, Her wit and fweetnefs call me» 
Then to my fair I'll (how my mind. 

Whatever may befal me: .4 

If fhe love mirth. Til learn to £Qg ; 
Or likes the nine to follow, 

M 2 JH 
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I'll lay my lags in Pindus^ ^rifig» 

And invocate ^pollo^ S 

If ihe admire a martial mind, 

111 (heath my limbs in armour ; 
If to the fofcer dance inclin d. 

With gayefl airs 1*11 charm her ; 12 

If ihe love grandeur, day and night 

I'll plot my nation's glory. 
Find favour in my prince's fight, 

And ihine in future ftory. 16 

Beauty can wonders work with eale^ 

Where wit is correfponding. 
And braveft men know bed to pleaie. 

With complaifance abounding. ^ 20 

My bonny Mag^ff*s love can turn 

Me to what ihape (he pleafes, 
If in her bread that flame (hall bam 

Which in my bofom bloezes. 24 



rU never leave thee* . 
J O N NT. 

TH O' for feven years and mair honour (hou'd 
• reave me, 
To fields where cannons rair, thou need na grieve 

thee; 
For deep in my fpirit thy fweets are indented. 
And love (hall preferve ay what love has imprinted. 
'Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, 
Gang the warld as it will, dearefi: believe me. 6 

NELLY. 
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N E L ir. 

O Jonkjf^ Vm jealous, when e'er ye' difcover 
My fentiments yielding, ye'Jl turn a loofe rover; 
And nought i' the warld wa'd vex my heart fairer. 
If you prove unconftant, and ^cy ane fairer* 
Grieve mc, grieve me, oh it wad grieve me ! 
:A* the lang night and day, if you deceive me, 1 2 

J o N N r. 

My Nelfyf let never ijc fancies opprefs ye, 
C?or while my blood's warm Pll kindly careis ye ; 
Your blooming faft beauties firil beeted love's £re. 
Your virtue and wit make it ay flame the higher : 
Leave thee, leave thee^ 1*11 never leave thee, 
Gang the warld as it will, deareft believe me. 1% 

^^ /NELLr. 

Then, yottfty, I frankly this minute altew ye 
To think mcyour miftrefs, for love gars me trow ye; 
rrj d gin ye prove fa'fe,- to ye'r fell be it faid then, 
\ e'll win but fma' honour to wrong a kind maiden. 
Reave me, reave me, heav'ns 1 it wad reave me 
Of xny reft night and day, if ye deceive me. 24 

y O N N r. 

Bid iceihogles hammer red gauds on the ftudy. 
And fair fimmer mornings nae mair appear ruddy ; 
Bid Britons think ae gate, and when they obey ye. 
But never *till that time, believe I'll betray ye : 
Leave thee, leave thee, TU never leave thee ; 
The ftarns ihall gang witherllns e'er I deceive 
thee. 30 

M 3 POLWART 
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PoiWAKT m the Grten^ 

AT Polwart «r thegnem 
If yot^ll mut me tbi morn^ 
When laffks do cmivttm 

Tedim€€ aiwt tiethemi '4 

A kindly welcome ye (hall meet 

Frae her wha likes to viev^ 
A lover and a lad complete 
The lad and lover yon. 

Let dorty dames (ay na. 

As lanff as e'er diey pleafe^ 
Seem cauXder ^an the lna% 

While inwardly they bleezc ; t } 

But I will frankly (haw my fflmd. 

And yield my heart to diees 
Be ever to the captive kind ^ 

That langs sa to be free. ; ' 

At P$l'wart on the green. 

Among the new-mawn hay» 
With fangs and dancing keen 

We'll pa(8 the heartfome day. '20 

At ni^t if bids hi B^tr thrmmg Imd^ 

And thou ht t^A)Md of thing f 
Thou fif alt U welcome 9 my dear lad. 

To take u fetrt if mm. H 



John 



B 



John Hay^s Bmy IStffif. '- 

Y finooth winding Ti^ a (wsdn wai redifllngw ^ 
I Aft firjr'd he» Oh hejr ! maun 1 ftill live pining; 

My fell thvLS away, and darna difcover 

To my bonny Haj^ that I am her lover. a, 

Nae mair it will hide^ the flame waxes danger. 
If {he's not my bride, my days are nae langer s 
%en ril take d heart, and try at a venture. 

May be gVjr we part my vows may content her. 8 
^. 
She's frefh 9S the fpring, and fweet as Aittora, 
When birds mount ana fing bidding day a good* 

morrow. 
The^fward of the mead enamePd wichdaifies^r 
Looks wither'd and dead wben twinn'd of hergracel. 

. ^ But if ihe appear where verdures invite her. 
The fountains run clear, and flowers fmell the 

fweeter < 
n'is heav'n to be bv, when her wit is a flowing, 
Her (miles and bright eye (et my fpirits a glowing. i& 

The mair that I gaze, the deeper I'm wounded, 
Struck dumb with caniaze, my mind is confounded ; 
Pm all in a £re, dear maid, to care6 ye. 
For a' my defire is Ua/s bonny laflte. . 20 

Genty T i » b y and Jonfy N a t. L V* 
^X^ theTuHiofTiBUY VowhEKintiiGleiu' 

^'^IBBY has a ftore of charms, 
^ Her genty ftiape our fancy warms, 
w ftarkly can her fma' white arms 
Fetter the lad wha looks but at her; 4 

M 4 Ff ae 



168 .SCOTS SON GS, 

Frae anclr to lier fleiderwaifty ' 

Thefe fweets conceal'd invite to dawt her^ 
Her rofie cheek and rifing breaft, 
^ Gar ane's moath gufh bowt foa' o' water. 8 

.* Nell/s gawfy, faft and gay, 
Frefh a) the lucken lowers in Ma^, 
Ilk ane that fees her cries, i/^ hey / 

She's bonny, O I wonder at her ! ta 

The dimples of her chin and cheek. 

And limbs (ae plump invite to dawt lieff 
Het lips fee fweet, and iktn fae fleek. 

Gar mooy mouths befide mine water. i6 

Now ftrtke my finger in a bore. 
My wyfon with the maiden (hore, 
Gin I can tell whilk I am for. 

When thefe twaftars appear thegether, 20 

love I why doft thou gi'e thy fires 

Sae large ? while we're oblig'd to nither 
Our fpacioasfauls immen(e deiires. 
And ay be ill a hankefln fwither. 24 

Tihhfs fliape and airs are fine. 
And Nell/s, beauties are divine ; • 
But fince they canna baith be mine. 

Ye gods give. ear to my petition, tB 

Provide a good lad for the tane. 

But let it be with this provifion. 

1 get the other to niy lane, 
inprofpbftyiwtf andirmilon. 32 



£> 
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. Up in thi Air. 

NO W. the fuii*s gane out o' fight. 
Beet the ingle, and inxkS the light : 
In glens the fairies Ikip and dance. 
And witches wallop o*er to France^ ^ 

Up in the air 
On my bonny grey mare. 
And I fee her yet, and I fee her yet. 

Up in, y^f. 8 

. The wind's drifting hail and fna* 
O'er frozen hags like a foot ba', 
Nae ftarns keek throw the azure flit, , 
*Tis cauld and ^lirk as ony pit, * 12 

The man i' the moon 
< Is carowiing aboon. 

D'ye fee, d'ye fee, d'ye fee him yet. 

The man, &ff. 16 

Take your glafs to clear your een, 
*Ti5 the Ettffit hales the fpleen, 
Baith wit and mirth it will infpire. 
And gently puffs the lover's fire, 20 

Up in the air. 
It drives away care, 
Ha'e wi* ye, ha'e wi' ye, and ha'e wi' ye, lads, yet. 
Up in, fjV. 24 

Steek the doors, keep out the froft. 
Come, IVilly^ gi'es about ye'r toft, 
Til't lads, and lilt it out, 

And let us ha'e a blythfom bowt, '23 

Up wi't there, there, 
. Dinna cheat, but drink fair, 
Huzza» huzza, and huzza, lads, yet, 

Upwi't, Wf. 32 



< J70 ) ' 

The Rife and Fail i^ Stocks, 1720* 

j/n Epijtli to the Right H^not^rabU nq Lofi 
£am$ay» n9w in Paris. 

Temr fittf/oggers damn their /aids ! 
V^Jhar* njifiih Atta'Ms in cheat ingfi9lt ; 
And merchants 'venturing on the main 
Slight pirates f rocks, and horns fir gain. 

HuOiBRAfi« 

My Lord, 

WIthoatten preface or preamUe, 
My fancy being on the ramble ; 
Tranrported with an honeft paffion. 
Viewing our poor bambouzl'd nation, 
Siting her nails, her knuckles wringing, g 

Her cheek fae blae, her lip fae hinging; 
Grief and vexation's Hke to kill her. 
For tyning baidi her tick and filler. 

Allow me, then, to make a comment 
On this affair of greatefl moment, IQ 

Which has fa'n out, my lord, iince yc 
Left Lothian and the Edge-iveli tree: 
And, with your leave, I needna ftickle 
To £xy we're in a fony pickle, 

I2« Edge-well tree.) An oak-tree which grows on the £de 
of a fine ipring, nigh the caftle of Dalhoufie, Ytry much ckn 
lerred hj the country people, who give out, that before anjr 
«of the fiunily died, a branch fell from the £dge-w«ll tree. 
The old tree fome few years ago feU altogether; butafiDdMbr 
/prung from the fame toot, which is now tall and Aoiiri/hing^ 
/md laog be*t iac« 

SiAce 
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Since poordth o'er ilk head does hover 1 j 

Frae John a Groa^9 houfe, fouth to Do*ver. 

Sair have we pelted been with flocks, 

Oifling our credit at the cocks. 

Lang guilty of the higheil treafon 

Again! the government of reafon ; 20 

We madly acour ain expences, 

Stock-job'd away our cafh and fenfes. 

As little bairns frae winnocks hy 
Drap down faip bells to waiting fry, 
Wha run and wreflle ibr the prise, 25 

i With face eredl and watch fou' eyes ; 

I The lad wha glesgefl waits upon it, 

i Receives the bubble on his bonnet. 
Views with delight the ihining beau-thing. 
Which in a twinkling burfis to nothing. 30 

Sae J^ritain brought on a' her troubles. 
By running daftly after babbles. 

Impos'd on by langnebit juglers. 
Stock-jobbers, brokers, cheating fmuglers, 
Wha fet their gowden girns fae wylie, 3 j^ 

Tho* ne*er iae cautious they'd beguile ye. 
The covetous infatuation 
Was fmitti^ oat o'er all the nation ; 
Clergy and lawy^srs and phyiicians, 
Mechanicks, merchants, land moficians; 40 

Baith ieices of a* forts and (isses 
Draped ilk defign, and jobb'd for prizes. 
. Frae noblemen to livery varlets, 
Frae topping toalls to hackney harlots. 
Poetick deal^s were but fcarce, 45 

Lefs browden fhll on cafh than verfe ; 

l6« John aGroat'shoufe.) The nortbmofl houfe in Scotland. 

Only 
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Only ae bard to coach did moant. 

By finging praife to fir John Blount ; 

But fmce his mighty patron fell, 

IJe looks jull tike Jock Blunt himfel. 50 

Some lords and lairds fclPd riggs and cafiles. 
And play*d them aff with tricky rafcals, 
Wha now with routh of riches vapour. 
While their late honours live on paper. 
Bat ah 1 the difference 'twixt good land, 55 

And a poor bankrupt bubble's band. 

Thus Europeans Indians rifle. 
And give them for their gowd fome trifle ; 
As deugs of velvet, chips of chrifbd, 
A facon's bell, or baubie whiflle. 60 

Merchants and bankers heads gade wrang. 
They thought to millions they might fpang ; 
Defpis'd the virtuous road to gain. 
And loo'<c'd on little bills with pain : 
The well-win thoufands of fome years, 6 c 

In ae big bargain difappears. 
* fis fair to bide, but wha can help it, 
Inflead of coach, on foot they fkelp it. 

The ten fer Cents wha durftna venture. 
But lent great fums upon indenture, jo 

To billies wha as frankly war'd it. 
As 'they out of their guts had fpar'd it. 
When craving money they have lent. 
They're anfwer'd, item. A' is fpcnt. 

47. Only ae bard, &c ) Vide Dick Franckliii*s epiftle. 
50. He looksjuft like Jock Blunt.) TMs is commonly (aid 
•f a perfon who is out of countenance at a difappointment. 

The 



Tie Rife and Fall of Stocks. 1 75 

flie miier hears him with a gloom, ^j 

Grins like a brock and bites his thumb> 

Syne (hores to grip him by the wyfon. 

And keep him a' his days in prifon* 

Sac may ye do, replies the debter. 

But that can never mend the matter : So 

As foon can I mount CJbarie-wain, 

As pay ye back your gear as;ain. 

Poor mouldy rins quire by nimfel. 

And bans like ane broke loofe frae hell. 

It lulls a wee my mullygrubs, 85 

To think upon diefe bitten (crubs. 

When naething iaves their vital low> 

But the expences of a tow. 

Thus children aft with carefii' hands, 
In fummer dam up little flrands, 9a 

Colled the dn'zel to a pool. 
In which their glowing limbs they cool; 
*Till by comes ibme iil-decdy gift, 
Wha in the bulwark makes a rift. 
And with ae flrake in ruins lays, 9 j 

The work of ufe, art> care and days. 

Even handy- crafts-men too turnM faacy. 
And maun be coaching't thro' the cauiy ; 
Syne firoot fou paughty in the alley, 
Transferring thoufands with fome valley : 100 

Grow rich in fancy, treat their whore, 
Nor mind they were, or fliall be poor. 
Like little yo^is they treat the fair. 
With gowd frae banks built in the air ; 

83. By hlmfel.) Mad, oat of his wits. 
93. iU-deedy gift.) A rpgui^ boy, who is feldooi without 
doing a bad a^ion. 

For 
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For which their Dtmaes lift die lap, \lst 

And complimeAt them with a clap» 
Which by aft jobbing glows « pox, 
'Till brigs of nofes fa* with ftocks. 

Here coachmen, grooms, or pafment trotter, 
Glitter'd a while, then turn'd to fnoter : no 

Like a ihot Harn, that thro' the air 
Skyts call or weft with unko dare. 
Bat found neift day oa hillock fide, 
Nae better ieems nor paddock ride. 

Some reverend brethren left their flocks, 1 1 c 
And fank their ftipends in the flocks ; 
But tining baith, like ^Jof% colly, 
O er late they now lament their folly, 

^ For three warm months, Mtvf^ June^ and Juhf^ 
There was odd fcrambling for the fpubey ; 1 20 

And mony a aoe, 'till he grew tyr'd, 
iiather'd what gear his heart defir'd. 
We thought that dealer's flock an ill aae. 
That was not wordy haf a million. 
O had this golden age but lafted, 1 2$ 

And no fae foon been broke and bl^d. 
There is a peribn well I ken 
Alight wi' the befl gane right far ben ; 
^is projeft better had fucceeded, 
And far lefs labour had he needed : 1 30 

But 'tis a daiHn to debate. 
And aurgle-bargle with our fate. 

105. Danaes.) Danae, the daughter of Aerifius, kiAg «jr 
Argos, to whom Jupiter defcended in a ihower of gold. 

127. A|>erfon, &c.) Meaning tnyfelf, with regard ta toy 
printing this volume by (ubfcriptioa. 

Well, J 
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Well, bad this gowden 4^9 bat hfied^ 
And not fo ibon been broke and blalied. 
Owow. my lord, theft had bnrn day^ 13^ 

Which mieht ha?e daim'd your poet's laye^ 
But (bon aJake ! the mighty /)«^Mr 
Was £een to fa* without a rag on. 
Ja harveft was a dreadfu' thunder^ 
Which gart a' Britaitt glowr and wonder y ia% 
Thephizzing bowtcame with a b|atcer» 
And dry'd our gfeat fta to a gutter. 
I 

But mony f«wk with wonder fpeir^ 
Wh«t can become of a' the gear^ 
For a' the country is repining, i^e 

And ilka ane complains of cining. 
Plain anfwer 1 had beft let be. 
And tell ye jnft a fimilie. 

like Belw when he nicks a witch» 
Wha fells her hxA fhe may be rich } ^ra 

He finding this the bait to damn her, 
Cafts o'er her een his cheating glamour ; 
S^ figns and feals, and he 9Sw6» 
Her heaps of vifionary hoards ; 
But when (he comes to count thecuoaiei 1^5: 

Tis a' fklate-ftanes inftead of otoney. 

Thus we've been trickM with braw projedors*. 
And faithfu' managing diredtors, 
Wha for our cafh, the iaul of tiade» 
Bpnny propines of paper made ; 16a 

On footing clean, drawn unco* fair,. 
Had (hey not vaniiht into air* 

When 
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.When South-Sea tyde was at a Wght, 
My fancy took a daring flight, 
Tluilia, lovely mufc, inlpircd 105 

My bread, and me with fbrc-fight fir'd ; 
Rapt into future months, 1 fa* 
The rich aerial Babel fa', 
'Vond feae I faw the upftart? drifting, 
Leaving their coaches for the lifting. 17a 

Thefe houlcs fit for wights gane mad, 
J faw crammM fou as they cou'd had* 
While little fads funk with dcfpair, 
ImplorM cauld death to end their care. 
But now a fweeter fcene I view, 175 

Time has, and time (hall prove l*m true ; 

For fair J^jirea moves frae hcav'n, 

And fhorily (hall make a' odds cv'n. 

The honeft man (hall be regarded, 

And villains as they ought rewarded. i»9 

The fetting moon and rofie dawa 

Befpeak a (hining day at hand ; 

A glorious fun (hall foon arife. 

To brighten up Britanniah Ikies. 

Our king and fenate (hall engage »8S 

To drive the vultures oiF the ftage : 

Trade then (hall flouri(h, and ilk art, 

A lively vigour (ball impart 

To credit languifhing and ftmilht. 

And Lombard-ftreet (hall be repleni(ht. 190 

Got fafe afhore after this blaft, 

Britons (hall fmile. at follies patt. 

■ ,64 My fancy. &c.) Wealth or the Woody, wrote in the 
month of June laft» 

God 



pA^ik 2hed Ptt &t ?• iff 

God grant your ferdfhip jo^ and health", 
Lang days and rowth of real wealth ; ... • 
Safe to the land of cakes heav'n fend ye, ipj 

And fr^e crdfs accidents defend ye. . 

EdinB, March 25^ 
1721. 



P A f I E and P E C G I £ : J Sangi N 

? A r 1 E. 

BY thq delicious warmnefs of thy mouthy • 
And rowing eye, which fmiling tells the truth, 
I guefs, my laflie, that, as well as I, 
You're made ior love, and why ihoiUd ye deny ? 4 

PEGGIE.' 

But ken ye, lad, gin we confcfi oW foon, 
Ve think us cheap, and fyne the w©oing*s done : 
The maiden that, o'ei* quickly tines her power. 
Like unripe fruit, will tafte but hard and fowr. , ^ 

P AT 1 E. 
. But when they hing o'er lang upon the free^ 
Their fwcetnefs they may tine, and fae may ye : 
Red cheeked you completely ripe appear, 
And 1 have thol'd, and woo'd a lang half year. 12 

PEGGIE. 

Then dirina pbu me ; gently thus I fa* 
Into my Patit^s arms for good and a' : 
But ftint your wilhes to this frank embrace, 
And mint nae farrcr 'till we've got the grace* t6 

Vgl,L ' N PAT IE. 



,y8 PRO L O G U E. 

P AT IE. 
O channing armfoa f hence ye cares away, 
111 kifs my treafure a* the live-'lang day ; 
A* night rU dream my kiffcs o'er again. 
Till that day come, that ye*ll be a' my ain. ao 

CHORUS. 

Sun gallop d w« the njctftUn Jkhf^ 
Gangfoon to hed^ and quickly rife ; 
O'lafi} yirfteeds^ pojf time amay. 
And baft e about our bridal day \ 24 

Andtfye^r weary* d, hone ft ligh, 
• Sleeps gin ye Hie, a *week that night* 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoke by one of the young gentlemen^ tvho^ for their 
impro'uement and dimerfion^ a£ted the Orphan^ and 
Cheati of Scapin, the loft night of the year 1719. 

BR AW lads, and bonny lafTes, welcome here,— 
But wha's to entertain ye, — never fpeer. — 
Quietneiti is beft. — Tho' we be leal and trne. 
Good ienfe and wit*s mair than we dare avow.— 
Some body fays to fome fov^^k, weVe to blame, 5 
That 'tis a fc^ndal and black-burning fliame 
To thole young callands thus to grow fae fnack. 
And lear — O mighty crimes ! — to fpeak and a£t— 
Stage-pla^'s, tjuoth Dunce, are unco' things indeed ! 
He /aid, he gloom'd, — and ihook his thick bofs head. 
They'r Pajery^ Papery !^<.\y'd his nibour neift. 
Con triv'd at Rome by fome malignant pridl. 

To 
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7a witch away fowks minds frae doing well| 
A* rallh Rab Ker, M'Millan and M'Neil. 

But let them tauk. — In fpite of ilk cadaver, 15 
We'll cherifti wit, and fcorn their fead or favour; 
V/e'll ftrive to bring in aftive eloquence, 
Tho' for a while upon our fame's expcrice.— 
I'm wrang. — Our fame will mount wilh mettled 

tarles. 
And for the reft, we'll be aboon their fnarls. — • 20 
Knock dowh the fools, wha dare with empty rage 
Spit in the face of virtue and the ftage. 
'Cauie hereticks in pulpits thump and rair,. 
Muft naithing orthodox b* expefted there ? 
Becaule a rurfip cue off a royal head* 25 

Muft not anither parli'meni fucceed ? 
Thus tho' the DrofncL% aft debauched and rude, 
Muft we, for fome are bad, refufe the good ? 
Anf^^T me that — if there be ony log. 
That's come to keek upon us here incogs 30 

Anes, t>)l!Ce, thrice. — But now I think on't, ftay, 
I've fomething ^\{^ to do, and muft away.— *• 
This prologue was defign'd for ufe and (port. 
The chiel that made it, let him anfwer for't. 

16. Rah Ker.) One who puts the canting phrafes of 
M'Millan and M*Ncil (two non-conformiog hill preachert} 
into Wretched rhime.. 



N a Tbt 



( tBo ) 

The Life and Afts o/^ or, an Elegy (hi 
Patie Birnie, 

7he famus JiMcr ^/Kinghorn ; 

Who gart the lieges garwff ani girn af. 
Aft Um the cock proclaimed the morn : 
Tho^ Saith his * nveeds and mirth 'were pirnyt 
He roos^d thr/e things ivere langeft tvorn. 
The iroivtt ale barrel tuas his kirn ay, 
AndfaithfuUj he toom^d his horn. 

And then beiides his valiant a£ls. 
At bridals he wan mony placks. 

H A B. Simpson. 

IN fonQct flee the man I fing. 
His rare engine in rhyme ihall ring, 
Wha flaid the Sick out o'er the ftring 

With fic an art ; . 
WHa ikog iae fweeily to the fpfing. 

And r^is'd the hearts 6 

Kinghcrn may rue the ruefou day 
That lighted Patie to his clay, 
Wha gaft the hearty billiejj ilay. 

And fpend their cafhf 
To fee his fnowt, to hear liim play. 

And gab fae gaih. 1 2 

* Weeds and mirth y:ete p&ny.) "When a piece of ftufF is 
wrought unequally, part coarfe and part fine, of yarn of dif- 
ferent colours, we call it pirny, from the pirn, or little hol- 
low reed which holds the yarn in the fhuttl'e. 

When 
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When ftrangers landed, wow fac chrang 
FnfHn and pegbing he wa'd gang. 
And crave their pardon that fae lang 

He'd been a coming ; 
Syne his bread-winner out heM bang, i 

And fa' to bumming. i8 

Your honour's father dead and gane^ 
For him he firft wa'd make his mane, < 
But foon his face cou'd make ye fain 

When he did (bugh, 
O nviitu, ^wiltu do^t again / 

. And gran d and leugh. 

This fang he made frae his aia head. 
And eke the auld man^s nutrejhe^s dsaii 
Ibo' peets cmd turfs and a*s to lead, 

. O fy upon her*! 
^ bonny auld thing this indeed, 

An't \\kt y«'r hortoiir, 3 o 

13. Wben Grangers landed.) It was bis cuftom ^0 watch 
when (Irjingcrs went into a publick houfe, and attend them, 
. pretending tbey had fcnt for bim, and that he could not jget 
away fooner from other company. ' 

: .19. Yoyr honour^s father.) It was his firft compliment to 
one (tho* he had never perhaps feen him, nprany of his pce- 
deceilbrs) that well he kend his honour*8 father, and ht^ 
merry with him, and a^ excellent good -fellow hfr was. 

2 1 . Soon his face cou*d make ye fain.) Shewing a v«ty par^# 
cular cotnicalnefs in his looks and geftures, laughing and groan- 
ing at the fame time ; he plays, fings, and brrakv ia with fpiqe 
queer tale twice or thrice e*er he get through the tune. His 
beard is no fmall addition to the diverfion. 

93. O Wiltu.) The name df a tune he pUyV vffon aU*oc- 
.cafions. 

25. The fang he made.) He boafied of being poet- as well 
ji^-fiKuilpiaD. 

N 3 Aftey 
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After ilk tune he took a (bwp. 
And banned wi' birr the corky cowp. 
That to the papifb country fcowp, 

To lear ha, h's, 
Frae chiels that fing hap, ilap and lowp, 
; WantintheB — s. 36 

That beardlefs capons are na men. 
We by their frozie fprings might ken ; 
Bat ours, he faid, cou'd vigour len' 

To men o' weir. 
And gar them (lout to l^attle fteij' 

Withoutten fear. 42 
How firft he praflis'd, ye (hall hear, 
The harn-pan of an amquhile mare. 
He (Irung, fnd ftrak founds faft and dear. 

Out o' the pow. 
Which *£r^d his faul, and gart his ear 

Wifh gladnefs glow* 48 
Sae fome aald-gabet poets tell, 
Jove^s nimble Ton and leckie fncll 
Made thp firft fiddle of a (hell, 

On wh;ch Jfollo, 
With meikle pleafure play'd himfel 

Baith jig and folo. 54 
O Jonny Stocks, what comes o* thpe, 
Vm fure thoi^'lt break thy heart and die ; 
Thy B.rnit ganc, thou't never be 

Nor biyth nor able 
To (hake thy (hort houghs merrily 

Upon a table. 60 . 

3ft. Basn*d wi^. birr the corky cowp. Sec) Curs*d ilrongly 
the light-headed fellows who run to Italy to learn fottmufkk* 
« 51* ' Tuque teftudo, refonare feptem 

' Callida nervis.* Kora<ce« 

. 1$. Jonny Stocks.) A man of a low flature, but very broad, 
a loving friend of his, who ufed to dance to his mufick. 

How 
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How pleafant was't to fee thee diddle. 
And dance fae finely to his fiddle. 
With noie forgainft a lafs's middle. 

And brifkly brag. 
With cutty flcps to ding the llriddle. 

And gar them fag. 66 

He catch'd a crifliy webfler loun 
At runkling o* his deary's gown> 
And wi* a rung came o'er his crown, 

For being there ; 
Bat ftarker thrums got Patie down. 

And knooft him fair. 7 2 

Wae worth the dog, he maift had felPd him, 
Revengfu' Patg aft green'd to geld him. 
He aw'd a mends, and that he tell'd him» 

And bann'd to do't. 
He took the tid, and fairly felPd him 

For a recruit. 78 

Pate was a carle of canny fenfe. 
And wanted ne'er a right bein fpence. 
And laid up dollars in defence 

'Gainfl eild and gout. 
Well judging gear in future tenfe 

Cou'd ftand for wit. 84 

Yet prudent fowk may take the pet : 
Anes thrawart porter wadna let 

80. Bein fpence.) Good ftore of proviiion, the fpence being 
« little tpaitment for meal, fleib, &c. 

S6. Anes thrawart porter. Sec) This happened in the duke 
of Rothes* s time ; bis grace wzs giving an entertainment, and 
Patrick being deny*d entry by the fervants, he either from a 
cunning view of the lucky coniequcace, or in a paffion, did 
what* 8 defcribed, 

N 4 Hun 



Him in while latter- meat was hett. 

He gaw'd foa fair, 
Flang in his fiddle o'er the yett. 

. . . Whincne*erdidmair. 90 

But profit may arjfe frae lofs, 
Sae p44te gat coiifort by his crofs : 
Soon as he wan within the clufs. 

He doufly drew in 
Mair ge^ frae ilka gentle gois 

Than bought a new anp. 96 

When lying bedfafl fick and fair. 
To parifh prieil he promis'd fair. 
He ne^ wad drink fou ony Hiair : 

But hak md tight. 
He prov'd the auld man to a hair, 

Strute ilka night. 10^ 

The hs^lly dad .with care eflays 
To wile him frae his wantofi ways. 
And teird hini of his promife twice : 

Pate anfwer'd cliver, 
* What tents what people raving fays 

•When in a fiver.' 108^ 

At Both'well'Brig he gade to fight. 
But being wife as he wa? wigh$, ' 
He thought it ftiaw'd a fgui but flight, 

Daufdy to (land. 
And let gun-powder wr^i^ his fight, 

■ .■■'"' Orfidk-hand. U4 

100. BothwelJ-^brig,) Upon Clyde, where th^ famous battle* 
■wai fought Anno 1I679, for the detcrminatiotj of fome kittle 
|k)ints. But 1 dare not aflert that it was reCgioa carried my^ 
Jfc«fe to the field, / . ' ^. , 

^ S ' ' Right ' 



C^pis^ thrown into tke South-Sea. 1 85. 

Right pawkily he left the plain. 
Nor o*er his Ihoulder look'd again, 
]But fcour'd o'er mofs and moor amain. 

To R'teky flraight. 
And tald how many whigs were llain 

Beforethcyfaoght. I20i 

Sae I've lamented Pathos ead ; 
$)|^ lead your grief o*er far extend. 
Come dight your cheeks, ye'r brows unbend, 
^. And lift ye'r heai 

For to a' Britain be it kend 

HeiinOtdcad. 126 

Jannary 25, 
1721. 



CuPtD thnum into ths South-Sea. 

MY R T I L L A, as like Fenus' fell 
As e'er an egg was like anifher, 
Anes Cupiit mfit upon the Matt, 

And took her for his bonny mither. 

•-\ 

He wing'd his way up to her breaft ; J- 

She ftarted, he cry'd, Mam, 'tis me; 
The beauty, in o'er rafh a jell, 

Flang the arch-gyding in South-Sea, 

Frac thence he caife wi* gilded wings, 

His bow and Ihafts to gowd were chang'd ; i o, 
Pfsel's i' the fea, quoth he, it dings ; 

ISyne back to Mall and park he rang'd. 

Breatyng»> 



1 86 The Satyr'j Comick Projeft, 6?r. 

Breathing miichief, the god lookM gurly. 
With transfers a' his darts were feathcr*d ; 

He made a horrid hurly burly^ 15 

Where leaus and BelUi were thickeft gather'd. 

He tendly Myrtila fought^ 

And in the thrang ^Change- Alley got her; 
He drew his bow, and quick as thought 

With a braw new fubfcription (hot her. 20 



The S ATY r'5 Comick Projedbyir recovering 
a young Bankrupt Stock-jobber. 

^ S O N G. 

ON the (hore of a low ebbing fea, 
A fighing young jobber was feen 
Staring wiihfully at an old tree 

Which grew on che neighbouring green. ± 

There's a tree that can finiih the flrife 
And diforder that wars in my breafl. 
What need one be painM with his life. 

When a halter can purchafe his reft ? 8 

Sometimes he would ilamp and look wild. 

Then roar out a terrible curfe 
On bubbles that had him beguilM, 

And left ne'er a doit in his purfe: iz 

A *^atyr that wander'd along. 

With a laugh to his raving reply*d; 
The favage malicioufly fung. 

And jok'd while the flock-jobber cry'd. 16 

From the beginning to the aoth line, fiog to the tune of 
CoUin*s complaint* 

To 
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To mountains and rocks he complain 'd» 

His cravat was bath'd with his tears ; 
The Satyr drew near like a friend, 

And bid him abandon his fears. 20 

Said he, have ye been at the Tea, 

And met with a contrary wind. 
That you rail at fair fortune fo free ? 

Don't blame the poor goddefs, (he's blind. 24 

Come hold up thy head, foolifh wight, 

ril leach thee the lofs to retrieve ; 
ObfervQ me this projeft aright. 

And think not of hanging, bat live. 28 

Hecatijfa conceited and old, 

AiFe6ls in her airs to feem young. 
Her jointure yields plenty of gold, 

And plenty of nonfenfe her tongue. 32 

Lay fiege to her for a fhort fpace. 

Ne'er mind that flic's wrinkl'd or grey ; 
Extol her for beauty and grace. 

And doubt not oi gaining the day. 36 

In wedlock ye fairly may join. 

And when of her wealth you are fure. 
Make free with the old woman's coin. 

And purchafe a fprightly young W— . 40 



To the M u s I c K Club. 

'ER on old Shinar^s plain the fortrefs role, 
Rear'd by thofe giants who durft heav'n oppofe; 

from the 2ift Jane, where the Satyr begins to fj^eak, to the 
tone of. The Kirk wad kt me be. 

Aa 



E 
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An univcrfal language mankind u^M, 
'Till daring crimes brought accents more confus'd ; 
Difcord and jar for punifliment were hurl'd 5 

On hearts and tongues of the r^belliotts world. 

The primar (pcech with nntes harmoiuoas clear, 
Tranfpofing thought, gave pleafure to the ear : 
Then mufick in its fuliperfedion ftiin'd. 
When man to man melodious fpoke his mind. 10 

As when a richly fraughted fkpt is loft 
In rolling deeps, far from the ebbing coatl, 
Down many fachoovs of the liquid n)«f5« 
The artiib dives in ark of oak, «r brafs. 
Snatches fome ingots o^ Pemviait ore, ir 

And witli his pri:^e rejoicing makei the ihore. 
Oft this attempt is made, and .m«cb tbcy find ; 
They fwell in wealth, tho' much is left behind. 

Ampbi^n^s fons, with minds elaie and bright. 
Thus plunge th' unbounded ocean of delight, z^ 
And daily gain new itores of pleafiag founds 
To glad the earth, fixing to fpleen it* boands ; 
While vocal tubes and confort fbiogs engage 
To fpeak th^ diaiefl of the golden a^. 
Then you whofe fymphony of fouls proclaim 25 
Your kin to heaven, add to your country's fame. 
And fhew that mufick may have as good fate 
in Albion's glens, as Umbria^s green retreat : 
And with Cortelli's foft Italian fong 
Mix Coiudon KntnvSf and fainter nights are long, 30 
Nor fhould the martial Pihr^ugb be defpis'd* 
Own*d and retin'd by ycu, thefe ihall (he more be 
prized. 



. W r N £ ani M tr s i c k; rSj^ 

Each ravifli'd ear extols your heavenly art, 
Whkh foolhs our care, and elevates the heart, 
Whilft hcarfer founds the martial ardors move, 3 5 
And liquid notes invite to fhades and love. 

Hail, fafe reftorer of diftemper'd minds. 
That with delight the raging paffion b nds : 
Extatick concord only banrlh'd hell, 
Moft perfedl where the perfcd beings dwell. 40^ 
Long may our youth attend thy charming rites. 
Long may i^t,^ relilH thy cranljporting fweets. 



W IN B andyi u s ic k, an Ode. 

SY MO N. 

O Colin, how dull it's to be. 
When a foul is finking vvi' pain, 
Ta one who is pained like me : 
My lifeV groc^n a loacf, 
And my faculties nod, ^^ 

While I figh for cold Jennie in rain ; 
By beaucy and fcorn f am flain : 

The wound it is mortal and deep. 
My pulfes beat low in each vein. 

And threaten eternal fiecp. Ic 

G O L I N. 

Gome, here are the bell cures for thy wounds, 

O boy, the cordial bawl ! 

With ft)ft harmonious founds, 
Wom[ids, thefe can cure all wounds. 

With foft harmonious founds, ' 1 5 

And pull off the cordial bowl : 
O 5,aw», fiak thy care, acd tons op thy drooping foul ; 

Above, 



ipo On the Great Eclipfe oftbeSun^ 

Above, the gods bienly bouze. 

When round they meet in a ring ; 

l^hey cad away care, and carouie 2^ 

Their Ke&ar^ while they fing. 

Then drink and chearfully fing, 
Thefe make the blood circle fine ; 

Strike up the muiick. 

The fafeft phyfick, 25 

Compounded wich fparkling wine. 

On the Great Eclipfe of theSv N, the 2zd of 
April, nine o\lock in the mornings wrote a 
month before it happened^ March 1 7 15. 

NO W do I prefs among the learned throng. 
To tell a great Eclipfe in little fong. 
At me nor fcheme, nor demonflration aik, 
That is our Gregory ^^ or fam'd Hallef% taik : 
'Tis they who are converfant with each ftar, 5 

We know how planets planets rays debar. 
This to pretend, my mufe is not io bold. 
She only echos what ihe has been told. 

Our rolling globe will fcarce have made the fun 
Seem halfway up Olympus to have run, 10 

When night's pale queen in heroft changed way, 
Will intercept in dired line his ray, 
And make black night ufurp the throne of day. 

N. B. The order of time in placing fome of my manufcript 
poems, with regard to them formerly printed,, is nut obferved 
in fome few of the following, but their dates fhali be given^ 

4. Our Gregory's.) Mn Qregcry, profcflbr of mathema« 
ticks in Edinburgh. Fam'd Halley, fellow of the Royal Society, 
London. 

9. RclUng globe.} According to the Copernic»n fyftcm. 

Tbe 



On the Great EcUpfe of the Sun. 1 9 1 

The curious will attend that hour with care. 

And wi(h no clouds may hover in the air, i ^ 

1^0 dark the medium, and obArud from fight 

The gradual motion and decay of light, 

Whillt thoughdefs fools will view the water pail» 

To (ee which of the planets will prevail : 

For then they think the fun and moon make war; to 

Thus nurfes tales ofdmes the judgment mar. 

When this ftrange darknefs overihades the plains. 
Twill give an odd furprife t' unwarned fwains ; 
Plain honefl hinds, who do not know the cauie, 
Nor know of orbs, their motions or their laws, 25 
Will, from the half-plough'd furrows homewaid 

bend, 
In dire confufion, judging that the end 
Of time approachcth ; thus pofTeft with fear. 
They'll think the general conflagration near. 
The traveller benighted on the road 30 

Will turn devout, and fupplicate his God. 
Cocks with their careful mates and younger fry, 
As if't were evening, to their roolls will fly. 
The homed cattle will forget to feed. 
And come home lowing from the graffie mead. 35 
Each bird of day will to his ncft repair. 
And leave to bars and owls the dulky air. 
The lark and little robin's fofter lay 
Will not be heard till the return of day. 
Now this will be great part of Europe's cafe, 40 
While Pheheh as a mafk on Phccbus^ face. 
The unlearn'd clowns who don't our uEra know. 
From this dark Friday will their ages fhow; 
As I have often heard old country men 
Talk of dark Monday^ and their ages then. 45 

Not 
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Not long (kail hft (his Grange uncommon glodiA 
When light difpeh the ploughman's fear of dooms 
With merry heart he'll lift his ravifh'd fight 
Up to the heavens, and welcome back the light. 
M owj nil's the motions of thefe whirling fpheres ! j o 
Which ne*cr can err while time is met by years. 
How vafl is little man's capacious ibul ! 
That knows how orbs thro' weilds of u^/i^r roll. 
Kow great's the power of that omnifick hand ! 
Who gave them motion by his wife cmnmand. 
That they ftiould not, while time had being, ^ 
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The Gentleman^ Qjj a l i f i c a- 
. T I O N s, ^i debated by form of the Fellows 
of the Easy Club^ April 1715. 

FRoM different ways of thinking comes debate. 
This we defpife, and that we over-rate, 
Juft as the fancy takes^ we love or hate. 
Hence PVhig and Tory livfe in endlefs jar, 
And moft of families in civil war : | 

Hence 'mongft the cafiefl men beneath the fkies. 
Even in their eafy dome, debates arife : 
As late they did with flrength of judgment (can 
Thefe qualities that form a gendeman. 

Eafy Club.) A juvenile fociety, of which I am a fellow, 
from the general antipathy we all feeixiM to have at the ilK 
humour and contracH^ions which arife from triflei, cfpeciall^ 
thofe which conftitute Whig and Tory, without having th« 
grand reafon f r it; this engaged us to take a pleafurc in th< 
found of an Eafy Club. 

The Club, by one of our fpecial laws, ihuft not exceed 
twelve; and any gentleman at his admiifion was to take th« 
name of fome Scots author, or one emineht for fomething et* 
traordinary, for obfcuring his real name in the regifter of ouf 
lucubrations, fuch as are named in this debate, Tippennalecii^ 
Buchanan, Heftor Booce, &c. 

FirH 
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Firft 7ifpfirmalocb pled with Spanijb grace * lo 

That gentry only fprung from antient race, 
Whofe names in old records of time were iix'd. 
In whoie rich veins fome royal blood was mix'd. 
I being a poet fprung from a Dougla/s* loin, 
In this proud thought did with the dodor join; 15 
With this addition, if they could fpeak fenfe. 
Ambitious 1, ah ! had no more pretence. 
Buchanan^ with lliiF argument and bold* 
Pled %^sxixrj took its birth from powerful gold. 
Him HeSor Botce join'd, and argued flrpng; ao 
Said they, to wealth that title muft belong. \ 
If men are rich, they're gentle ; and if not. 
You'll own their birth and fenfe are foon forgot. 
Pray (ay, faid they, how much refpedful grace. . 
Demands an old red- coat and mangled face ? 25 
Or one, if he could like an angel preach, 
If he to no rich hei)e£ce can reach ? 
Ev'n progeny of dukes are at a flaild 
How to make out bare gentry without Und. 
But ftill the dodtor would not quit the field, 30 
But that rich upftarts fhould to birth-right yield ) 
He grew more ftiff, nor would the plea let go. 
Said he was right, and fwore it fliould be fo. 

But happy we, who have fuch whol(bme lawi. 
Which without pleading can decide a caufe. 3; 
To this good law recourie we had at laft, 
That throws ofF wrath, and makes our friendihip faft } 
In which the legiilatars laid a plot, 
T6 end all controverfy by a vote. 

Yet that we more good hamor might difplay, ifl 
We frankly tumM the vote another way ; 

VoL.r. . .0 At 
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As in each thing we comtnon topicks (htlit. 
So the gr^t prize, nor birth nor riches won. 
The vole was carried thus, that eafy he 
Whd Ihould three years a focial fellow be, 45 

And to oor Eofy Club give no offence. 
After iw««Wtryal, fhould commence 
A gentleman, which gives as juft a claim 
To tliat great title, as the bM of fame 
Can give to them who trade in human gorft, 50 
Or thofe wlio heap up hoards of corned ore 5 
^SiHfit, in cor focial friendftifp nought's defign'd 
But what snay raife and brighten up the mind ; 
We aiming tlofe to wklk by virtue's rules, • 
To find trbd IwHiour's (elf, and leave her fl&de to 
»fbbls. 55* 



MY cafy friehds».iJnce ye thint fit 
Thi night to lucubrate on wit ; 
And fince ye judge that I compofe 
My thbughts in rhinie better than profe, 
ril give my judgment in a lang, ^ ^ 

And. here it corner, be't right or wrang. 
But firff of a' ril tell a tale 
That with my cafe riins parallel. 

There wife k manting lad in Tife^ 
Wha cou'd na for his very life 10 

%, Since jre judge, &c.) Bein^: but ai> indifferent fort ofa» 
«rator, my friends would merrily aliedgethint I n^as ndt (b Mp- 
py in profe as xhimc j it wajj carried, in a ypt^ ^^M^ v>»chf 
there is no oppoiltion j and the night appointed for fome leiOTons 
oa.wit, I was ordered to giVc my thoughts in vcrft^r 

2 Speak 
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Speak wkhout dammering very lang-. 

Yet never manted whtit ne fang. 

His hthei^s kiln heanes &w burning. 

Which gart the lad run brctathlefs moartiing ; 

Hameward «4& diver ftrides he; lap> i; 

To tell his dady his mifhap. 

At -diftancc ^cr he reached the dbor. 

He flood and jais.'d a hideous roar> . .. 

His father when he heard his voice^ 

Stcpt out and t«cf,' Wfty a^khis ^<*ife ? 30 

The calland gap'd and glpwr'd aboc^t. 

But no ae word cou*d he' liag out. 

His dad cry*d, kcninsf his-'defeA, 

Sing, fing, or I fliall break-your neck. 

YhcnibonhegracifJr»dhis'fiTe, 2^ 

And iang 9lou6;yotlr kiln's a-Jire, 

Now ye'll allow thc^a wit in that. 
To tell a tale fae very pat. 
Bright wit appears in mpiiy a (hap^, 
Wl^ch rome inveot-and others ape, jp 

Some (haw fh^ir.wit in. wearing cl^itH^f - 
And fome in coii^Qg of jjew ajths ; 
There's crambo wit in making rhime. 
And dancmg wit in beating tmic : 
There's mettl'd wit in flory-telling, 35 

In writing grammar, add right fpelling : ' , 
Witffiines m kn6wMdge of politicks. 
And wow ! what wit's amang thecritlckr. * * 



So far, my mates, excufe me while I play 
In ftrkms ironic with tUat heavenly ray, 4P 

¥^t which the Jiama&intc^Ue^s ne£ne, 
And makes the man w4th hnUiant luftre (hine^.^ 
Marking him fprimg 66iirongia<dii^lne« * 

• O z Yet 






1^6 K £ I T H A : 4 Paftoral. 

Yet may a well-rigg'd (hip be full of flaws^ 

So may loofe wits regard no iacred laws : 45 

That (hip the waves will fbon to pieces (hake, 

£0 'midft his vices finks the witty rake. 

But when on firfl-race virtues wit attends, ^ 

It both itfelf and virtue I ecomoiendsy V 

And challenges refpefi where-e'erits bl^ze extends. S 

" — - - - ■ . I ,, , ^ 

^ Or Fr I£ N D9Hl^\ 

THE earth-born clod who hags his idol pelf> 
His only friends are Mammon and himfelf; 
The drunken fots, who want the art to think, 
Stillceafefrom friendfhip when they ceafe from drink. 
The empty fop, who fcarce for man will pafs, 5 
Ne'er fees a friend but when he views his glafs. 

Friendlhip fili^ fprings ffom (ydipathy of mind> 
Which to complete the virtues ^11 combine, 
And only found 'mongit men who can efpy, 
Tbe merits of his friend without- envy. 10 

Thus all pretending friendiliip'sWt a dream> 
Whofe bafe is not reciprocal elleem* 



K E I T H A : J Paftoral, lamenting the Death 
of the Right Hon. M a R Y Countefs of 
Wigtoun. 

R 1 li G Al^. 

O'ER ilka thing a general fadnefs hings ! 
The burds wi' melancholy droop their wings i 
lAy Q^p and kye negle^ to moup their food. 
And feem (o think as in a diimpiib mopd. ! . . 

* Hark 



tC E I T H A :• A Paftoral. '19^ 

Harkhow the windsfouch mourn fu'throu* the broom, 

ThC'f«ry lift puts oh a heavy gloom : 

IWy neibour Colin too, he bears a part, 

His face fpcaks out the fairnefs of his heart; 

Tell, tell me, C^//>, for my bodding thought 

A bang of fears into my breaft has brought. 10 

CO LI N. 
Where haft thou been^ thou iimpleton, wha;(|)eers 
The caufe of a' our foriow and our tears ? 
Wha unconcern'd can hear the common fkaith 
The warld receives by lovely Kelt/jo's death ? 
The bonnieil fample of what's good and kind ; i j 
Fair was her make, and heav'nly was her mind. 
But now this fweeteli flower of a' our plain 
Leaves us to figh, tho' a' our fighs are vain ; 
For never mair fhe'll grace the heartfome green. 
Ay heartfome, when ffie deignM there to be feen. 20 
Speak, flow'ry meadows, where (he us'd to wauk ; 
Speak, flocks and burds, wha've heard her liog or 

tauk ; 
Did ever you fee mjeikle beauty bear ? 
Or ye.fae mony heav'nly accents hear ? 
Ye painted haughs, ye minftrels of the air, 25 

Lament, for lovely Keitha is nae mair. 

R 1 N G A N. 
Ye weftlin winds that gently usM to play 
On her white breafl:, and Ileal fome fweets away, 
Whilft ber delicious breath perfum'd your breeze. 
Which gratefu' Flora took to feed her bees ; 30 

Bear on your winf^s, round earth, herfpotlefs fame. 
Worthy that noble lace from whence (he came: 

33t. "Worthy that noble race.) She was daughter to the late 
£1t1 Marshal, the third ofthat honourable rank of nobility. 
O 3 Ke- 



.19^ Kjeitha: ifPaftoral. 

ndbundiog hats, wlieiee^er flie as'd to lean* 
And view the cnftal bam glide o'er the gieea, 
Ketuni yoar echoes to oar moomfa* fang, 35 

And let the (beam in mtirmurf bcar't alang. 
Ye ankend powers, wha water haunt or air» 
Jjamehty for lovely KeitJta is«ae xnair. . 

C I IV. 

Ah! wha coo'd tell the beasties of her face ? 
Her mouth, that never op'd bat wi'.a grace ? 40 
Her een, which did with heav'nly fparkles low ? 
Her modeil cheek, Haih'd with a rofie glow ? 
Her fair brent brow, fmooth as th' anninkled deep. 
When a' the winds are in their caves afleep ? 
Her prefcnce, like a fimmer's morning ray, 45 

Lightened our hearts, and gart ilk place look gay. 
Nowtwinn'd of life, diefe diannslookcanld and blae> 
And what before gave joy, now makes us wae. 

Her goodnefs fliin'd in ilka pious deed, 

A ik&jcStf Ringan^ for a lofty reed! 50 

A fhepherd's fang maun iic high thoughts dedioe. 
Left ruftick noties fhould darken what^ divine. 
Youth, beauty, graces, a' that's good and fair 
Lament^ ibr lovely Keitba is nae mair. 

R I f^ G AK 

How tenderly fiie (inooth*d ourmafter's mind, 55 
When round his manly waift her arms fhe twhiM, 
And look'd a thousand iafc things to his heart. 
While native fweetnefs fought nae help frae jut ! 
Tahim her merit flill appear'd jnair oright^ 
As yielding flie own'd his fuperior right 60 

JBaith faft and found he flept within her arm3| 
Gay were hJs drqtms, the ipiiuencc of her cjarms. 

Soo" 



K E I T H A : A Paftpral, 15^ 

Soon as the morning d^svn'jd he'd draw the fcreen. 
And watch the opening of her fairer ccn ; 
Whence fwceteft rays gufht oat in lie a thrang. 
Beyond expreffion in ray rural (ang. 

COLIN. 
O Clementina ! Sprouting fair remains 
Of her, wlia was the glory of our plains, jo 

Dear innocence, with infant-darknefs blcft. 
Which hides the happinefs that thou haft mift. 
May a' thy mithcr*s fweets thy portion be. 
And a' th^ mkher's graces fhine in thee. 

k I N G A N. 

She loot us ne'er gae hungry to the hilJ, ^S 

And' a* flie gae, fhe geei it wi' good will ; 
Faw mony, mony a ane will mind that day 
On which frae us fhe's tane fac foon away ; 
Baith hynds arid herds, wha's cheeks befpake naei 

f<;:ant. 
And throu' the howm should whittle, iing and rant. 
Will mifs her fair, 'till happily they find 
Axiiiher in her place fae good and kind. 
The lafles wha did at her graces mint, 
Ha'e by her death their bonnfeft pattern tint. 
O ilka ane who did her bounty flcair, 85 

liamcnt, for geh'rbus Keitba is nae main 

COLIN. 

O Rin^n^ Ringan ! things gang Qi^ ttneven^ 
J catina well take up the will ot heav'n. 
Our crofles teughly laft us mony a year, 
•Rut unco foon our bleifings difappear. 90 

ft.. 

O 4 R I N' 



.jcx) Adirefs to ibeC6uncil of Edhhur^. 

R I N G A N. 

m tdlthec, C»//>,> my laft Swtday^^ note, 
I tented we«l nefs Thomas ilka jot. 
The powers aboon are cautious as they're juft. 
And dinna like to gi'e o'er metkle truft 
To this unconitant earth, with what's divine, 95 
Left in laigh damps they fhould their luftre tine. 
Sae let's leave aiF our murmuring and tears, 
And never value life by length oi: years : 
But as we can in goodnefs it employ, 
Syne wha dies firft, fird gains eternal joy. lOO 

Come, Colin^ dight your cheeks and banifh care. 
Our lady's happy, tho' with us nae mair. 



To the Right Homurahk the Town-Council of 
Edinburgh, 

The Addrefs of ALL AN RAMSAY. 

YOUR poet humbly means and ihaws. 
That* contrair to jufl rights and laws 
I've fufFer'd muckle wrang 
By Lucky Reidy and ballad-fmgers, 
Wha thum'd with their coarfe dirty fingers 5 

Sweet Edieh funeral-fang. 
They fpoil'd my fenfe and flaw my cafli. 

My mufe's pride murgully'd, 
And printing it like their vile trafli. 

The honcft lieges whilly'd. 10 

4. Lucky Reid,) A pnnter^s nli€t, who with the hawkers 
re-printed my pafloral on Mr. Addifon, without my know- 
Jcdgp, 00 ugly paper, full of errors. 

Thus 



Adirefs td the Council of Edinburgh. 20 1 

Thus undone, to London 
It gade to my difgrace, 
Sae pimpin and limpin 
In rags wi' bluther'd face. 

Yet gleg-cycd friends throw the difguife 1 5 

Recciv'd it as a dainty prize. 

For a' it was fae havVen, 
Gart Lintot take it to his prefs. 
And dead it in a braw new dreis. 

Syne took it to the tavern. zo 

But tho* it was made clean and braw, 

Sae fair it had been knoited. 
It blather'd buiF before them a% 
And aftentimes turn*d doited. 

It griev'd me, and reav'd me 25 

Of kindly fleep and reft. 
By carlings and gorlings 
To be fae fair oppreft. 

Wherefore to you, ne'er kend to guide ill. 

But wifely had the good town's bridle, 30 

My cafe I plainly tell. 
And, as your ain, plead I may have 
Your word of weight, when now I crave 

To guide my gear my fell. 

11. To London.) One of their tincorreft copies waj re- 
prinred at London hj Bernard Lintot, in Folio firfti before be 
printed it a fecond time from a correft copy of my own, with 
the honourable Mr. Burchet^s Engiifh verfion of it. 

^3. Blather*d buff.) Spoke nonfenfe, from words beinj 
wanting, and many wrong fpeUM and cbangM ; fuch ai gras 
for gars, praife for phrafe, &c. 

3». As your ain.) A free citizen. 

33. Your word of weight.) To interpofe their juft aotho- 
Tity in my favour, and grant me an aft to ward off thefe little 
pirates, which 1 gratefully acicnowledge the receit of. 

Then 



eo2 Insgriptioms, 6^. 

Then clean and fair the type fliall be, 3; 

The paper like the fnaw. 
Nor (hall our town think (hame wi' iAe» 
When we. gang far awa. 

What's wanted, if granted 
Beneath your honour'd wing, 40 

Baith hantily and cantsly 
Your fupplicant fhall iing. 

tnfcription on the Gold Tea^pot^ gmnd by Sir 
James Cunningham a/ Miln- 
crajg, Bart. 

AFTER the gaining J?^/«&r^i&'f prize 
The day before with raaoing tbrice» 
Me Milncraig^s rock moft fairly won. 
When thrice again the coorfe he run: 
New for diverfiou 'tis my (hare 5 

To run t&ree heats, and pleafe the fair. 



Jnfcription mgr^foen on the Puce of Plaieywbich 
UU2S a Puncb'bouul and Ladle j given hy the 
Captains of the Trained-Bands ^/'Ecjinburgh, 
and gain' d hy Captain Ch. (Zkoc^k a r's 
Swallow. 

CHARGE me with Namtz and limpid fpring. 
Let fowr and fweet be mixt. 
Bend round a health fyne to the King, 
To EdJnl>M^rgh'*s captains next, 

4s. Shall fing.) There Being abaQdaoce of their {retitiQXiers 
mho «ail7 oUige themUves to pray. 

Wha 



' yi th Whin-Bu s H Club, ^03 

Wha form'd oie in iae biyth a Ihape, $ 

And gave me lafting Honours, 
Take up my ladle, fill and lape, 

And (ay, fair^' the donors. 



To the W HI N-B u s H Club, The Bill of 
Allan Ramfay. 

OF Cranjufnrd-Moory born in Leadhill^ 
Where min'ral fprings Glenjgioner fill. 
Which joins fweec flowing Clyde, 
Between auld Crmufurd Lindjafs toWcrs^ 
And where Deneetne rapid pours ^ 

His ih-eam thro' Glottal tide ; 
Native of Clyd/daU% upper ward. 

Bred fifteen fummers there. 
Tho', to my loff, I'm no a laird 

By birth, my tide's fair 10 

To bend wi' ye and (pend wi* y€ 
And evening, and gafifaw, 
If merit and fpirit 
Be found without a flaw. 

Whin-Bafli.) This club confifts of Clydfdale-fliire gentle- 
men, who frequently meet at a diverting hour, and keep up a 
good undcrftanding amongft themfelves over a friendly bottle. 
And from a chvitable principlr, eafily coUe£i into their trea- 
/urer*s box a fmall fund, which has many a time relieved the 
diftrefles of indigent perfons of that fliire. 

I. LeadhiU.) In the pariA of Crawfurd-Moor, famous for 
the lead and gold mines belonging ta the Earl of Hopcoun. 

a. Glengoner.) The name of a fmall river, which takes itf 
rife from the Lead-hiils, and enters Clyde between the caftle 
of Crawfiml and the .moath of the Dencctae, another of the 
branches of jClyde. 

Since 



204 An Epiftle to Mr. ARBucktE. 

Since doufly ye do nought at random, i J 

Then take my bill to ^*vifanfium ; 
And if there's nac objedUon, 
I'll dcem't my honour and be glad 
To come beneath your IVhin-hu/h fhadc, 
_ .. And. cfeim to its protedUon. 20 

If frae the caverns of a head 

That's bofs, a Horm Hiould blaw, 
Erling wi* fpite to rive my reed, 
And give my mufe a fa'. 

When poring and /barijig 25 

O'er HeUconian heights. 
She traces thefe places 
Where Cynthius delights. 



An Epiftle to Mr. ] kvljl^ Arbuckle 
of Belfaft, A. M. 

Edinburgh, January 17 19. 

AS errant knight with fword and piflol, 
Beilrides hi- ftced with mighty fiftle; 
Then ftands fomc time in jumbled fwither 
To ride in this road or that ither ; 
At laft fpurs on. and difna care for 5 

A how, a what way, or a wherefore. 

Or like extemporary quaker. 
Walling his lungs, t' enlighten weaker 
Lanthorns of clay, where light is wanting. 
With formlcfs phraie, and formal canting ; 10 

While Jacib BebmenS fait does feafon. 
And favcs hh thought frae corrupt reafbn, 

I J. Jacob Behinen.] A quaker, who wrote vdIuiucs of to 
ttDinteirigible entbufiafii k bomba^. 

Gowliog 



4n Epiftle/o Mr. Ar^uckle. 20^ 

Cowling aloud with motions queereft, 
Yerking thefe words out which lie nearefl. 

Thus I (no longer to illuftrate 1 

With fimilies^ lefl [ /hould frufbate 
Defign Laconick of a letter. 
With heap of language and no niatter,) 
Bang'd up my blyth auld-fa(hio&'d whiille. 
To fowf ye o*cr a (hort epifUe, 20 

Without rule> compafles, or charcoal. 
Or ierious iludy in a dark hole. 
Three times I ga'e the mufe a rug, 
Then bate my nails and claw'd my lug ; 
Still heavy, at the lad my nofe 25 

I prim'd with an infpiring dofe. 
Then did ideas dance, (dear fafe us !) 
As they'd been daft — Here ends the preface. 
. Good Mr. James Arbuckhy Sir, 
(That's merchant's ftile, as clean as fir) 30 

Ye're welcome back to Caledonie^ 
Lang life and thriving light upon ye, 
Harveil, winter, fpring and fummer. 
And ay keep up your heartfome humour. 
That ye may thro* your lucky talk go, 35 

Of bruihing up our fider Gh/go^M ; 
Where lads are dextVous at improving. 
And docile lailes fair and loving : 
But never tent tbele fellows girning, 
Wha wear their faces ay in mourning, 40 

And frae pure dulhefs are malicious. 
Terming ilk turn that's witty, vicious. 

Now, Jamit^ in neifl place, Secumle^ 
To give you what's your due in mundoi 

s6. Infpiring dofe.) Vide Mr. Arbuckle*8poem on fnufF. 
3 1. Welcome back.) Haviflf becA la his aative Ireland 
vi£ting bil friends. 

That 



That is to fay in hain6 oVr phrafes, 45- 

To tell ye, men of mettle praiies 

Ilk vcrfe of your's wlien they caft light oft't. 

And trouth I think they're in th* right on*ti 

For there's ay fomething fae auldfarr^n^ 

Sae ilid, fae uncondrafn^d »id danin^ 5t» 

In ilka fample we hare fcen yet, 

That little better e'er has bceft y^ft 

Sae much for that. My friend Arhucldtt 

1 ne'er afore roos'd ane iae madcle. 

Faufe flatt'ry nane but itifk^ will tickle, 5 J 

That gars me hate it like auld A^eW .* 

gst wKenane'sofhis merit conA:ioas^ 
e's in the wraiig, wheil praised, that glimfhes. 

Thirdly, not tether*d to conlteftion. 
Bat rattling by infi)ir'd direftion, • 60 

When ever fame, with voice like thonder. 
Sets up a chidd a warld's wonder. 
Either for flafhing fowk to dead. 
Or having wind- mills in his head, 
Or poet, or an airy beau, 65 

Or ony twtf-leg'd rary-Aow,. . 
They wha have never fecn't are bifiy 
To fpeer what like a carlie is he. 

Imprimis^ then, for tailnels I 
Am five foot and four inches high : 70 

A black-a-vic'dfnod dapper fallow. 
Nor lean, noi* overlaid tvi* tallow. 
With phiz of a Morocco cat, 
Refembling a late man of wit, 
Auld-gabbet^^^r, wha was fae cunning 75 

To be a durixmie ten years mnning. 

75, Auld -gabbcrt Spec.) The Spcftatdr, who gWes os a fie- 
tltiotw deffcriptidn -of h»-ih«rt'ftcc awdtacituririty, that he 
had been cftccmcd a dumb man for ten years. 

Then 



.A Bpiftlc to J^. ARBucitCE. iof 

Then for the fabrick of my jaindv 
Tis mair to mirth than grief in^m'd. 
I rather choofe to laugh at folly. 
Than (how diflltre by melancholy ; go 

WcU judging a fowr heavy face 
Is not the trued mark of grace. 

I tiate a drunkard or a glutton, ' 
Yet I*m nae fae to wme and mutton* 85 

Great tables ne*er engagM my wiihes. 
When crowded with o'er mony difhes, 
A healthfu* floma'ch' iharply (et 
Prefers a back-fey pipin het. 

I never cou'd imagin't vicioiu ^o 

Of a fair faide to be ambitions : 
Proud to be thought a comick poet. 
And let a judge of numbers know it, 
I court occafion thus to (how it. 

Second of thirdly ^pray take heed, 95 

Ye*s get a Ihort fwatch of my creed. 

To foilow method negatively 

Ye ken takes place of pofitiVely. 

Well then, f m nowt?her Whig nor Tory, 

Nor credit give to purgatory. 100 

7ranfuhy Loretta-bou/e, and mae tricks. 

As prayers to faints, Katties and Patricks ; 

Nor J/gilite, h<5r Bf/s Clark/onian, 

Nor Mouftiaineer, nor Mugletonian ; 

X03. Not Afgilite. ) Mr. Afgil, a late member of parliamcDt, 
advanced (wheljier in jcft or earneft I know not) fome very 
whim^cal opinions^ particularly, that people need not die if 
they pleafed^ but be tranflated alive to heaven like Enoch and 
Eljjah. Clarkfonian, Befly Clarkfbn a Lancrkfliirc womau. 
Vide the hiftory of hei life and priricJ^es, 

104. Mountaineer.) Our wild folks, who always prefer a 
Wll-fide to a churth under any civil authority. Mugletonian, 
a kind of Quakers, fo called fioia one Muglcton. Sde Ltflie's 
S'mke in tlie Grais. 

Nor 



sc8 Jn Epiftle to A^. Arbuckls« 

Nor can believe, ant*« nac great ferly, 1 05 

In Cotmoor fowk» and Andrevj Hariey. 

Neift Anti'Toland, Blum and /iT— — , 
Know poiitively I'm a Chriilian, 
Believing truths and thinking free, 
Wifhing thrawn parties wad agree. 1 10 

Say, wad ye ken my gate offending, 
My income, management, and fpending ? 
Born to nae lairdlhip, mair's the pity ! 
Yet denifon of this fa'r city. 
1 make what hpneft fliift 1 can, 1 15 

And in my ain houfeam good-man. 
Which ftands on' E^iahurghh ftreet the fun-fide, 
1 theek the out, and line the infide 
Of mony a doufc and witty pafti. 
And baich ways gather in the cafli ; • 1 20 

Thus heartily I graze and beau it, 
And keep a wife ay great wi' poet. 
Contented 1 have lie a Ikair, 
As does my bufinefs to a hair. 
And fain wa'd prove to ilka Scot 1 25 

That poortith's no the poet't> lot. 

Fourthly and laftly baith togither. 
Pray let us ken when ye come hither ; 
There's mony a canty carle and me 
Wa*d be much comfoj ted to fee ye.' 1 30 

But if your outward be refradory. 
Send us your inward manufadory. 

X06. Cotrooor fowk.) A family or two who bad a particu- 
lar religion of their own, valued themfelves on ufing vain re- • 
petitionsi in praycisof fix or fevcn hours long; wercpleafei 
with minifters of 10 kind. Andrew liailaw, a dull fellow of 
no education, was head of the party. 

That 



Tvthe EarlofDALHO\f,siz. 209 

That when we're kedgy o'er our claret. 
We corrcfpond may -with your ipirit. 

Accept of my kind wifhes, with ' 13 p 

The fame to dons But/er and SmitJh ; 
Health, wit and joy, fauls large and frce> 
Be a' your fates«^fae God be wi' ye. 



To the Right H^ourdhle William Earl 
of Dal hou s I £• 

M^cenas aiUfuh edite regihui* 

HoRAO«* 

D^LHOUSIE of an auld defcent. 
My chief, my ftoup and ornament, 
I' or entertainment a wee while. 
Accept this fonnet with a finile ; 
Setting great Horace in my view, 5 

He to Mecenas^ i to you : 
But that my mufe may flng with eafe, 
ril keep or drap him as I pleafe. 

How differendy are fowk inclined. 
There's hardly twa of the fame mind ; lo 

Some like to ftudy, fome to play. 
Some on the links to win the day. 
And gar the courier rin like wood, 
A' drapin down with fweat and blood : 
The winner fyne aiTumes a look 'S 

Might gain a monarch or a duke. 
Neift view the man with pauky face 
Has mounted to a faihous place, 
. Vol. I. P Inclined 



tio i'o the Earl of 'O At HO V ^t)i. 

Inclined by an.Q*er-niling fate. 

He's pleas'd with his uncafy date ; 20 

TJIowr'd at a while, he gangs Fott braw, 

'Till frae his kittle poll he fa*. 

The Lothian Farmer he likts beft 
To be of good faugh riggs pofleft, 
At\d fen ttpon a fnigal ft^eky 25 

Where his forbeers had us'd the yoke : 
Nor is h« fbrid td leave his wark. 
And venture ip a rottea bar^,. 
Syne unto far afF countries (leer 
On tumbling waves to gather gear. 50 

Tlie merchant wreck'd upon the main 
Swears he'll ne'er venture on't again ; 
That he liad rather live on cakes, 
And (hyreil fwats, with landart malks. 
As rin the rifle by ft'orms to have, 35 

- When he is dead, a living grave. 
But feas turn fmobth, and he grows fain. 
And fairly takes his word again : 
Tho' he fhou'd to the bottom fink. 
Of poverty he downa think. 40 

Some like to laugh th%ir time away. 
To dance while i»pe$ br fiddles play. 
And have nae fenfc of 6fty WAht 
As lang as they can ddnk and nrnt. 

The rat'ling drum and tni'Avp^s t(Wt 45 

Delight young fwankies that are (lout : 
What his kind fri[^hted mother og^. 
Is mufick to the foger's lugs. 

The 



HORACE^^ VlROIJ,;- 6tZi 

The hunter with his hoHBds and ii^wks 
Bangs up afore his wife awakes ; 50 

Nor fpeers gin flie has ought to fay. 
But fcowrs o'er highs and hows a' day. 
Throw mofs and moor, nor does he care 
Whether the day be foul or fair, 
H he his trufty hounds can cheer I5 

To hunt the tod or drive the deer. 

May I be happy in my lays, 
And won a lalling wreath of bays. 
Is a' my wilh ; well pieus*d to fing 
Beneath a tree, or by a fpring, 6q 

While lads and lafles on the mead 
Attend my Caledonian reeJ, 
And with the fweetefl notes rehcarfe 
My thoughts, and roofe me for my verfe. 

If you, my lord, clafs me amang $5 

Thofe who have fung baith faft and ftrang, 
Ot fmiiing love or doughty deed, 
To llarns fublime HI fife my head. 



Horace to V 1 k g i l^ on his taking a 
Voyage to Athens. 

Sic te dinja potens Cyptiy 

O Cyprian goddefs twinkle clear, 
rtnd HeUns brithers ay appear; 
Ye liars wha Ihed a lucky light, 
Aufpicious ay keep in a fight ; 
Kinj; EgI grant a tydie tiri, ^ 

Bu£ boadl the biait that ruueiy w\ui\", 

p » V' 



it^ Horace to Viroil; 

Dear fliip, be canny with your care. 

At Athens land my Firgil fair. 

Syne foon and fafe, baith lith and fpaul. 

Bring hame the tae hafF o' my faul. to 

Daring and unco' Kout he was, 
With heart hool'd in three (loughs ofbrafs, 
Wha vcntur'd firft on the rough fea, 
With hempen branks and horfe of tree : 
Wha on the weak machine duril ride, rj 

Thro' tempel^s, and a rairing tide ; 
Nor cljnty craigs, nor hurricane. 
That drives the Adriat ck main, 
And gars the ocean gowl and quake, 
Cou'd e'er a foul fae liurdy (hake. i% 

The man wha cou'd iic rubs win o'er, 
Without a wink at death might glowr, 
Wha unconcern'd can take his deep 
Amang the mongers of the deep. 

Jo'vt vainly twin'd the Tea and eard, 25 

Since mariners are not afraid. 
With laws of nature to difpenfe, 
And impioufly treat providence. 
Audacious men at nought will fland 
When vicious paffions have command. jo 

Prometheus ventured up and (law 
A lowan coal frae heav'n's high ha* ; 
Unfonfy thift, which fevers brought, 
In bikes, which fowk like fybous bought: 
Then death erft flaw began to ling, 35 

And fad as haps to dart his ding. 
Neift Dedalus muft contradii!!! 
Nature forfooth, and feathers (lick 

Uponr 



M Ot>% to Mr. F :i 213 

Upon his back, fyne upward flreek> 

And in at Jo^ti*s high winnocks keck, 40 

WhUe Hercules^ wi's timber mell 

Plays rap upo' the yates of hell. 

What is't man winna etrle at ? 
E'en wi* the gods he'll bell the cat : 
Tho' Jove be very laith to kill, 45 

They wrnna let his bowt ly ftill. 



An O D B to Mr. F . 

Solvitur acris hi ems Horace. 

NO W gowans fprout and lavrocks fing, 
And welcome weft winds warm the Tpring^ 
Cer hill and dale they faftly blaw^. 
And drive the winter's cauld awa. 
The ftiips lang gyzen'd at the peer 5 

Now fpread their fails and fmoothly fteer. 
The nags and nowt hate wiilen'd ftrae. 
And friflung to the fields they gae ; 
Nor hynds wi' elfon and hemp lingle. 
Sit foiling (hoon out q'ej: the ingle» lo 

Now bonny haughs their verdure boaft. 
That late were clade wi' fnaw and froft. 
With her gay train the Paphian queen 
By moon-light dances on the green ; 
She leads while nymphs and graces fing, 15 

And trip around the fairy ring. 
Mean time poor FuUan hard at thrift 
Gets mony a fair and heavy lift, 
Whilft rinnen down, his hafF-bliifd lads 
Blaw up the fire, and thump the gads, 20 

P 3 Now 



Now leave your fitfted on (he dew. 
And bufk yeV (ell in .habit new. 
Be gratefu' to the guiding powers. 
And blythly fpend your cafy houMj 

O kanny F / tiiror time, 30 

And live as lang's yc> in yodr prime ; 
That ill bred dteath has nae regard 
T> king or cottar, or a laird ; 
As foon a caftle he'll att^ck^ 
As waus of divots roof 'd wi' thack. j e 

ImmeaiattTy well a* lakeTKght 
Unto the mjrky icaUni of night, 
As ftories gang, witli gaiits to room, 
Jn.glouinie PIuto*s gouily dome ; 
• Bid fair good day to pleafure fyne 40 

Of bony laiies axtd red wine. 

Then deem ilk little care a crime. 
Dares wade an hocn* of precioas time ; 
?^nd fince our life's fae unko fhort. 
Enjoy it a*, ye've nae ittair for't. 45 



To the Ph , an Ode, 

Fidef ut altajht ni^e tandidum 

SoraHe : Horace. 

LOOK, «p to ?entlanjt% tow' ring taps. 
Buried beneath great wreaths of foaw, 
0*er ilka clengh, ilk fear and flap, 

Afi^high as ony Rsnum wa'. 4 

Driving 



7i tb^ Ph — -^, an CXdu, 215 

Driving their baws fra whins or tee. 

There's no ae goWFer to be fcen. 
Nor dourer fowk wyflhg a jee 

The byafs bouls on Taw/on^s green. % 

Then fling op coals, and rij^e the ribs. 

And beek the houfe baitn butt ^nd bf Oi 
That mutchken ftoiip* it hacjs but dribs, , 

, Then let's get in the tappit hen. 12 

Good claret beft ke? ps out the cauld. 

And drives away the winter Toon ; 
Ic makes a man baith gafh and bauld. 

And heaves his faul beyond the moon. 16 

Leave to the gods your ilka care. 

If that they think us worth their while, 

They can a rowih of bleffings fpare. 

Which will our fafhous fears beguile. %^ 

For what they have a mind to do. 

That will they do, (hould we gang wood; 

If they OMnnKtnd the ftorms to b!aw. 

Then upo' fight the hailftains thud. 24 

But foon as e'er they cry, Be quiet. 

The blatt'ring winds dare liae inair move. 

But cour into their.caves, and wait 
The high commfUBd of fupreme J^t^ 28 

Let neift day come as it thinks ^t, 

The prefent mirtute*s only ours ; 
On pleafure letfs employ our wit, 

And laug,h at fortune's fecklefs powers. 32 

P 4 Be 



2ri6 To the Ph ^ an O d e^ 

Be fore ye diooa qnat the grip 

Of ilka joy when ye are young* 
Before auld age yoor vitals nip. 

And lay ye twaBdd o'er a rung. 36 

Sweet yoath's a biyth and heartfome time. 

Then lads and la/Ies while it^s Mty^ 
Gae pou the gowan in its prime. 

Before it wither and decay. 40 

Watch thefaft minutes of delyte, 

When Jenny /peaks beneath her breath. 

And kiiles, laying a* the wyte 

On you if ihe kepp ony fkaith. 44 

Haith ye're ill-bredt ihe'll fmiling ixf^ 

Yell worry me, yc greedy ro(3c ; 
Syne frae ypqr arms ihe'll rin away. 

And hide her fell in fome dark nook : 4S 

Her laugh will lead yon to the place 

Where lies the happinefs ye want. 
And plainly tpUs you to your face. 

Nineteen nay-fays are haff a grant. 52 

Now to her heaving bofbm ding. 

And fweetly toolie for a kifs, 
Frae her fair finger whop a ring. 

As taiken of a future blifs, 56 

Thefe bennifonsy I'm very fure. 

Are of the gods indulgent grant ; 
Then, furly carles, wifht, forbear 

To plague us with your whining cant. 60 



C«i7 ) 

Ti Mr. WilliamAikmak. 

^ •npl S granted. Sir, pains may be fpar'd 

f Your merit to fet forth. 
When therc's.fac.few wha claim regard, 
That difna ken your worth. 4 

YetDoets give Immortal fame 

T^ mortals that excel. 
Which if neglefted they're to blame ; 

Bat you've done that your fell, • 

While frae originals of yours 

Fair copies ihall be tane, 
And fix'd on brafs to bulk our bow*rs, 
\ Your mem'ry fh^ll remain, i i 

To your ain deeds the maift deny'd, 

Or of a tafte o'er fine, 
May be ye're but o'er right, afraid 

To fink in vfcrfe like mine. i6 

Thelaftcan ne'er the rcafon prove, 

Elfe wherefore .with good will 
Do ye my nat'ral lays approve. 

And help me up the hill ? «e 

By your affiftance nnconftrain^d 

To courts I can repair. 
And by your art my way I've gain'd 

To clofets of the fair. H 

Had I a mufe like lofty Pope 

For tow'ring numbers fit, 
Then I th' ingenious mind might hope 

In trueft light to hi^ 23 

But 



2i8 To Sir Witi.1 AH Bennet. 

But comick tale and ibnnet (lee 

Are cooften for my (hare. 
And if jn thefe 1 bear the grcp, 

111 think h very fair. 32 



Spckcn to three YquNG )L>ADIES, if/A^ 
would have me to determine which of them 
was the bomie/l* 

ME anes three beauties did furround» 
And ilka beauty gave a wound* 
VVhilil they with fmiling eye. 
Said, jfi/lafit \vbich think ye maid fair ? 
Gi> judgment frankly, never (pare. ^ 

Hard is the taflc, faid I : 

But added, feeing them fae free^ 
Ladies, ye maun- fay mair tome. 

And my demand right fair k.9 
Firft, like the gay celeftial three, ID 

Shaw a* your charms, and then ha'e wi* ye* 

Faith 1 (hall be your Paris. 



To Sir William. Bennet ^GniJ)- 
bet, Bart. 

WHILE now in difcord giddy changes red. 
And fome are rack'd about on fortune's wheel, 
You with undaunted ftalk, and brow fercne. 
May trace your groves, and prefs the dewy gtccn ; 

No 



I ^d? Sir Willi AM BElJiTET. tt^ 

% No guilty twangs your manly joys to wound, - j 
Or horrid dreams to make your deep unfound. 

To fuch as yott who can mean care defpife. 

Nature's all beautiful 'twixt earth and fkies. 
Not hurried with the thirft of unjuft gain, 
' You can deli";ht yourfelf on hill pr plain, iq 

Obferving when thofe tender fpronts appear, 
Which crowd with fragrant fweets the youthful year. 
Your lovely fccnes of Markjidd abound 
With as much choice as is in Britain found : 
Here faireft plants from nature's bofom ftart 15 
From foil prolific, fcrv*d with curious art: 
Here oft the heedful gazer is beguiPd, 
And wanders through an artificial wild, 
While native flow'ry green, and criftal llrands, 
Appear the labours of ingenious hands. zo 

Mod happy he who can thofe fweets enjoy 
With tafte refin'd, which does not eafy cloy. 
Not ib Plebeian fouls, whom fporting fate 
Thrulls into life upon a large eftate. 
While fplcen their weak imagination fow'rs, 2 J 
They're at a lofs how to employ their hours : 
The fweeteft plants which fairclt gardens ihow« 

* Are loft to them, for them unheeded grow. 

• Such purblind eyes ne'er view the fop'rous page. 
Where (hines the raptures of poctick rage ; 30 
Nor through the microfcope can take delight, 

T' obfcrve the tufks and bridles of a mite ; 
Nor by the Icngthen'd tube learn to defcry 
Thefe ihining^ worlds which roll arouivd tKe Cb{, 
Bid fach rcadhiit^ry to improve i\\e\t ^'^^ \S 

Folite excafe ! their memories zxft \\\, 



V^fiXC' 



f 20 Epiftle to a Rruad atFlotcncc. 

M^0l?% maps may in their diniDg-rooiDs make ihow. 
Bat their ooatents they're not oUig*d to know ; 
And genVous friendfliip's oat of fight too fine. 
They think it ooly means a glafs df wine, 40 

Bat he whofe chearful mind hath higher flown. 
And adds learned thoughts of others to his own. 
Has ieen the world, and read the volume manp 
And can the fprings and ends of a£Uons fcan ; 
Has fronted deaths in iervice of his king, 4^ 

And dranken deep of the Caftalian fpring s 
This man can live — ^and happied life's his due. 
Can be a friend— a virtue known to few ; 
Yet all foch virtues flrongly fhine in you« 



\ 



An Epistle u a Friend at Florence, in 
his way to Rome. 

YOUR fteady impulfe foreign climes to view. 
To iludy nature, and what art can ihew, 
I now approve, while my warm fancy walks 
O'er Jtaljf and with your genius talks ; 
We trace with glowing breait and piercing look, 5 
The curious gsdl'ry of th' illuHrious duke. 
Where al) thofe mailers of the arts divine. 
With pencils, pens, and chizels greatly fhine. 
Immortalizing the Auguflan age. 
On medals, canvas, ilonc, or written page. 10 

Profiles and buds originals exprefs. 
And antique fcrolls, old ere we knew the prefs. 
For's love to fcience, and each virtuous ^coty 
May days annumber'd be great Cofmui lot. 

The 



Tbe liMtiful Rofc-Trcc; &?^. 2 2 f 

The (wtelH'J^ian fields you'll next explore, 1 5 
*Twixt Arnui banks and Tiber's fertile ihore. 
Now, now i wilh my organs could keep pace. 
With my fond mufe and you thefe plains to trace j 
We'd enter Rome with an uncommon talte. 
And feed our minds on every famous waite ; 2*i 
Amphitheatres, columns, royal tombs, 
Triumphal arches, ruins of vail domes. 
Old aerial aqueduds, and ilrong pav'd roads. 
Which feem toVe been not wrought by men but 
gods. 24 

Thefe view'd, weM then furvey with utmoft care 
What modern Rome produces fine or rare. 
Where buildings rife with all the ftrength of art. 
Proclaiming their great architeA's dcfert, 
Which citron (hades furround and jefFamin, 
And all the foul of RaphaeiAimts within : 50 

Then we'd regale our ears with founding notes. 
Which warble tuneful thro' the beardleft throats, 
Join'd with the vib'raling harmonious ftrings. 
And breathing tubes, while the foft eunuch fings. 

Of all thofe dainties take a hearty meal ; 3 j 

But let your refolution flill prevail : 
Return, before your pleafure grow a toil. 
To longing friends, and your own native foil : 
Prefervc your health, your virtue Hill improve^ 
Hence youll invite proteflion from above. 40 

Thi beautiful R o s E-T R £ B inckfed. 

WITH awe and pleafure we behold thy fweets. 
Thy lovely rofes have their pointed gaar«ls. 
Yet tho' the gath rer oppofition meets. 

The fragrant purchafe all his pain rewards. 4 
7 B«t 



Its .?i R^H— B— , anO J? «. 

Bttt fiedgM abbot and watched witk warry eyes^ 

O plant fuperior, beautiful and fair. 
We view thee like yoiiftars which gem the (kies, 
^ But equally to gain we mufl defpair. % 

Ah ! wert thou growing on fome fecret plain. 
And found by me, how ravifh'd would I nriect 

All thy tranfporting^ charms to eafc my pain. 
And feafl my raptor'd foul on all that's fweet. 1 1 

Thus fung poor Symon : Symon was in love. 
His too aspiring paffion made him finart ; 

The rofe-tree was a midrefs fai* above 
T^e ihepherd's hope, which broke his tender heart. 



To R— H— B— , <7« O D E. 

Nullam Varefacra 'vtte prius /evens arhorem^ 
Chca mitej'olum fiburis fif mania Cat Hi, Ho a. 

O^— , cou'd thefe fields of thine 
Bear as ia Gaul ^he juicy vine. 
How fweet tAe bonny grape wou'd fliine 

.On vvau's where now. 
Your apHx:ocks and peaches fine 

Their branches bow. 6 

, Since 1iu!tta!rtifet?l5tit ai>link, 
WKy Thoufid W^ts ffl?>rt jo)^ tnk ; 
He difna live that canna link 

The glafs about, 
When warm'd with wine, like men we think, 

* And grow mair flout. 1 2 

The 



* fV Rii^M---'«— , fl^i Ode. ii^ 

The cauldrife^carfiies clogM wV care, 
Wha gathering gear gang hy t and gare. 
If lam'd wc red# they rant and rair 

Like mirthfu' men. 
It foothly fliavfs them they 6an fpare 

A rowth to fpcnd. i8 

What foger, v/hen with wine hi*'s buftg; 
Did e'er complain he had been dfittg» 
Or of his toil, or ein^>ty fpung ; 

Na, o>r hfe glafs* 
Nought bttt'bniW deeds employ his tongue. 

Or Ibme fweet lafs. 24 

Yet frdiith, 'tis pftiper we flrouTd ftint 
Our fells to a frefh moderate pint. 
Why Ihould we (the Myth bleffing) mint 

To waift or fpill, 
Since, aften, when our rcafcn's tint 

Wc may do ill. 30 

Let's fet thefefcaSr-braift'd fowk in view, 
^^ That when theyVe ftupid, mad and fow . 
' Do brutal deeds, which aft they rue 

For a' their days, 
Which freijuently prove very few 

To fuch as thcfe. 36 

Then lettts grip our blifs mair ficfcer. 
And tape our h^sA, aftd ff rightly liquor. 
Which fober taiie itoakes wit ^ke qaicker, 

' And^cnfe roair keen, 
WhilegttiV^r hCttds that^s mftckte thk^er 
" ^ <5i^net«itlP^hefplcen/42 

May 



^24 C L Y D V Wekme to bis Prince* 

May ne'er fie wicked fames arife 
In me fhall break a' (acred ties, 
And gar me like a fool defpiie 

With IHiFhefs fude. 
Whatever my bfcH friends advife, 

Tho' ne'er fo gude. 5^ 

Tis beft then to evite the fin 
Of bending 'till oar fauls gae blin. 
Lefty like our gla(s, oar breafts grow thin, 

And let fowk peep« 
At ilka iecret hid within 

That we fiiould keep. 56 



Clyde'j Welcome to hit Prince. 

WHAT chearful founds fi^om t^t^xy fide f hear» 
How beauteous on their banks my nymphs 
appear, 
Got throw thele mafiy mountains at my fource. 
O'er rocks (lupendous of my upper courfe. 
To thefe fair f^ains where I more fmoothly move, ^ 
Throw verdant vales to meet E'vam^s love. 
Yonder (he comes beneath Dodona^z ihade. 
How bly th (he looks ! how fweet and gaylie clade ; 
Her flow'ry bounds bears all the pride ofMay^ 
While round her foft meanders (hepherds play. 10 
Hail, lovely Naiad/ to my bofbm large, 
Amidil my fiores commit thy crifbl ckarge. 
And fpeak thefe joys all thy deportment lhews» 
That to old ocean 1 may have good news. 

4. Rocks ftupendous.) The river hUs over feveral high 
piedpicet, fuch as Corniy*s Lin, Staae-Byre Lin, *c. 

6. Evana.) Tkc fmaii river Evan which joins Clyde near 
Hamilton. 

with 



.Cl'yd t^s Welcome to his Pririce, ti§ 

With fbleinn yoke, thus (poke majeflick C^^, i^ 
In fofter notes lov'd Efvan thus repl/d. 

Great Glotta^ long have I had caufe to mourn,, . 
While my forfaken ftream gufh'd from my urn;, 
Since my late Lord, his nation^s juft delight. 
Greatly lamented funk in endlefs night. 20 

His hopeful Stem, our chief delire and boafl', . 
Expos'd to danger on fbme foreign coaft. 
Lonely for years, I've murmur'd on my way. 
When dark I wept, and figh*d In ihining day. 

The fire returnM, juft reafot\s fol- thy pains, ? J 
So long to wind through folitary plains ;' 
Thy lofs. was mine, I ^mpathiz'd with thee, 
Since one our griefs, then fhare thy joys wick me* 

Then hear me, liquid chiftain of the dale, 
Hufii all your cat^ratts, 'till 1 tell my tale, 30 

Then rife and roar, and kifs your bordering flowers, 
And ibund our joys around yon lordly towers ; 
Yon lordly towers, which happy now contain. 
Our brave and youthful Prance return'd again. 

Welcome, in loudeft raptures cry'd the flood, 3 J 
His welcome echo'd from each hill and wo©d ; 
^ Enough Evanuy long may they contain 
The noble youth fafely return'd af^ain. 
From the green mountain where flift my head,' 
With riiy twin brothers Annan and the T^eed^ 40 
To thofe high arches where, as Culdees fing. 
The pious Mungo nftiM the trout and ring. 

39. Green mountain. ) From the fame hill the rivers Clyde^ 
Tweed and Annan have their rife, yet run to three dil^rent 
ieas, viz. the Northern ocean, the German ocean, and the 
Iriih Tea. 

41. High arches.) The bridge of Glafgow, where, ;is 'til 
reported, St. Mungo, the patron of that city, drew up 9 fi/h 
that brought him a ring, which had been dropt $ whic^ mi- 
rvle Glafgow retains the memory of in their arms. 

Vol. I. Q^ My 



ii6 C ju vi> e'j U^deame to bis Pcote. 

]yfy faireft nyia^hB ih«li 09 my margin ftay^ 
And make ev'n all di^ year ^one holy day. 
The Sjfhan {>awers and'watcbes of each iiight, 4; 
Where fleecy J3ock6 -and climbing goats del^ht, 
ShaQ Tram ^eir groves and rocky mountains loam^ 
To join with us, and fing his welcome home. 
With Ipfty notes we'll found his high descent. 
His downing merits and Jieroick bent. ^o 

Thefe early rays which ^ed&dly (hall fhia^ 
And add new glories to his ancient line; 
A line ay loy^, and fir'^l with generous zeal. 
The hfraveft patrons ofthe common-weaL 
From him who plung'd his fword (fo miifes fing} 55 
Deep in his breall, who duril defame our lung : 
We^l fing the ftre, which in his bofom glows 
To warm his friends, and fcorch his daring foes ; 
Eodow'd with all thcfefwcet, yet manly charms. 
As fits him for the fields of love, or arms : 60 

Fixt in an high and independant ftate. 
Above to aft what's little, to be great. 

Guard him, firil power, whofe hand diredts the £un. 
And teach me through caverns dark to run ; 
Long^mdy he on his own fair plains refide, 6^ 

And flight my rival Thames^ and love his Clyde. 

55* Somufesfing.) Vide the tngeoious Mr. PatricIcX^r* 
don*8 account of this illuftrious family in his poem on the va- 
liant aichicvcments of our great king Robert, fimam'd th« 
Bruce, p^e 45, beginning at this ftauza, the prophet fpeaks 
to our monarch. 
. . * Now in thy time, quoth he, there ihall arrive 
■* A worthy knight, that from his native land 

* Shall fly, becaufe he bravely ihall deprive, . 

• ■ * In' glorious fight, a knight that ihall withftand 

* Thypraifesdue, while he doth thee dcfcrive} 

f Yea, even this knight, fhall with vicarious hand 

* Cottie here, whofe name his feed (hall eternize, 

* And Hill thy virtuous line fliaJI fympathiw/ 

On 



ibn the Moji Banourdk the Mar^isfi ^ 
B o w M o K T*^ tiUt^ ^his Hstit. 

SHALL Berenice' % treflfes mottnt the flcies. 
And %y the owft tolhinmg fame afi^ef 
iBiiimfa'^ iO(k invite the (htooftheft Hys 
Of him whofe merit dftkiH the Britifhbxpt 
And not, 'Aewc'BonAmotttyhtzxk^kiyA^rA young, e 
The graodkl nnglet54)f thy fieiid big'iiing^! 
How many tender hearts thine eycsi>avepa?tt^ f 
How many fighing ny«iphs thy hxiks hafvechiin^ f 

The god of love beheld him with envy. 
And on Cy/^^V^/^'s la^. began to cry, . . jj| 

Ail drench'd in tears, O mother, help your fon ! 
Elfe by a mortal rival I'm undone ; 
With happy thSirms *h"^ incroaches oto my fway. 
His beauty difconcerts the plots 1 lay. 
When I've made 'Goe her nmrible flaVe addrjrq, 1 5 
Straigiftt he appears {ind kindles new defire ; 
She fighs for him, and eXi my art bftgtffles, 
Whilll he, like me, commands and carelefs (miles. 
Ah me ! thefe feble cirdes of iiis harr. 
Which wave around his beaodes red aftvdrfair, %9 
I cannot bear ! /iiknh would feem dim. 
With all his flaxen locks^ if plac'd by him. 

Fenus reply'd, No more, my deareft boy, 
Shall thofe inchanting curls thy peace deftroy \ 
For ever fep'rtte they ihall ceafe to grdw, 2 jf 

Or round his cheek, or on his fhoulders^ow^ 
1^11 uie my flight, and make them quickly feel 
Thek honour's lofl by the invading ileel ; 

0^2 ti 



21% S'^/^w^ Young Ladies, £s?r. 

ni turn myfelf in (hapc of mode and health. 
And gain upon his youthful mind by ftealth : 50 
Three times the fun (hall not have rouz*d the morn. 
E'er he confent thefe from him (hall be (horn. 

The promife (he perform'd ; but labour vain. 
And flili (hall prove, while his bright eyes remain ; 
And of revenge blind CupU mufl de(pair, 35 

As long's the lovely fex are graced with hair ; 
They'll yield the conquering glories of their heads. 
To form around his beauty, ea(y (hades ; 
And in return, TJ^ah'a fpaes and (ings. 
His lop'd-offlocks (hall fparkle in their rings. 40 



T0 feme Young Ladies, who had Been 
difpleafed at a Gentlemaris to$ imprudently af- 
fertingy that to be coftdemn'd to perpetual Vir^ 
ginity, was the greatejl Punijhment could be 
infliSfed on any ^ their Sex, 

WHether condemn'd to virgin (late 
By the fuperior powers. 
Would to your fex prove cruel fate, 

I'm fure it would to ours. 4 

From you the numerous nations (pring. 

Your hrt^s our being favc. 
Your beauties make the youthful (ing. 

And footh the old and grave. g 

Alas! 



To fame YoungLadies, ^c. 229 

Alas ! how loon would every wight 

Difpife both wit and arms. 
To primitive old chaos night 

We'd fink without your charms. I z 

No more our breath would be our care. 

Were love from us exil'd. 
Sent back to heaven with all the fair, 

This world would turn a wild. l6 

Regardlefs of thefe facred ties. 

Wife, hufband, father, fon. 
All government we would defpife. 

And like wild tygers run. 20 

Then, ladies, pardon the miftake, 

And with th' accus'd agree, 
I beg it for each lover's fake. 

Low bended on my knee. 24 

And frankly wifh what has been faid 

By the audacious youth. 
Might be your thought ; but I'm afraid 

It will not prove a truth. 28 

For often, ah ! you make us groan 

By your too cold difdain, 
Then quarrel with us when wc moan 

And rave amidft our pain. 32 



0-3 



ToMr. Joseph Mircvh^w^ tiajke* 
cefsful Reprefentathn. tf a Ts^dy^ wrotg 
~ »/y him* 

BU T jealonfic, ^av T''', wklck alt: gtmcf ^alti^ 
To fcrimpit fauls, I own myfirlt righc vain 
To fee a native .tnilty frkad of mine 
te brawly 'mang our blecxiog blUiiai flim. 
Yes, wherefore no, (haw them the frozen north 5 
Can towering minds vodihkzw'nly heat brittg ferdfr '^ 
Minds that can mount wath an uncommott wmg. 
And frae black h^adt^ryu headed moontainKfin^ 
Aifaft a-^ he that haughs.iy^M>Mf ttadosy 
Or leans beneath the Aromatick fhades^ Iq 

Bred to the love of lU^aftare. and 9rns» 
Still fomething great 9l Sv^itf^ fasibm warms c 
Tho' nurs'd on ice, and^edscaCe in fnavr^ 
Honour and liberty eggs hua to dnuv 
A hero's fword, or an heroick quill, 1 5 

The monilVous JfilAe iof WgktiaDMl wit 10 kifi. 

Well may.^f ftrriier i«k yQ«r leid dofiga, 
y^ thwart the gowks, an() g^ ^e brethrao tioe 
The wrang opinion which they lang have had. 
That a' which mpiu^ th^ ft^fN-4S fyjrdy bad« 3O1 
Stupidly dull ! but fools 3jy foqh will boi 
And nane's fae bUa4 ^. th^ tik^t. wi«na fee». 
Where's vice and virtue. fetkvj^f^r %hli^ 
Where can a glancing genius Ihine mair bright ? 
Where can we human life review mair plain, 25 
Than in the happy plot and curious fcene f 

8 If 






If in themfells fie fi^dtffig^ wceferi)p^ 
We ne'eriad^priei^'tftfee fwcdt duamtfeicf fltilt 
OfCongrevey Addifin^ Stti^^ Rbnv^y, imd'Hii/';' ^ 
^iiU wha th& higfhe^^ rda^ tofbmaio^ ehale, 30 
^nd has Tome ufper {braph for his nmfe : 
It maun be fae, elfe how coold^ He difplky 
With fof^Juft: ffrcngth the gfeat tremendoasr diajr. 



Sic patterns,-^^/^, afWays keep in Vietv^ 
Ne'er faifli if ye caapleafe the thinking few, 3,5 
Then> fpite of malice^ worth (hall have its dbe. 



\ 



Colin and G R i s y parting. 

^ S O N G. 

SV /i6f {Tifwr^, Wsoea^jv^yrHeaitth^t weih(|fli.'d fo^cr. 

Wl TH broken* words ^nd' downcaff tyts^ 
Poor Colin fpoke his paflion tendei; 
And parting with his Gr//$. cries. 
Ah 1 wjoes niy heart tliat wp ihould fonder. 4 

To others I am cold as fnow. 

But kindle with thjn^^yes^ltte tinder; 

From thee with pain Tm forc'd to go^ 

It breaks my heart that we 'i]!(ot(}d"ftifld'^. - 8 

Chain d to thy charms Tcatiilot range. 
No beatty ne w^ my: )%m ihaU'hiodav.. 

Nor time nor place fhall eves Gha4agQ 
My vows, tho' we're obliged to Tunder, 1 2 

0^4 The 



t3^ ^^^^ '^ '^^ Y6uog Ladies. 

The image of thy graceful air. 

And wau^es which invite our wonder^ 

Thy lively wit and prudence rare 

Sha]l ftill be preient tho' we funder. |6 

Dear nymph, believe thy Twain in this« 
You'll ne'er engage a heart that's kinder ; 

Then ieal a promife with a kifs, 
Always to love me tho' we funder. zo 

Ye gods, take care of my dear laft, 

That as 1 leave her I may find her. 
When that bleft time (hall come to pais 

We'll meet again and never funder. 24 



Spoken to two YoUNG Ladies, who aJUd 
if I could fay any thing on them : One ixcelFd 
in a beautiful Compkxionj the other in fine 
Eyes.. 



u 



... Tothfrft, 
TON your cheek fits blooming youth. 

, 7o the other. 

Heaven fparkles in your eye. 

To Both. 

There's fomething fweet about each niputh. 
Pear ladies, let me try. 

Tie 



The M I L L, M I L L — O. A Song. 

BEneath a green fhade I fand a fair maid 
i Was ilecping found and ftill — O, 
A' lowan wi' love my fancy did rove, 

Arouad her with good will — O ; 
Her bofom I pr^s'd, but funk in her refl> 

She ftirdna my joy to fpill — O : ... 
While kindly flie flept, clofe to her I crept. 

And kifs'd, and kifsUher my fill— O. 8 

Oblig'd by command in Flanders to land, 

T' employ my courage and fkilt — O 5 
Frae 'er quietly I ftaw, hois'd fails and awa. 

For wind blew fair on the hill — O. | z 

Twa years brought me bame, where loud fraifing- 
fame 

Tald me wi^ a voice right fhill — O 
jiy lafs like a'' fool had mounted the flool. 

Nor kend wha'd done er the ill — O. 16 

Mair fond of her charms, with my fon in her arms, 

I ferlying fpeer'd how flie fell — O, 
Wi* the tear in her eye, quoth (he, let me die. 

Sweet fir, gin I can tell — O. • 20 

Love gae the command, f took her by th' hand. 

And bade her a' fears expell — O, 
And nae mair look wan, for I was the man 

Wha had done her the deed my fell— O. 24 



15; The ftoo^,) viz. of repentance. 



My 



234 ^^^ PasT'x Wish; 

My bonny fweet lafs on gowany the grafi^ 

If I did offence I'/e make ye amends 

Before I kave Pe^^s M//— <X 2W 

O the mill, milL-~0, aad the kiU», kill— ^^ 

And the cogging of the wiheci---0'; 
The fack and th« fiev^ a' thae ye maim lear^ 

And round with « fogefi wA-^Ok 32:. , 

T^Sr Poet's Wifli. ^. O0B. 

^V iikdiauum^fo/cit JpMmm' 

Vautes? Hot. 

FR AE great ApoUoy poet fey. 
What 18 thy wilh, what wadft thou hae« 
When thou bows at his Ihrine:? 
Not Karfs o' Goijjri^s fertile field. 
Nor a* the flocks the Grampians yield, tf 

Thar are baith fleek and fine : 
Not codly things brought frae aHir, 

As ivor^, p«arl and gems ; 
Nor thofe fair ftraths that water*d are 

With Tiv^ and TW^^s fmooth ftreams, w 
Which gentily and daintily 

Eat down die flow'ry bciest 
As greatly and quietly 
They wimple to the feas. 

Whatever by his kanny fate 15 

Is mafter of a good ^te. 

That can ilk thing afibrd, 

a6. ShiUiog-hill.} Where they winnow the chaff from the 
eorn. 



L,et him enjoy't wlthcHrttm care^ 
And with die wflk oFchmu^ fare 

Cover his ampk board. ^o 

Much dawted by ijio gods k he* 

Wha to the jHi&an plMn> 
Saccefsfu' ploughs tlte waily kst^ 
And fafe returns agaiiH 

Wkh mhes' t^ hitches 2 ^ 

Him higli^aboon the the reH 
Of fttia^ fowk, atod a' fowk 
That are wi' poortith preft, 

'Porrae, fcan be welt* content 
To eat n^y bani^ocjc on the favent« 30 

Atid kirchen*t wf frefli air'; 
Of lang-kajl I can make a.feaft, 
A«d cantily had up my cref!„ 
And laugh at difhes rare. 
Nought frae Jpollo I demand, , j j 

But throw a- lengthened Rfc 
My outer fabrick firm may ftand, 
And faul clear without fttife. 

May he then but giethen 

Thoft bleffings fbr my fkair, 40 
I'll fairly and fquairly 

Quite a' and feefc nae mair. 



T 



The Refponfe cf the Okacle. 

O keep thy faut frae puny ftrife. 

And heeze thee out of vulgar Kfe, 
We, in a merning dream, 

Whifper'd j 



t36 CONCLUSION, 

WhiTper'd our will concerning thee, 
To Marluiy flrecch'd beneath a tree. 

Hard by a pop'ling ftrcam ; 
He, full of me, ihall point the way 

Where thou a flar fhalt fee, 50 

The influence of whofe bright ray 
Shall wing thy mu(e to flee. 

Mair fpeer na, and fear na» 
But fet thy mind to reft, 
Afpire ay ftill hlgh'r ay, 55 

And always hope the beft. 



7J^ CONCLUSION. 

After the manner of Ho K AC Ey Ad librum 
fuum. 

DEAR ventVous book, e'en take thy will. 
And fcowp around the warld thy All : 
Wow ! ye*re newfangle to be feen. 
In gilded .?V^ clacC and clean. 
Daft giddy thing ! to dare thy fate. 
And 5>ang o'er dykes that fear the blate : 
But mind when anes ye're to the bent, 
(Alt^o' in vain) ye may repent. 
Alake, I'm fleed thou aften meet 
A gang that will thee fourly treat, 1 

And ca* ihee dull for a' thy pains. 
When damps diftrefs their drouzie brains. 
I dinna doubt, whilft thou art new, 
Thott'lt favour find frae not a few \ 

But 



C ON C L U S I O N. 



^37 



But when thoa'it rafH'd and forfahm, i e 

Sair thiimb'd by ilka coofor bairn ; 

Then, then by age ye may grow wife. 

And ken things common gies nae price. 

Vd fret, wae's me ! to fee thee lye 

Beneath the bottom of a pye ; 20 

Or cow'd out page by page, to wrap 

Up fnufF, or fweeties in a iliap. 

Awa' fic fears, gae fpread my fame. 
And fix me an immortal name ; 
Ages to come fhall chee revive, 2c 

And gar thee with new honours live. 
The future criticks I forfee 
Shall have their notes on notes on thee : 
The wits unborn fhall beauties find 
That never enter'd in my mind. ^o 

Now when thou tells how I was bred 
But hough enough to a mean trade ; 
To ballancc that, pray let them ken 
My faul to higher pitch cou'd ften : 
And when ye fhaw I'm fcarce of gear« qr 

Gar a' my virtues fhine mair clear. 
Tell, I the beft and fairefl pleafe, 
A little man that loo's my eafe. 
And never thole thefe pafHons lang 
That rudely mint to do me rang. aq 

Gin ony want to ken my age. 
See Jnno Dom, on title-page ; 



3ft. Hough enough] Very indifferently. 



This 



tsS C O N C LUS 1 O Ni 

This year when -ipilogte fay <:tife and %M 

The ipacioas le&J^sn OonduitsfiUy 

And firft flowM up the Cafile-M/i 45 

When South^Sta pre^ds ceafe to dirtve^ 

And only North- Sia feem alive. 

Tell them your author'-s thirt^fivc 






44. The fpaciotis^ tec.) Hie new lea^ pipw A>r tonveyitig; 
water to Edinburgh, of 4 inches and a half diameter within^ 
and 6 loths of an inch in thicknefs \ all caft in a mould in^ 
vented by the uigdiious Mr. 'Harding of Londoft. 
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